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There  is  some  embarrassment  in  accounting  for 
a  narrative  which  has  two  editorSi  and  perhaps 
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by  this  first  chapter.  My  responsibility  extends 
uo  farther  than  to  the  end  of  it^  and  the  reader 
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may  then  proceed  without  stopping  at  the  usual 
prefatory  barriers  for  any  additional  information. 
Perhaps  he  cares  nothing  about  the  authenticity  of 
that  which  is  submitted  to  him :  if  so,  the  second 
chapter  will  be  his  proper  starting-place.  On  the 
other  hand,  if  he  should  wish  to  distinguish  be- 
tween Truth  and  Fable,  History  and  Romance,  he 
may  learn  what  I  learnt,  and  in  the  same  manner. 
Let  him  place  himself  under  my  guidance  during 
a  few  minutes,  and  accompany  me  in  an  excursion 
which,  if  it  fail  to  entertain,  will  hardly  last  long 
enough  to  fatigue. 

The  three  summer  months  are  usually  spent  by 
me  at  a  country  residence  of  my  cousin  and  brother- 
in-law.  His  jaded  familiarity  with  the  principal 
cities  of  Europe,  and  the  weariness  which  he 
once  experienced  from  official  reserve,  render  him 
now  the  more  domestic.  Fortunately  his  tastes 
and  habits  correspond  with  the  exactions  of  a 
large  family.  But  it  was  far  (torn  Italy  that  he 
acquired  his  love  of  home,  and  the  daily  enjoy- 
ment which  he  feels  in  adding  to  its  embellish- 
ments. There  we  may  find  an  exactness  of 
elegance  and  propriety  too  little  cared  for  on  our 
side  the  Alps.  I  am  not  permitted  to  authen- 
ticate this  account  by  the  publication  of  his  name; 
beside  a  dislike  to  notoriety,  some  excess  in  the 
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freedom  of  his  opinions  should  render  his  friends 
more  circumspect  than  he  has  lately  been  himself. 
The  truth  is^  that  instead  of  again  travelling  to 
Vienna  or  St.  Petersburg,  to  Paris  or  London, 
he  indulges  in  fanciful  excursions  far  wider  than 
these,  conversing  with  Brutus  on  Patriotism,  or 
tnth  Cicero  on  Eloquence.  Too  much  despi^ng 
the  littleness  and  feebleness  which  he  can  neither 
strengthen  nor  amplify,  his  heart  wanders  eighteen 
or  nineteen  hundred  years  back,  that  he  may  com- 
municate boldly  with  the  free,  and  loftily  with 
the  illustrious. 

My  own  name  would  betray  his,  or  otherwise 
it  should  be  divulged  as  an  authority,  not  in 
support  of  opinions,  but  of  facts.  The  reader, 
however,  careless  about  apologies  true  or  false, 
will  accompany  me  in  my  midsummer's  visit  of 
the  last  year. 

There  is  a  pleasing  conformity  between  the 
character  of  my  relative  and  his  house  :  both  are 
airy,  cheerful,  tranquil,  unostentatious ;  with  space 
enough  in  them  for  variety  without  disorder ;  the 
parts  irregular  but  not  incongruous ;  the  whole 
substantial  rather  than  stately,  and  far  from  in- 
elegant, though  plain.  This  plainness  easily  admits 
the  ornaments  of  fine  taste  tamed  and  disciplined 
to  the  general  sobriety.   Had  he  been  his  own 
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architect,  or  had  his  residence  been  purchased  by 
him  because  it  was  adapted  to  his  turn  of  mind, 
we  could  better  have  accounted  for  such  a  cor- 
respondence; but  he  succeeded  in  it  to  twenty 
progenitors,  and  he  has  been  studious  that  neither 
his  additions  nor  his  alterations  should  transgress 
the  modest  demands  of  present  convenience.  It 
was  his  great-grandfather  who  selected  the  most 
valuable  of  the  pictures,  his  grandfather  who 
built  the  music-room  and  furnished  the  library. 
That  long  and  spacious  terrace  on  which  they  open, 
with  its  wide  flight  of  thirteen  steps  at  either  end ; 
every  part,  excepting  its  urns  and  balustrades, 
must  have  been  coeval  with  the  edifice.  How 
otherwise  could  gardens,  descending  to  so  great 
a  depth  beneath  its  foundations,  and  planted  on 
the  side  of  so  steep  a  hill,  have  been  reached  by 
its  inhabitants  ? 

Supposing  other  things  to  be  equal,  and  no 
accidental  annoyance  to  have  interposed,  the 
happiest  week  in  the  year  is  the  first  week  of 
your  release  from  a  busy  and  disputatious 
capital,  and  your  arrival  at  a  house  like  this. 
The  happiest  hour  of  that  week  is  the  breakfast 
hour  next  morning.  You  have  been  awakened, 
after  so  long  a  journey,  from  slumbers  propor- 
tionably  refreshing,  by  the  song  of  birds,  and  the 
fragrance  of  orange-flowers  under  your  bed-room 
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window.  Little  hands  have  been  extended  to  you 
us  you  passed  the  nursery  door,  mirthful  greetings 
have  followed  you  during  your  descent  down 
stairs,  or  were  waiting  for  you  at  the  bottom  of 
them.  And  now  the  table  is  surrounded  by  eyes 
and  lips,  every  one  of  which  seems  eager  with 
Bomethii^  pleasant  to  ask,  or  gay  to  communicate^ 
After  breakfast,  you  remember  that  you  have 
outhih  the  poet,  that  no  letters  can  pursue  you 
till  another  week,  that  your  portfolio  is  unpacked, 
your  graver  studies  undetermined,  and  that  you 
have  a  right  to  some  days  of  repose  unreproached 
as  idleness. 

The  only  change  in  our  last  year's  party,  so 
reluctantly  forsaken  by  me,  is  the  addition  of  two 
younger  cousins  hitherto  unknown.  Three  months 
hence,  I  may  be  no  better  able  to  determine  which 
is  the  most  celestial,  Francesca's  complexion,  or 
Oaterina's  voice.  Every  thing  here,  like  our  host's 
<lisposition  and  habitation,  has  its  happy  corre- 
^)ondence;  and  yet  how  widely  dissimilar  are 
the  first  days  of  euch  a  visit  and  the  last  I 

Whatever  carelessness  he  may  affect,  this  host 
is  certain  to  be  thinking,  at  such  a  time,  of  his 
recent  improvements,  his  plans  projected  or  accom* 
plished,  his  advantageous  purchase,  or  his  still 
jnore  fortunate  acquisition  without  expense.     At 
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the  sacrifice  of  no  more  than  one  barren  acre,  there 
is  a  new  walk  extended  through  the  stone  quarry 
to  his  yineyard,  and  ending  below  the  fountain 
which  supplies  his  house.  There  is  a  small  Doric 
porch  added  to  the  old  garden-pavilion,  with  its 
ox-head  entablature  sculptured  by  his  Castaldo's 
son.  Be  the  occasion  or  the  execution  what  it 
may,  no  doubt  must  be  felt  about  the  economy. 
This  time  I  was  conducted  to  a  painted  window, 
hardly  yet  complete,  above  the  great  altar  of  my 
kinsman's  parish  church.  A  monument  with  its 
statue  in  bas-relief,  erected  to  the  memory  of  his 
eldest  daughter,  was  another  novelty  which  might 
have  demanded  my  admiration;  but  the  father 
passed  it  twice  hastily,  and  I  silently^ 

On  our  return,  we  ascended  the  terrace  at  its 
eastern  end ;  seated  ourselves  occasionally  where 
our  prospect  was  unobslxucted  by  cedars  and 
cypresses  overtopping  the  parapet  from  the  garden 
beneath;  then  continued  our  walk  and  our  dis- 
cussion to  the  opposite  extremity  of  this  long 
promenade  and  the  corresponding  flight  of  steps. 
Behold,  these  are  already  occupied  by  the  ladies, 
as  cooler  than  their  gallery,  md  more  airy  than 
the  music-room!  Ten  such  day&  have  again  re- 
conciled our  thoughts  to  shady  walks  and  garden 
seats- overhung  by  lime  trees. .  Never  were  seats 
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more  diady,  nor  lime  trees  more  fragrant.  Here, 
too  are  collected,  at  present,  accommodations  for 
the  idle,  mats,  cushions,  and  rustic^stools.  White 
lilies  and  white  jasmin,  have  resumed  their 
ancient  contention  for  superiority  in  sweetness; 
the  lat^  kind  of  woodbines  are  unquestionably 
more  delicate  than  the  earlier,  which  they  have 
superseded,  strewing  the  parapet  with  their  blos- 
soms, or  affording  an  insecure  resting*place  to  the 
bee.  . 

Fresh  as  the  morning  is,  it  is  so  calm  that  half- 
dosed  parasols  hang  motionless  between  the 
balustrades.  Bonnets  have  ceased  to  shade  the 
fairest  of  faces,  that  they  may  ornament  those  four 
lions'  heads  carved  in  granite,  which  guard  so 
faithfully  the  steps  above  and  below  with  open 
mouths.  Only  the  graver  part  of  our  society  is 
thus  assembled.  Not  one  face  younger  than  fifteen 
or  Bixteen  remains  stationary  here ;  but  frequent 
embassies  approach  us  from  the  walks  beneath 
bearing  suitable  presents  in  diminutive  baskets. 
Every  violet  has  disappeared;  hardly  could  one 
wild  strawberry  be  preserved  so  late  for  the  cele- 
bration of  Laura's  birth-day  and  my  arrival 
St  Nicomede  claims  this  double  festival  at  church, 
and  in  the  Almanack ;  but  here  it  is  also  held  to 
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the  lionotir  of  Laura^  and^  on  the  present  occaslont 
of  myself. 

Below  this  stately  promenade,  there  b  a  suc-^ 
cession  of  narrower  and  more  irregular  terraces— 
wa>lks  winding  among  yew  trees  and  box  trees* 
Concealed  like  birds'-nests  in  the  most  sequestered 
nooks,  here  are  those  little  flower-plots  to  which  the 
gardener  is  a  stranger ;  hollows  and  recesses  ex- 
torted from  the  rock;  mossy  couches  sheltered 
against  sun  and  wind ;  diminutive  properties  oil^^ 
which  no  iminvited  footstep  may  encroach.  Lew 
in  extent  than  our  breakfast-room  table,  they  are 
claimed  by  heirship  from  the  nursery.  Every  babe 
isafreeholder ;  and  each  has  its  own  peculiar  system 
of  cultivation  with  which  no  man  may  in  Jere. 
:  A  smaU  but  rapid  and  sparkling  river  separates 
these  walks  from  the  meadows  and  the  corn-fields. 
The  later  herbage  of  a  season  so  backward  till 
iiow,  remains  yet  abroad.  We  still  hear,  even  at 
ao  great  a  distance,  the  ringing  of  the  mower's 
scythe,  and  the  shrill  laugh  of  some  frolicksome 
haymaker. 

"  We  go  far  to  visit  scenes  richer  and  grander 
than  this,"  said  I,  ^'  more  powerful  on  the  ima- 
gination, more  impressive  on  the  memory ;  some 
of  them  glorious  for  their  history  or  their  archir 
tecture ;  others  diversified  by  forests  and  torrents. 
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wider  rivers^  and  loftier  moUnt^dns.  But  where 
is  it  that  we  shall  find  tranquillity  so  cheerful^ 
repose  so  gay,  rural  life  so  elegant,  and  a  pure 
taste  so  safe  from  offence  ?  Thus,  too,  our  modem 
habitations  are  easily  surpassed  in  magnificence 
by  those  of  less  cultivated  age6  and  countries. 
Grandeur  is  not  inconsistent  with  grossness. 
Civilization  is  best  shown  by  its  refinements ;  and 
those  rather  in  the  propriety  and  economy  of  our 
customs,  than  of  the  arts  which  embellish  them." 

A  challenge  like  this  is  certain  of  acceptance 
from  my  brother-in-law.  "  So  would  say  the 
milliner,  who  had  been  educated  in  the  Corso,  on 
her  return  from  beyond  the  walls.  Where  could 
she  find  tranquillity  so  cheerful,  repose  so  gay,  or 
a  pure  taste  so  safe  from  offence?  Not  in  the 
suburbs.  Even  if  those  tastes  were  less  effemi- 
nate, our  genius  and  hers  could  hardly  suffice  to 
qualify  us  as  tailors  to  J.  Csesar,  or  mantua-makers 
to  Cleopatra.  We  are  little  creatures  with  views 
and  feelings  appropriate  to  our  insignificance.  The 
butterfly  is  better  pleased  with  a  wall-flower  than 
a  cedar  tree ;  and  a  wise  mouse  prefers  my  corn- 
bin  to  all  the  catacombs  in  Egypt*  I  question 
not  the  prudence  which  makes  us  content  with 
our  condition,  with  what  we  have,  and  what  we 
are.     Such  were  the  wisdom  of  a  squirrel  on 
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Chmtmas  day ;  he  has  nutB  in  plenty,  and  is  more 
than  half  asleep.  Nevertheless  all  these  are  small 
animals,  and  so  are  we." 

"  But  by  what  standard  should  we  measure 
your  greatness  and  littleness?"  was  my  reply. 
'^  Is  it  material  or  spiritual  ?  A  lover  of  para- 
doxes,  and  almost  proud  of  your  suspense  between 
scepticism  and  credulity,  how  do  you  justify  this 
school-boy  admiration  for  so  cruel  a  people — the 
least  sensitive  and  fanciful  among  mankind  ?  What 
is  there  even  in  their  superstitions  which  the 
Komans  did  not  borrow  or  inherit?  You  who 
maintain  that  all  history  is  essentially  false,  how 
happens  it  that  you  should  have  indulged  such 
idolatrous  reverence  for  these  granite  statues^ 
roughly  hewn  in  imitation  of  the  Greek  marble, 
and  animated  to  great  achievements  by  no  better 
or  nobler  effluence  than  the  breath  of  pride? 
However  they  may  have  been  transmitted,  half 
at  least  of  those  early  fables  with  which  their 
historians  have  amused  us,  may  be  traced  to  the 
sacred  Scriptures.  They  had,  indeed,  prodigies  of 
their  own,  or  from  the  Etruscans.  Their  oxen 
were  good  grammarians,  and  spoke,  perhaps,  purer 
Latin  than  was  spoken  by  their  tribunes;  but 
can  you  remember  one  tale  or  legend  unborrowed 
which  is  worth  your  repetition?" 
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**  I  might,"  said  my  friend,  '*  after  you  have 
ascertained  what  was,  and  what  was  not,  bor- 
rowed even  by  the  Greeks,  or,  if  you  please  to 
descend  two  thousand  years  later  still,  by  our 
own  Giovanni  Boccacci.  Distinguish  between  the 
learning  of  Ovid  and  his  invention.  Then  deter^ 
mine  for  me  how  much  did  Apuleius  find  in 
Grecian  fable  or  elsewhere  of  his  Cupid  and 
Psyche.  As  for  these  rough  idols  of  mine,  let 
me  remind  you  that  the  four  remaining  poets 
most  elegant  and  highly  bred,  from  Homer  to 
Petrarca,  from  Petrarca  to  the  present  hour ;  the 
most  graceful  in  thought,  polished  in  language, 
and  fisistidious  in  metre,  were  so  nearly  of  the 
same  age  that  one  apartment  in  Bome  may 
possibly  have  contained  them  all;  some  while 
children,  others  before  old  age.  Yet  Catullus, 
Virgil,  Horace,  and  Ovid  were  distinguished 
from  their  countrymen  rather  by  their  genius  than 
their  refinement,  and  not  much  from  TibuUus 
and  Propertius  by  either.  We  will  let  this  pass ; 
you  require  some  tale  to  compare  with  out 
Gothic  superstitions.  In  all  beside  sacred  lite- 
rature, the  most  terrible  apparition  since  the 
world  began,  and  till  age  had  destroyed  its 
testimonies,  the  best  authenticated,  is  that  of 
Julius  Caesar  at  Philippi.     Nor  do  I  stop  here. 
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Plutarch  is  pleased  to  represent  the  Fawn  of 
Sertorius  as  a  politic  deception;  yet  whjr^ 
unless  it  were  necessary  that  Plutarch  shotdd 
maintain  his  credit  as  a  philosopher?  The 
account  given  of  her  by  Sallust  has  perished* 
There  are,  however,  some  reasons  recently  dis- 
covered for  supposing  that  Caius  Oppius,  another 
historian  better  informed  than  either,  thought 
diflPerently.  You  believe  in  numberless  truths 
much  more  difficult  to  prove  than  the  story  of  this 
Fawn,  which  you  do  not  believe.  She  was  seen 
by  twenty  thousand  Komans  of  all  ranks  from 
senators  to  soldiers,  —  she  was  seen  by  them  in 
broad  daylight  on  twenty  different  occasions, 
and  her  appearance  was  always  followed  by 
the  event  foretold.  But  it  was  an  artifice,  a 
stratagem,  forsooth !  Supposing  that  the  wildest 
of  animals,  and  the  most  timid,  could  have  been 
disciplined  in  fraud,  how  happened  the  result  to 
accord  so  uniformly  with  the  prediction  ?  " 

*^  A  fawn  ?  what  is  a  fawn  ?  "  exclaimed  the 
two  or  three  youngest  of  my  nieces. 

"  I  have  seen  the  picture  of  a  fawn  killed  by 
hunters  among  the  mountains,"  said  Caterina; 
"  but  what  fawn  was  this  ?  and  who  was  Ser- 
torius ?  '* 

"  Xhere  is  a  history   of  both  more  circum- 
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fitantial  than  that  given  hj  Plutarch^"  replied 
their  father^  "  and  yet  I  know  nothing  certain 
about  its  author,  in  what  language  it  was 
originally  written,  whether  it  be  ancient  or 
modem,  false  or  true." 

**  Plutarch,"  said  I,  "  has  often  excited  a  thirst 
for  oth^r  information  by  the  life  of  Sertorius 
which  he  left  us.  It  is  calculated  to  do  little 
else  than  stimulate  and  disappoint  curiosity. 
Nothing  can  be  more  irreconcilable  than  the 
events,  or  incongruous  than  the  characters ;  but 
I  was  ignorant  of  any  other  history." 

"  There  have  been,  at  least,  three  such  his- 
tories," was  the  reply ;  "  one  by  Livy,  one  by 
Sallust,  and  one  by  Oppius.  The  wars  in  Spain 
were  dangerous  enough  to  the  Republic  for  others 
besides  these.  Of  Livy  I  will  say  nothing :  we 
most  suppose  that  he  afforded  them  no  more  than 
the  space  proportionable  to  so  wide  a  plan,  and 
that  he  necessarily  abridged  the  particulars  first 
communicated  by  the  other  two.  All  this  part  of 
his  history  has  perished.  But  Sallust  and  Oppius 
were  the  contemporaries  of  Sertorius,  though 
younger  men;  they  mat/  have  been  of  his  ac- 
quaintances; their  histories  must  have  been  read 
by  thousands  who  were  opposed  to  him  as  public 
enemies,  or  connected  with  him  as  personal  and 
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political  partisans.  Fatricians,  senators^  illus- 
trious both  through  their  genius  and  their 
alliances^  Sallust  and  Oppius  were  in  no  danger 
of  neglect. 

**  Sallust  left  a  History  of  Sertorius,  similar  to 
his  Wars  of  Jugurtha,  and  his  Conspiracy  of 
Catiline;  a  history  unmixed  with  any  larger 
subject.  C.  Oppius,  the  friend  of  Julius  Cassar, 
wrote  a  biographical  narrative,  which  may  have 
been  still  more  personal,  precise,  and  circum- 
stantial, and  if  so,  more  valuable.  No  doubt  the 
corresponding  books  of  Livy,  who  lived  fifty 
years  later,  were  collected  from  these. 

^^  Plutarch  also  had  access  to  the  same  oracles. 
But  the  original  histories  have  disappeared  till 
now,  and  even  now  I  hardly  venture  to  hope  that 
either  of  them  has  been  recovered.  Yet  there 
is  a  narrative  in  my  possession  which  professes 
to  have  been  derived  from  that  of  C.  Oppius." 
On  whose  testimony  ?  "  said  I. 
Let  me  confess  that  it  is  a  suspicious  one, 
even  to  myself,"  was  the  answer.  *^  I  must 
introduce  my  authority  imshackled  by  any  re- 
sponsibilities. It  is  necessary  that  you  should 
learn  the  manner  in  which  this  history  of  Ser- 
torius and  his  fawn  was  brought  to  light;  and 
first,  that  you  should  become  acquainted  with  a 
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Httle  Bolognese  ecclesiastic  called  Gtiraldo  Ercole 
iComacdiiiiL 

^*  There  are  men  whom  we  never  see  without 
pleasure^  and  jet  never  think  of  when  they  are 
.  not  Been.    Among  a  thousand  acquaintances,  they 
•leave  neither  friendships,  nor  remembrances,  nor 
impressions  of  any  kind»     Like  agreeable  dreams, 
we  forget  that  they  have  occurred  till  they  return 
again;   well-disposed,   well-behaved,  well-recom- 
mended  men,   but  >  unsubstantial  as  their    own 
shadows.     You  may  find  them,  after  the  lapse  of 
years,   in   some  new   spot,    and  the  apparition 
pleases,  mthout  surprising  you.    Every  plaxse  is 
as  suitable,   and  as  probable,  as  the  last  or  the 
next;     Such  was  Giraldo  Comacchini,  who  may 
.have  been  encountered  in  almost  all  the  capitals 
of  Europe,  and  in  any  one  of  them  at  least  as 
much  at  home  as  at  Bolognia.     He  had  been 
attached  to  petty  embassies;  he  had  been  entrusted 
with  nogotiations  between  great  houses  at  a  dis- 
tance from  each  other;   he  had  discharged  the 
duties   of  diaplain   in  one   city,  of  almoner  in 
another,   of  controller  or  secretary  in   a  third* 
Familiar   with  several  languages,   he   kept  the 
European  citizenship  of  his  tongue  in  continual 
exercise.    Perhaps  some  noble  lady  had  occasion 
for  his  coitiduct  that  she  plight  join  her  father  or 
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husband  at  Paris,  Vienna,  or  Madrid;  perhaps 
some  illustrious  youth  was  to  be  transferred  from 
his  college  to  his  parents,  or  from  his  parents  to 
his  college.  No  man's  manners  were  more  blame- 
less  than  Giraldo's,  no  man's  prudence  deserved 
greater  confidence.  Both  church  and  state  em- 
ployed him  in  those  subordinate  missions  which 
require  less  of  sagacity  than  of  discretion.  He 
and  I  were  old  friends  with  defective  memories ; 
we  have  met  unexpectedly  in  distant  cities  ten 
times  at  least,  and  once  we  were  domesticated  in 
the  same  house.  Let  me  confess  that  at  no  other 
time  did  I  retain  the  faintest  trace  of  his  ex- 
istence. 

"  Wherever  he  went,  his  first  visits  were  to  the 
libraries,  museums,  and  other  similar  repositaries. 
Claiming  a  descent  from  the  sculptor  Cornacchini, 
he  inherited  no  skill  whatever  in  the  same  pur- 
suits ;  but  as  soon  as  graver  duties  had  been  de- 
spatched, all  his  devotion  turned  to  the  literature 
of  bis  country.  It  rewarded  the  fatigue  of  his 
journeys,  and  became  the  business,  as  well  as  the 
recreation  of  his  life.  Antiquarian  treasuries  were 
every  where  unlocked  to  him,  for  the  whole  ge- 
neration of  guardians  were  his  brethren  when  he 
appeared;  though,  like  the  brethren  of  Joseph, 
they  lived  on  carelessly  and  forgetfully  till  then. 
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In  i:e(][iutal^  he  had  much  to  communicate.  No  one 
knew  better  where  a  duplicate  medal  might  be 
purchased  —  what  price  was  suflBcient  for  the 
third  impression  from  a  broken  copper-plate — ^ 
whether  such  or  such  a  MS.  had  an  entire  title*^ 
page.  He  became  the  medium  through  which 
one  grave  functionary  could  communicate  with 
another ;  the  negotiator  in  whose  discretion  and 
integrity  every  one  might  confide. 

"  Not  many  days  could  have  elapsed  between 
your  own  departure  from  us  last  autumn  and 
his  arrivaL  During  some  years  I  had  neither  seen 
him^  nor  heard  of  him^  nor  thought  about  him ; 
but  I  should  have  felt  as  much  like  amazement  or 
embarrassment  at  your  re-appearance  as  at  his. 
He  might  be  encountered  every  where  else  in  the 
world;  and  why  not  here?  No  more  than  a 
moment's  resting-place  for  the  foot  of  my  long- 
lost  dove !  This  visit  was  hastily  borrowed  from 
another  engagement.  It  made  a  diversion  in  his 
way  to  Vienna  with  the  Neapolitan  ambassador's 
youngest  son.  Only  one  entire  day  could  be 
spared  to  me :  even  during  this  one  day^  other 
guests  demanded  so  much  of  my  attention^  that 
we  were  seldom  alone. 

*^  He  found  barely  time  enough  to  explain 
that  his  researches  had  been  rewarded  by  a  disr 
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covery  which,  as  he  said,  no  man  could  better 
appreciate  than  myself.  In  a  place  the  least  pro^ 
bable,  and  in  the  centre  of  other  manuscripts 
totally  unconnected  with  it,  was  hidden  the 
*  Life  of  Quintus  Sertorius  by  Caius  Oppius.' 
Giraldo  was  wise  enough  to  conceal  his  good 
fortune  till  he  could  not  be  defrauded  of  it.  The 
proprietors  of  the  treasury  in  which  it  was  de- 
posited, might  otherwise  have  reclaimed  his  dis- 
covery* He  could  retain  his  title  and  enjoy  his 
triumph  no  longer  than  he  could  hold  his  peace. 
He  was  at  liberty  to  copy  and  collate,  to  spend 
whole  mornings  among  the  printed  books,  and 
the  books  which  never  will  be  printed,  while 
there  was  nothing  worth  finding  that  he  could 
carry  away.  According  to  the  moral  system 
interpreted  by  himself,  the  honour  of  Giraldo  was 
scrupulous  in  excess.  Ten  times  might  he  have 
appropriated  the  whole  history  of  Sertorius  from 
end  to  end  undetected  and  unsuspected;  or  he 
might  have  found  time  to  transcribe  the  greater 
part  of  it,  and  thus  have  removed  no  more  than 
his  own  labours.  The  first  was  a  theft,  the  second 
an  evasion!  No  farther  licence  had  been  per- 
mitted than  notes,  translations,  and  abridgements. 
-So  punctilious  was  my  little  friend,  that  he  de- 
termined to  carry  away  with  him  a  clear  con- 
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science^  and  not  one  syllable  of  the  history.  The 
dignity  which  rewarded  this  resolution  was  un- 
compromised  by  some  larger  indulgence  than  usual 
in  those  privileges  which  were  conceded.  He 
extracted^  he  abridged,  he  wrote  notes  of  his  own, 
he  filled  chapters  from  the  MS. ;  yet  all  this  was 
done  in  his  native  tongue.  Not  one  word  of  the 
original  did  he  appropriate.  He  even  took  pains 
that  the  arrangement,  as  well  as  the  language, 
should  be  changed ;  that  there  should  be  no  formal 
resemblance,  historical  or  biographical.  The 
modest  man  was  content  to  collect  every  event 
related,  every  character  described,  and,  as  he 
ti^sured  me  impressively^  every  particular  at  all 
worth  his  care.  He  has  the  flesh,  the  blood,  the 
bones,  the  heart  and  its  appurtenances,  leaving 
the  animal  otherwise  entire.  ^  By  these  means,' 
-said  he,  ^  I  secure  to  myself  the  first  fruits  of  a 
discovery  which,  without  me,  never  might  have 
been  made.  The  original  will  lose  no  part  of  its 
value  through  that  impost  which  I  levy  as  due  to 
me  for  a  second  existence.  A  work  by  C.  Op- 
pius,  the  friend  of  Julius  Cffisar,  must  command 
attention  from  every  scholar,  and  every  pretender 
to  sdiolarship.  By  my  indication  the  proprietors 
will  learfit  that  they  are,  indeed,  such ;  and  that 
after  having  opened  for  them  this  mine  of  gold. 
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I  bave  left  its  wealth  undiminished.  SomO 
months  have  been  employed  by  me  in  giving 
form  and  consistency  to  my  materials.  I  have 
preferred  a  different  arrangement^  and  prefixed  d. 
more  appropriate  title.  The  truth  of  every  par- 
ticular,  extending  from  facts  and  characters  to 
opinions  and  explanations^  will  soon  be  attested 
by  the  original.  It  is  unnecessary  to  tell  you  that 
my  language,  learnt  in  a  provincial  nursery,  has 
been  still  farther  depraved  by  many  barbarous 
intermixtures  from  abroad.  Let  me  leave  what 
I  have  written  in  your  hands  for  such  corrections 
as  it  must  require,  till  my  return  from  Vienna. 
Oblige  me  by  adding  what  is  deficient,  and  sup- 
pressing all  that  may  appear  to  be  superfluous. 
Our  tastes  and  pursuits  have  been  much  alike,  but 
you  have  eiyoyed  the  advantages  of  scholarship 
more  refined,  studies  better  disciplined  and  con* 
centrated.  At  the  same  moment  that  I  publish  the 
translation,  I  will  announce  the  original.' " 

"  But  are  we  to  believe  even  so  much  of  his 
narrative  as  supposes  that  there  is  an  original  ?" 
^d  L  '^  A  fashion  less  prevalent  in  Italy  than  in 
some  other  countries,  prefaces  imaginary  tales 
with  strange  discoveries  similar  to  this.  Manu«- 
scripts  are  found  in  family  chests,  forsaken  or 
forgotten  closets,  and  thrice  sold  escritoirs.     An.r 


THE  FAWK  OP  SERT0RIU8.  21 

tiquaries  and  schoolmasters  have  died  ignorant  of 
the  wealth  which  they  left  to  posterity.  There 
are  editors  who  kindly  undertake  the  patronage  of 
their  own  labours.  As  nothing  fraudulent  is 
designed,  Giraldo  may  have  learnt  such  strata- 
gems in  Paris,  London,  or  Berlin.  Some  sua-* 
picion  will  attach  to  originals  which  have  been 
lost,  which  have  been  discovered  in  improbable 
places,  which  have  furnished  translations  from 
motives  and  principles  stranger  stilL" 

^*  You  may  add  to  these  objections,"  said  my 
brother-in-law,  **  that  the  style  and  colouring  are 
often  not  Koman,  though  the  facts  recorded  are 
almost  always  reconcilable  with  other  authorities. 
Giraldo's  scholarship  was  confessedly  irregular, 
but  he  sometimes  discovers  such  ignorance  as  we 
do  not  pardon  in  an  antiquary.  It  Is  plain  that 
he  must  have  found  somewhere  several  particulars 
which,  both  as  translator  and  commentator,  he 
has  misunderstood.  The  account  which  he  gave 
me  does,  indeed,  explain  how  it  may  have 
happened  that  writers  long  subsequent  to  Oppius 
are  cited,  and  that  particulars  with  which  Oppius 
and  his  contemporaries  were  familiar  are  detailed 
and  illustrated.  For  the  work  Is  not  offered  to  us 
as  a  translation ;  it  is  a  dish  prepared  with  the 
Jittle  ecclesiastic's  own  condiments,  though  the 
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chief  ingredients  were  ready  for  his  use.  The 
antiquary  is  always  busy^  and  he  makes  no  attempt 
at  concealment.  He  fairly  tells  us  that  every  part 
was  remodelled  and  reconstructed  by  himself. 
He  is  neither  ashamed  of  his  thefts^  nor  conscious 
that  they  are  criminal.  Keferences  are  frequently 
made  to  subsequent  events^  and  comparisons 
instituted  with  the  times  in  which  we  live. 

"  Giraldo  could  hardly  have  escaped  the  ap- 
pearance of  pedantry  which  always  attaches  to 
such  works.  There  is  a  slovenly  intermixture  of 
ancient  and  modem  languages^  of  Latin  and 
Italian,  of  names  as  they  were  formerly  written, 
and  as  they  are  written  at  present.  My  friend  is 
much  too  careless  about  such  propriety,  but  he  is 
not  censurable  for  the  use  of  some  Latin  words 
which  have  no  equivalents  in  our  own  tongue. 
The  translation  even  of  that  which  it  is  easy  to 
translate,  generally  offends.  When  we  call  a 
centurion  a  captain,  a  legion  a  division,  a  quaestor 
a  treasurer,  we  multiply  our  difficulties  at  the 
expense  of  ridicule ;  for  other  names  and  titles 
must  be  intermixed  with  these,  which  it  is  im- 
possible to  modernise.  But  I  suspect  that  Giraldo 
has  discoloured  a  tale  which  was  once  simple,  and 
perhaps  classical.  Every  language  spoken  by  him 
appears  to  have  given  something  of  its  own  as  an 
indemnification  for  that  which  he  dropped  care- 
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lesaty  or  rejected  ignorantly*  It  is  excusable  that 
the  weapons  of  war,  the  ornaments  and  Aimitore 
of  domestic  life,  and  above  all^  the  gradations  of 
rank,  should  be  ill-explained.  But  there  are  also 
the  contaminations  firom  many  soils ;  we  perceive 
vain  attempts  to  strain  and  purify  customs  and 
opinions  through  the  filtering  stones  of  his  little 
learning." 

**  The  genuine  work  of  Oppius  will  silence  all 
doubtS;,"  said  I ;  ^  and  Giraldo  has  promised  that 
we  shall  have  an  opportimity  to  compare  his 
paraphrase  with  the  original  You  may  extort  the 
fulfilment  of  these  conditions  from  him." 

**  Alas  for  the  authority  of  our  tale,  and  the 
calculations  of  honour  or  profit  I"  replied  my 
brother-in-law.  "  Comacchini  resumed  his  journey 
on  the  following  morning,  arrived  at  Munich  with 
his  usual  good  health,  and  died  in  his  chair  three 
days  after.  I  have  been  unable  to  ascertain  that 
he  left  any  other  relative  beside  a  married  sister, 
much  younger  than  himself,  and  now  living  at 
Sienna ;  who  like  the  rest  of  his  acquaintances  had 
never  seen  him  but  by  accident,  and  could  re- 
member him  only  with  an  effort.  Notwith- 
standing all  my  pains,  more  of  his  personal  history 
cannot  be  collected.  The  only  method  by  which 
we  may  discover  whether  there  is  any  claimant 
with  a  better  title  to  this  tale,  is  the  publication 
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of  it.  But  a  far  more  important  result  will  be 
accomplished,  if,  by  the  same  publicity,  we  can 
discover  the  originaL  Guardians  of  libraries  and 
museums  may  be  awakened  by  the  particulars 
which  you  have  heard ;  they  may  remember  when 
Giraldo  Ercole  Comacchini  was  their  visitor,  and 
to  what  part  of  their  depositories  his  researches 
were  directed." 

**By  your  account,  Plutarch  has  been  our  single 
authority  hitherto,"  I  observed ;  '*  we  may  estimate 
by  the  life  which  he  has  given  us  of  Julius  Caesar, 
how  reluctant  are  his  commendations  and  how 
partial  his  testimony.  C.  Oppius,  the  friend  as  well 
as  the  partisan  of  Cassar,  would  console  us  for 
every  other  loss,  were  we  better  assured  that  the 
narrative  in  your  possession  is  translated,  or  even 
collected,  from  his.  Sallust  himself  had  hardly  so 
many  advantages  and  opportunities ;  for  Oppius 
was  of  the  same  party  with  Sertorius." 

"  Oppius,"  said  my  kinsman,  "  was  in  Spain  as 
recently  as  seven  or  eight  years  after  the  death  of 
Sertorius,  and  we  know  that  such  a  biographical 
history  was,  indeed,  written  by  him.  Beyond  all 
question  it  related  as  much  to  the  man  as  to  the 
wars  in  which  he  had  been  enofaged.  Even  the 
romantic  parts  of  Giraldo's  version  may  not  have 
been  inconsistent  with  the  plan  proposed,  with 
the  religious  belief  of  a  barbarous  and  credulous 
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people,  with  traditions  so  recently  received,  and 
so  reverentially  cherished.  Ten  years  earlier  all 
Spain,  and  all  the  armies  of  Rome  on  both  sides, 
believed  at  least  as  much  if  not  the  same." 

"  What  then  am  I  to  conclude  ?  "  said  I. 

**  That  you  may  examine  this  manuscript  at 
your  leisure,^  was  the  answer ;  "  that  you  may 
carry  it  home  with  you  three  months  hence,  and 
superintend  the  publication.  Neither  of  us  is 
pledged  to  its  authenticity.  Teach  the  reader  what 
I  have  taught  you,  I  am  answerable  for  nothing 
else  than  a  sort  of  introductory  chapter,  in  which 
some  information  is  commimicated  relative  to  the 
persons  principally  concerned.  It  is  hardly  so  much 
as  a  synopsis  of  that  mighty  era.  The  narrative 
would  otherwise  have  begun  too  abruptly  for 
readers  ignorant  of  an  age  which  we  may  call  thC' 
world's  midsummer.  Since  the  death  of  Giraldo, 
his  labours  have  been  left  imtouched,  because  I 
was  unwilling  to  incur  any  joint  responsibility." 

^'  Where  is  this  manuscript  ?  "  said  I ;  "we  have 
a  morning  of  leisure,  and  the  Fawn's  history  will 
secure  attention  as  long  as  it  relates  to  her.  No 
man  ever  wrote  more  legibly  than  yourself,  and 
the  first  chapter  is  yours.  Whether  the  edifice 
were  erected  by  Oppius  or  Giraldo,  I  am  glad  that 
we  must  enter  it  through  this  new  porch." 

VOL.  I.  C 
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CHAPTER  II. 

AEGUMENT. 

Rome  during  less  than  the  last  Century  of  the  Republic— ^ Her 
Annals  comprehend  the  contemporary  History  of  Mankind.  -— 
Sixty  or  seventy  Tears  between  the  Battles  of  Aquae  Sextiae 
and  Actium,  enough  for  three  Civil  Wars. — Marius,  Sylla, 
Pompeius,  Caesar,  Metellus,  Sertorius. — Spain  alone  in  Arms 
for  the  Defence  of  Liberty.  —  Sertorius  the  last  Champion  of 
both.  —  Opposed  to  the  Proconsuls,  Metellus  and  Pompeius. 
— -  His  Resources,  his  Genius,  his  Morals,  his  Love  of  Peaoe. 
—  A  Comparison  with  Julius  Caesar.  *->  The  Arrival  of  Per- 
penna  in  Spain. 

Understanding  the  word  greatnes^s  as  it  is 
usually  understood^  if  we  were  asked  at  what 
epoch  of  the  world  mankind  appeared  the  great* 
08t,  we  might  limit  our  reply  to  those  sixty  or 
seventy  years  which  began  with  Caius  Marius  at 
Aquas  SextiaB^  and  ended  with  Marcus  Antonius 
at  Actium.  Our  nature  has  never  been  convulsed 
by  passions  so  lofty,  nor  has  it  displayed  ener- 
gies so  powerful.  Greece,  fertile  as  she  waa  in 
genius,  and  in  the  agitations  best  calculated  for 
its  exercise,  could  afford  no  sufficient  space*  Her 
drama  was  sublime,  her  actors  were  wondei&I^ 
but  her  theatre  was  smalL     The  world,  as  it  was 
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really  known  to  Pericles  or  Lysander,  must  have 
been  less^  both  in  population  and  extent^  than 
Germany  at  present  with  its  Italian  and  Hun- 
garian dependencies.  Alexander  transferred  some 
European  fragments  to  the  dominion  of  Cyrus, 
As  for  the  still  more  ancient  empires  which  so 
speedily  extinguished  and  succeeded  each  other^ 
one  third  part  of  Asia  was  a  world  su£Sciently 
spacious  to  accommodate  despots  without  respon- 
sibility^ and  slaves  without  character. 

But  Kome  had  become  the  mistress  of  almost 
every  nation  which  even  yet  we  consider  as 
civilized  —  including  Greece,  her  colonies  and 
conquests.  For  Africa,  with  Egypt,  has  lost 
absolutely  since  then— and  Asia,  partially — as 
much  of  that  light  and  order  which  constitute 
civilization,  as  Europe  has  gained.  This  dominion 
was  so  exclusive  and  authoritative,  that  none 
beside  Romans  ventured  to  disturb  it.  Their 
very  names  are  sufficient  to  remind  us  how  great 
must  have  been  her  greatest  men,  in  arms,  in 
policy,  in  eloquence,  in  wealth — how  magnificent 
their  repuUicanism  at  home,  and  how  imperious 
their  royalty  every  where  else.  Here  was  room 
for  the  tempest  of  such  passions  to  expend  its 
tenrors.  While  Mithridates  could  do  littie  else 
than  accumulate  treasures  for  his  conqueror,  the 
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whole  known  world  became  the  stage  on  which 
this  tragedy  of  no  more  than  three  acts,  but  a 
hundred  dreadful  scenes,  was  performed  in  so 
short  a  time.  Three  civil  wars,  such  as  never 
have  been  exhibited  on  earth,  determined  which 
claimant  should  assume  the  empire,  and  exercise 
over  mankind  a  contemptuous  sovereignty.  The 
field  of  battle  was  too  large  for  Italy,  or  any 
other  single  country.  Many  nations  waited  as 
terrified  spectators  till  their  master  should  be 
ascertained,  and  while  Koman  armies  encountered 
each  other  from  Batavia  to  Ethiopia,  from  the 
Euphrates  to  the  Atlantic. 

Perhaps  at  no  other  period  of  the  world  was 
there  so  much  misery  in  it.  Our  ignorance  as  to 
the  particulars  is  the  best  proof  of  its  depth  and 
extent.  History  was  too  much  occupied  about 
the  struggle  for  any  attention  to  its  moral  results ; 
but  her  silence  is  expressive.  In  such  a  tumult, 
the  groans  of  human  nature  must  have  been  un- 
heard, and  the  tears  disregarded.  At  its  termi- 
nation, and  as  soon  as  this  ruinous  tempest  had 
cleared  away,  arrived  the  heavenly  message  of 
peace  and  mercy,  of  reconciliation  and  good-will. 

Our  narrative  begins  at  the  first  interval  of 
this  mighty  drama.  The  longest  contest  of  the 
three,  and  the  most  bloody,  had  ceased  in  Asia,- 
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Afiica,  and  evetj  part  of  Europe,  exceptmg  Spain. 
Marlus  had  Fallen,  Sylla  had  disappeared.  Other 
tragedian^  were  preparing  to  occupy  the  stage 
with  at  least  equal  ability :  but  they  were  younger, 
tmd,  as  yet,  of  inferior  reputation.  Law  had  re- 
sumed its  forms,  and  in  some  degree  its  dominion; 
Cneius  Pompeius  was  then  ostensibly  its  minister, 
acting  under  its  authority,  and  waiting  as  an 
assistant,  till  he  could  become  powerful  enough 
for  its  OYcrthrow.  The  far  loftier  genius  of 
C.  J«  Caesar  concealed  its  strength,  or  amused  its 
idleness,  in  licentious  gallantries,  learned  subtilties, 
and  party  intrigues^  Pursuits  which  require  a 
whole  life  of  labour  from  any  other  man,  were  his 
recreations  when  he  had  nothing  else  to  do. 
Sometimes  he  purified  and  reformed  the  Komai^ 
language.  At  other  times  he  left  it  doubtful 
whether  he  or  Cicero  might  become  the  miost 
accomplished  orator  of  that  most  eloquent  age* 
H^  had  not  yet  placed  himself  above  all  other 
Roman  historians,  and  all  other  Koman  writers  of 
prose  whatever,  as  the  most  chaste  and  elegant. 
Nor  had  he  commenced  the  domestic  kind  of 
warfare  with  Pompeius,  which  took  away  his 
rival's  wife,  and,  as  an  equivalent,  substituted  his 
own  daughter.  But  he  had  defied  Sylla  in  the 
public  streets,  at  a  period  when  any  far  less  pro- 
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vocation  would  have  rendered  another  man  unsafe 
with  ten  legions  at  his  back^  and  half  the  world 
between.  Leisure  was  never  wanting  to  inflame, 
and  afterwards  to  excuse,  a  conspiracy  like  that 
of  Catiline.  How  wonderful  does  it  appear  that 
names  the  most  renowned  among  all  nations 
during  eighteen  hundred  years,  should  have  been 
then  so  slightly  distinguished  from  others  of  their 
contemporaries  I  Marius,  Sylla,  Cinna,  Metellus 
Pius,  Sertorius,  Crassus,  Lucullus,  Pompeius, 
Cassar,  Cato,  must  have  met  each  other  either  in 
the  senate-house  or  the  streets.  If  Cicero  had  been 
required  to  enumerate  the  twenty  greatest  men 
of  his  own  age,  he  would  have  placed  these  ten 
neither  separate  from  the  rest,  nor  undivided  from 
each  other. 

It  happens  that  the  most  eventful  era  in  the 
annals  of  mankind  has  no  history.     The  Conspi- 

are  mere  episodes.  As  far  as  Sertorius  is  con- 
cerned, the  lost  books  of  Livy  have  been  supplied 
by  no  better  authority  than  that  of  Plutarch. 
We  have  suffered  a  still  greater  misfortune  till 
now :  the  histories  of  him  by  Sallust  and  Oppius 
must  have  been  more  circumstantial,  biographical, 
and  communicative.  They  were  written  by  con- 
temporaries who  possessed  for  them  better  mate- 
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rials  tbdH  for  the  war  with  Jugurtha;  and  who 
w^re  lees  likely  to  have  been  perverted  by  per^ 
8onal  or  political  prejudices^  than  in  the  conspiracy 
of  Catiline.  Wars  which  required  the  presence  of 
two  proconsular  generals,  imd  more  than  a  hun- 
dred and  twenty  thousand  veteran  soldiers,  com*- 
manded  either  by  them  or  their  lieutenants,  have 
iK^arcely  five  pages  of  authentic  history,  unless 
the  following  may  be  received  as  such.  With 
this  very  questionable  reservation,  our  safest  au- 
thority is  not  the  biographer,  but  the  orator,  or 
the  poet,  or  the  writer  of  epistles. 

The  republic  had  fallen  into  such  repose  as 
is  induced  by  lassitude  after  excess,  energies 
exhausted  and  overstrained:  on  one  side  the 
satiety  of  conquest  intemperately  abused ;  on  the 
other,  submission  exasperated  by  hate,  and  not 
despairing  of  revenge.  Some  six  or  seven  pa- 
trician families,  by  influencing  the  remainder, 
governed  the  senate,  and  through  the  senate  the 
world. 

Spain  alone,  distrustful  or  disdainfcd  of  rest 
like  this,  remained  awake.  There  the  agony  was 
protracted,  not  only  with  undiminished  might, 
but  with  doubtful  success.  Other  nations  were 
relieved  at  the  expense  of  this.  Daring  and  dis- 
ocmtented  spirits  from  every  region  no  longer 
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tolerant  of  their  presence,  twsembled  there.  Aiii 
beside  these,  the  bravest  legions,  under  the  n^o^jt 
-experienced  commanders,  had  been  transferred 
from  Asia,  Africa,  Greece,  and  Italy.  Yet  Spain 
was  nothing  more  than  the  second,  the  subordi* 
nate,  the  auxiliary,  even  on  her  own  3oil.  It 
was  her  part  to  afford  the  field  of  battle  on  which 
these  Gods  and  Titans  might  contend.  Sh^  lent 
her  assistance,  she  offered  up  her  prayers,  th^ 
jBtrongest  of  her  cities  were  given  for  shelter,  the 
bravest  of  her  children  for  allies :  but  whichevey 
side  might  prevail,  she  was  a  servant  still. 

Ancient  kingdoms  were  divided  into  provinces, 
and  allotted  by  the  conquering  people  to  procon- 
suls, praetors,  proj^rastors,  quaestors,  and  other 
subordinate  governors.  Except  from  his  own 
countrymen,  the  lordly  Koman  could  encounter 
no  equal  and  no  hindrance.  If  he  received  hiB 
authority  in  the  forum,  it  was  his  by  law ;  if  it 
were  transferred  to  his  competitor,  it  was  still  his 
by  justice.  In  either  case  he  would  hold  it  or 
regain  it  if  he  could. 

Metellus  Pius  commanded  the  armies  of  the  He-* 
public.  As  his  proconsulship  had  been  not  only 
conferred  but  renewed  by  Home,  he  enjoyed  some 
advantage  over  Sertorius  among  his  countrymen, 
as  the  more  legitimate  claimant.     In  his  usur7 
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pation^  he  was  commissioned  by  the  senate  and  the 
people.  Having  attained  to  considar  dignity^  the 
highest  civil,  as  well  as  military,  ensigns  of  the 
Republic  were  borne  before  him.  His  right  to 
6uch  authority  was  supported  by  the  veteran 
l^ons  which  followed  him,  —  the  scarred  and 
seasoned  warriors  of  Sylla,  selected  from  various 
countries,  as  their  bravest  and  best  disciplined. 
Metellus  was  himself  grown  old  among  victories ; 
and  neither  of  those  two  imperious  competitors 
for  whom  the  world  had  so  lately  been  the  prize, 
was  esteemed  his  superior*  Less  ambitious,  or 
more  patriotic,  than  Marius  and  Sylla, — in  the 
field  he  was  equal  to  either.  Age,  which  had 
diminished  his  activity,  increased  his  caution,  and 
confirmed  his  experience. — All  life  through,  war 
had  been  his  occupation ;  and  the  successful  prac« 
tice  of  so  many  years,  when  it  failed  to  render  him 
victorious,  at  least  protected  him  from  disgrace. 
Even  such  skill,  with  such  an  army,  might  fall 
short  of  conquest;  but  in  defensive  warfare,  it 
appeared  to  have  become  invulnerable. 

And  yet  during  seven  years  since  his  arrival  in 
Spain,  he  could  make  no  progress.  After  the 
expenditure  of  many  legions  continually  recruited 
by  fresh  levies,  and  of  pecuniary  supplies  from 
the  public  treasury  profusely  renewed,  the  veteran 
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general  found  himBelf  neither  8o  confident  nor  so 
£Drward^  as  at  first.  Three  quarters  of  Spain  had 
once  rested  submissively  behind  his  back— *  his 
foot  trampled  on  the  fourth.  At  present,  the 
division  between  Sertorius  and  himself  is  in  favour 
of  his  opponent.  Such  a  war  could  not  bo  re- 
stricted within  the  limits  of  their  own  super- 
intendence; it  was  often  necessary  that  both 
generals  should  delegate  distant  operations  to  other 
commanders.  Even  when  his  movements  were 
directed  by  Metellus  himself^  they  usually  ended 
either  in  defeat^  or  some  slight  and  barren  success* 
Already  had  he  been  succoured  to  no  purpose  by 
the  praetor  Lucnus  LoUius^  from  Gallia  Narbouen- 
918 ;  Cotta  had  been  beaten  at  sea,  Phidius  in 
Bsetica,  Domitius^  a  proconsul,  had  receded  from 
the  farther  Spain,  and  Thoranius  had  lost  his 
reputation,  his  army,  and  his  life.  However  ill- 
disposed,  Bome  was  forced  to  believe  that,  out  of 
six  generals,  five  had  yielded  before  the  genius  of 
Sertorius;  and  that  the  sixth,  Metellus  himself, 
seldom  ventured  from  his  camp  farther  than  one 
day's  march.  While  the  senate  silently  supplied  his 
losses  and  deficiencies,  it  was  unable  to  intercept 
the  rumours  of  them.  Sertorius  appeared  beyond, 
and  not  unfrequently  behind  his  more  stationary 
opponent;    besieging  his  cities,    surprising    his 
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lieutenants,  and  intercepting  his  supplies^  at  the 
yery  moment  when  they  were  supposed  to  be 
standing  face  to  face*  Though  never  hopeless, 
MetelluB  had  substituted  vigilance  for  enterprise. 
— He  waited  for  the  caprices  of  fortune,  and  the 
casualties  of  time. --^  He  watched  till,  in  some 
moment  happy  for  Eome,  the  feet  which  had 
ventured  so  far,  and  amidst  such  dangerous  places, 
night  slip  at  last.  Whenever  the  urgency  was  not 
clamorous,  his  procrastination  had  become  irreso- 
lute, and  his  irresolution  indolent.  It  was  observed 
by  his  friends,  for  the  first  time,  that  he  now 
seemed  proud  of  equivocal  advantages,  pleased 
with  skilful  escapes,  and  sufficiently  satisfied  if 
neither  side  prevailed. 

The  impatience  and  indignation  of  Kome  were 
still  fisirther  inflamed  by  terror.  Men  are  seldom 
so  an&ry  as  when  they  are  startled  and  afraid. 

He„i:i^4  ..eh  „L.,.„d  during  .„„„y 

campaigns,  had  gained  no  battle  worth  an  ovation 
for  himself,  might  possibly  lose  one  deserving  a 
triumph  for  his  opponent, — and  then  what  would 
become  of  Rome  I  A  second  Hannibal  had  ac- 
complished more  wonders  in  Spain  than  did  the 
first.  The  Carthaginian,  till  his  descent  into 
Italy,  had  never  contended  against  such  armies 
or  such  generals,  with  means  so  inadequate  as 
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those  of  Sertorius,  It  was  decreed  that  Cnl 
JPompeius,  the  favourite  of  the  people,  and  young 
as  he  still  was,  the  highest  in  their  confidence, 
should  support  Metellus,  not  only  with  his  repur 
tation,  but  with  an  army  proportionable  to  it.  If 
Metellus  had  been  so  long  the  shield  of  the.  Re» 
public,  —  Pompeius  fresh  from  many  victories 
and  two  triumphs,  was  its  sword.  Some  years 
had  elapsed  since  the  title  of  great  was  added  to 
the  name  of  Pompeius  by  his  African  army,  and 
confirmed  by  Sylla:  so  familiar  had  it  become 
among  the  people,  that  at  last,  in  acknowledged 
rivalry  with  the  Macedonian  Alexander,  it  was 
assumed  by  himself. 

Yet  all  these  mighty  expectations  seemed  likely 
to  disperse.  Metellus  had  been  twice  consul ; 
both  generals  had  obtained  the  title  of  imperator, 
and  both  had  twice  triumphed.  Yet  two  great 
armies,  united  under  the  two  most  accomplished 
leaders  of  the  Republic,  could  do  no  more  than 
maintain  their  ground.  Pompeius  strengthened 
and  sustained  Metellus ;  Metellus  succoured,  and 
once,  at  least,  saved  Pompeius;  but  separately, 
they  were  defeated  by  Sertorius;  and  united, 
they  were  unable  to  defeat  him.  A  vast  camp 
deeply  intrenched,  and  situated  at  an  easy  distance 
from   three  confederate  cities  not  less  strongly 
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fortified^  was  safe  enough  as  their  asylum  when 
pressed  or  unsuccessful.  It  contained  the  materials 
of  war^  and  was  the  centre  of  their  operations. 
Yet  armies  so  large  were  necessarily  diyidedi 
sometimes  by  the  exigences  of  the  provinces  to 
be  defended,  and  still  more  frequently,  by  the 
want  of  supplies.  The  lieutenants  of  Sertorius 
were  repulsed  during  his  absence  from  the  field,— 
cities  were  invested  which  he  was  too  distant  td 
relieve;  but  for  one  blow  that  the  confederate 
generals  inflicted,  they  always  received,  at  least, 
two,  and  twice  as  hard.  Nearly  three  years  had 
been  spent  in  this  way,  when  Pompeius  wrote  an 
epistle  to  the  senate,  which  still  remains  among 
the  fragments  of  Sallust.  It  boasts,  indeed,  of 
victory;  but  it  also  supplicates  vehemently  an4 
querulously  by  turns,  for  fresh  supplies,  additional 
reinforcements,  and  urges  the  probability  that 
Sertorius  might  transfer  the  war  fi^m  Spain  to 
Italy.  Of  the  two  Kepublican  proconsuls,  he  had 
become,  by  this  time,  the  most  dispirited. 

Unless  there  were  some  better  reasons  for  coa- 
fidence  in  the  history  which  will  follow  than  we  ad- 
duce at  present,  our  account  of  Quintus  Sertorius 
must  rest  on  no  sufficient  authority.  It  is  difficult 
to  determine  whether  the  mysterious  haze  through 
which  we  see  this  wonderful  man,  increases  or 
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diminishes  his  grandeur.  Wonderful  he  un- 
questionably was,  not  merely  from  the  singularity 
of  his  position,  but  of  his  character  and  his  for* 
tunes.  Whatever  Plutarch  may  tell  us,  neither 
Grecian  nor  Roman  history  supplies  a  parallel,  or 
reeemblance,  or  any  such  thing. 

SertoriuB  had  lived  in  arms,  by  necessity,  not 
less  than  twenty  years.  His  youth  and  manhood, 
till  now,  had  been  spent  principally  in  the  field. 
For  it  was  among  camps  that  the  great  business 
of  the  world,  its  negotiations,  alliances,  and  in- 
trigues, had  been  so  long  transacted.  Neverthe-r 
less,  time  had  been  found  by  him  for  some  civil 
distinctions  also ;  and  while  quite  as  young,  he  too, 
like  Julius  Caesar,  had  awakened  the  highest  ex- 
pectations by  his  eloquence.  Not  only  was  he  a 
proficient  in  Grecian  literature,  but  its  patron. 
Perhaps  there  was  little  other  resembhince  between 
these  great  contemporaries,  than  such  as  must 
always  exist  in  minds  of  the  same  order,  and  that 
the  highest.  Yet  Caesar  and  Sertorius,  in  a  cruel 
age,  had  the  same  clemency.  Their  for^veness 
was  ennobled  by  the  same  generous  oblivion  of 
ofience ;  and  Nature,  rather  than  policy,  had  con- 
ferred the  same  power  to  attach  all  men  beside 
the  base.  In  whatever  pursuit  their  attention 
was  engaged,  they  were  certain  to  excel,     Caesar 


THE  FAWN  OF   8EETOBIUS.  89 

badilie  adyantage  of  nobler  birth^  greater  wealth, 
and  more  powerful  connexions.  LiTing  fio  bng 
between  the  forum  and  the  eenate-faouse,  he 
occupied  a  conspicuous  position  in  the  presence  of 
his  countrymen^  where  every  Boman  oould  com- 
pare him  with  his  compatriots.  His  growth  had 
not  been  overshadowed  by  older  and  loftier  occu- 
pants of  the  soil.  Following  Sertorius  at  the 
distance  of  eighteen  or  nineteen  years,  he  rose  at 
the  most  advantageous  interval,  as  a  successor  to 
Marias  in  soldiership,  and  to  Sylla  in  policy.  Ser- 
torius, on  the  contrary,  had  been  too  young  for 
competition  with  them,  and  too  near  for  indepen- 
dence. Though  nobly  bom,  he  was  neither  rich, 
nor  powerful,  nor  otherwise  distinguished  than  by 
hismerita.  Unlike  C^sar,  he  became  the  single 
fragment  of  a  ruined  party.  Instead  of  preparing 
for  universal  empire  by  dividing  the  world,  he 
was  an  exile  proscribed  by  the  senate,  and  dreaded 
by  the  populace.  So  desperate,  at  one  time,  were 
bis  fortunes,  that  Metellus  had  even  ventured  to 
set  a  price  on  the  head  of  this  outlawed  fugitive- 
He  who,  seven  years  later,  was  expected  in  Italy, 
had  been  valued  at  a  hundred  talents  of  silver  and 
twenty  thousand  acres  of  la;Qd ! 

Despite  of  these  disadvantages,  Sertorius  wafi 
the  pride  and  hope  of  Spain.     It  was  not  with 
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any  other  Roman  that  the  Spaniards  loved  t6 
compare  hun,  but  with  Hannibal,  the  terror  of 
Borne.  They  imagined  a  resemblance  in  their 
characters,  their  fortunes,  and  even  their  counte- 
nances. Both  were  scarred  by  wounds,  both 
had  lost  an  eye.  In  this  particular,  Sertoriua 
stood  alone ;  he  had  no  country,  he  had  not  even 
the  encouragement  or  consolation  which  every 
other  conqueror  has  derived  from  the  party  calling 
itself  by  that  name.  Hannibal  was  the  champion 
of  Carthage,  Alexander  of  Greece,  Scipio,  Sylla, 
Marius,  and  Caesar,  had  with  them  a  part,  at  least, 
of  their  countrymen,  on  whose  affections  they 
could  look  back.  Not  one  man  in  Kome  dared 
openly  to  propose  himself  as  the  advocate  of  this 
ruined  and  proscribed  fugitive,  who  suffered  for 
liberty.  The  populace,  which  had  so  constantly 
adhered  to  Marius  in  misfortune,  transferred  all 
their  partialities,  from  the  best  and  the  most  faith- 
ful of  his  generals,  to  Pompeius. 

Sertorius  was  without  a  home,  and  yet,  assur- 
edly, beside  his  love  of  peace,  his  strong  domestic 
affections  must  have  the  best  deserved  one.  The 
licentiousness  of  Cassar  could  hardly  have  been 
exceeded  by  his  genius.  Pompeius,  that  he  might 
contract  an  ambitious  marriage  with  the  pregnant 
and  reluctant  wife  of  another  senator,  had  divorced 
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jAntistia,  whose  father  perished  in  his  defence^  and 
whose  mother  threw  away  her  own  life  rather 
itiSLn.  survive  a  husband's  loss^  and  a  daughter's 
dishondui^*  Nothing  in  history  is  more  cruel  than 
this.  It  is  recorded  of  Sertorius  that  the  purity 
pf  his  morals  chastened  the  Conversation  of  his 
friends^  land  introduced  good  order  among  his 
soldiers.  Not  one  vice  is  imputed  to  him,  nor 
one  habit  inconsistent  with  the  dignity  and  re- 
finement of  later  ages.  After  every  victory,  he 
n^ed  no  more  than  a  private  station  in  Komeu 
He  repeated  his  preference  for  the  privileges  of 
a  citizen,  in  his  own  country,  without  power,  to 
universal  sovereignty.  But  in  that  age,  as  no 
man  trusted  another's  moderation,  such  virtue  was 
incredible. 

There  is  another  particular  which  distinguishes 
him.  Sertorius  had  not  found,  and  skilfully  ap- 
plied, the  instruments  of  his  glory,  but  he  had 
created  them.  Plutarch  describes  the  irregularity 
of  his  system,  the  sudden  appearance  and  disap- 
pearance of  his  forces,  the  rapidity  with  which  his 
Spanish  auxiliaries  assembled,  dispersed,  $i.nd  re- 
assembled, eluding,  surprising,  and,  sometimes, 
defeating  their  conquerors.  Against  four  Koman 
generals,  who  commanded  a  hundred  and  twenty 
thousand  foot,  six  thousand  horse,  two  thousand^ 
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archers  and  dingers,  drawing  their  suppUes  (rata 
fortified  cities  too  numerous  for  computation,  the 
proscribed  exile  began  his  wars  with  ninete^en 
hundred  Roman  soldiers,  seven  hundred  AMcan, 
four  thousand  light-armed  Lusitanians,  and  seven 
hundred  horse.  His  cities  amounted  to  twenty* 
One  legion  of  Metellus  might,  at  that  time,  in  a 
stationary  battle,  have  defied  his  whole  army. 

Little  confidence  could  have  been  felt  by  him 
in  the  fidelity  of  such  barbarous  allies.  Even 
after  a  long  succession  of  victories  over  Metellus 
and  his  lieutenants,  almost  all  Spain  deserted  her 
champion,  and  transferred  her  allegiance  to  Pom- 
peius  the  Great.  Dazzled  and  terrified  by  this 
favourite  of  Sylla,  the  larger  cities  revolted  from 
their  deliverer.  Only  the  north-western  princi- 
palities, situated  among  the  Pyrenees,  retained 
their  fidelity.  Yet  once  more  did  Sertorius  re- 
conquer, either  with  his  arms  or  his  clemency,  all 
that  he  had  lost.  He  again  appeared  at  the  head 
of  forces  scarcely  less  nimierous  than  those  opposed 
to  him,  though  always  greatly  inferior  in  weight, 
solidity,  and  discipline.  A  third  part  only  was 
Eoman.  On  one  occasion,  he  had  compelled  Me- 
tellus to  shelter  himself  in  Graul.  Many  of  his 
battles  were  not  fought  for  victory,  but  for  pur- 
poses as  well  accomplished  by  pre-arranged  and 
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harmless  defeat ;  to  relieve  his  allies^  to  distract 
his  enemies,  or  to  divert  the  pressure  of  war  else- 
where. But  never  once  was  he  conquered,  in  any 
proper  sense  of  that  word,  even  for  a  day. 

We  can  hardly  imagine  what  might  have  been 
our  comparative  estimate  of  J.  Ccesar  and  Q.  Ser- 
torius,  if  CaBsm*  had  perished,  with  his  Commen* 
taries,  in  the  If ile,  or  Sertorius  had  lived  twelve 
months  longer.  Sertorius  has  left  us  no  com- 
mentaries, and  it  is  impossible  that  our  judgments 
should  remain  uninfluenced  from  the  event;  but  the 
wars  in  Graul  were  considered  less  important,  and 
of  less  danger  to  the  republic  than  those  in  Spain, 
When  CsQsar  marched  into  the  provinces  which 
the  senate,  the  people,  and  the  friendship  of 
Pompeius  had  allotted  to  him,  it  was  not  that  he 
might  encounter  120,000  Soman  soldiers  com- 
manded by  Metellus.  Sertorius  arrived  in  Spain 
as  an  exile  with  no  more  than  two  broken  gallies : 
his  soldiers  were  either  barbarians  or  fugitives  like 
himself:  in  all  his  wars  there  he  had  to  encounter 
the  bravest  legions  and  the  most  accomplished 
generals  of  the  Eepublic  If  Cassar  defeated 
Pompeius,  so  did  he  ten  times.  Metellus 
was  not  present  at  Pharsalia,  nor  were  the 
l^ons  of  Pompeius  assembled  there  compar- 
able,  either  in  discipline  or  numbers,  to  thQS§ 
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which  the  proconsuls  had  commanded  jointly  at 
Sucro.  One  truth  is  beyond  dispute — no  man 
ever  lived  who  has  accomplished  against  such 
opponents,  with  such  instruments,  so  much  as  did 
Sertorius. 

At.  present  we  must  consider  him  rather  en-*- 
cumbered  than  assisted  by  Perpenna,  a  senator  of 
high  birth,  vast  fortune,  and  the  most  preposterous 
pretensions.  This  man  had  become  the  partisan 
of  Marius  only  because  he  was  despised  and 
disappointed  by  Sylla.  Ambitious  of  command, 
he  had  recently  arrived  in  Spain,  not  to  succour 
Sertorius,  but  to  supersede  him.  His  army  did 
indeed  consist  principally  of  Italians  collected 
from  various  regions,  brave  and  skilful  soldiers  in 
the  field,  but  disjointed  and  undisciplined  partisans 
every  where  else ;  ill-restrained  by  a  general,  and 
his  lieutenants  not  less  capricious  than  themselves. 
In  Kome,  ten  years  before,  he  would  have  ap- 
peared, as  compared  with  Sertorius,  by  much  the 
most  important:  in  his  gown,  and  followed  by  his 
clients,  he  could  have  had  but  few  competitors. 
Nor  did  it  occur  to  him  that  a  hundred  battles 
fought  since  then  by  Sertorius  would  much  vary 
the  difference  between  them.  His  noble  birth  and 
Koman  army  entitled  him  to  the  usual  superiority 
pv^  a  fortunate  leader  of.  barbarians.     Hardly 
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had  tie  crossed  the  Pyrenees,  before  these 
pleasing  visions  were  interrupted  by  MeteUus  and 
Afranius ;  his  army  was  overthrown,  driven  back 
among  the  mountains,  besieged  in  its  camp,  and 
it  would  have  been  annihilated  but  for  the  inter- 
vention of  Sertorius,  who  fell  as  heavily  and 
unexpectedly  upon  them  as  they  had  fallen  upon 
Perpeima. 

Among  so  much  geographical  confusion,  while 
war  was  carried  on  with  an  intricacy  of  which  no 
explanation  has  been  attempted,  all  round  Spain 
at  the  same  time,  and  in  Anost  every  province, 
we  must  be  content  to  know  that  Metellus  and 
Pompeius  occupied  principally  the  south-eastern 
half,  and  Sertorius  the  north-western.  Yet 
were  their  camps  separated  by  less  than  forty 
Roman  miles.  It  was  among  the  more  moun^ 
tainous  districts  bordering  on  Gaul  and  the  ocean 
that  Sertorius  had  collected  his  chief  strength ;  in 
the  territories  and  aroimd  the  capital  of  Orcilis,  a 
prince  whose  ancient  kingdom,  comprehending 
both  Osca  and  Alba,  was  bounded  by  the  river 
Iberus  and  Gallia  Aquitanensis, 
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CHAPTER  m. 

ABGUMENT, 

The  Pyrenees.-^ Their  higher  Solitudes.  —  A  Valley  bordered 
by  Forests  on  one  Side,  and  Cliffs  apparently  inaccessible  on 
the  other.  —  Superstitious  Belief  of  the  few  Shepherds  and 
Travellers  who  pass  under  them.  —  Their  Recesses  unlike  these 
imaginary  Representations.  —  The  Fountain  there.  — .  The 
Idol  — The  Worshipper.  — The  Victim.— The  Ddtj.  — 
The  Supplication,  —and  the  Messenger  of  the  Sibyl. 

There  was  space  enough  in  the  western  Py- 
renees for  several  independent  principalities^  till 
Rome  overshadowed  them^  first  as  allies^  and  then 
as  subjects.  The  largest  of  these  diminutive 
kingdoms,  nominally  free,  but  protected  by  Ser- 
torius,  had  absorbed  the  rest  As  they  were  the 
weakest  which  most  needed  assistance  from  their 
confederates,  a  defensive  unity  of  this  kind  was 
no  usurpation.  Alba  and  Concana,  once  metro- 
politan cities  of  their  respective  nations,  had  since 
become  subordinate  to  Osca,  and  no  more  than 
provincial  capitals  under  the  same  sovereignty. 

The  moimtains  between  them  rose  higher  by 
endless  gradations  as  they  receded  from  the  south. 
Their  long  ranges  looked  down  upon  a  country 
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populous^  notwithstanding  the  devastations  of 
war ;  fertile  and  opulent  wherever  the  husband- 
man could  be  protected.  Those  apparently  in- 
terminable plains  which  extended  from  their  feet, 
had  cities  carefuUy  garrisoned,  citadels  impreg* 
nable  against  surprises  or  assaults,  towns  strongly 
walled,  castles  and  villages  surrounded  by  in- 
trendbments,  at  least,  wherever  the  inequalities 
of  the  ground  were  adapted  to  their  defence. 
Siven  the  lower  mountains  too  were  fortified  by 
such  obstructions  as  rendered  them  difficult  of 
access.  Every  rock  or  ravine,  if  it  were  suffi- 
ciently pirecipitous,  affi)rded  a  temporary  place  of 
refuge  to  its  own  neighbourhood. 

But  beyond  and  above  these,  were  solitudes 
into  the  sanctity  of  which  war  could  obtrude  its 
crael  presence  only  as  a  stranger.  They  were 
a  residence  for  the  neatherd  or  the  goatherd 
wheii  he  removed  his  charge  to  safer  shelter  or 
fresher  pastures.  Wildernesses  intervened  too 
barren  even  for  him,  which  frowned  away  the 
springs  disdainM  of  its  verdure.  Here  were 
forests  of  the  ilex  and  the  pine,  recesses  among 
rocks  and  glens  seldom  explored  even  by  their 
few  stationary  inhabitants,  wide  moors,  sterile 
pli^9>  crags  visited  only  by  the  kite  or  the 
eagle*.    Aiui  sometimes  too,    softer  vallies   lay 
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between,  where  grew  a  greener  turf  in  cooler 
regions,  districts  refreshed  and  enlivened  by  their 
streams,  ornamented  and  diversified  rather  than 
encumbered  by  their  trees.  Nature  here  ap- 
peared at  ease,  unconscious  of  boundaries  and 
irresponsible  to  a  proprietor.  The  few  highways 
by  which  these  solitudes  were  intersected,  dis- 
appeared with  the  traveller.  She  suffered  na 
lasting  traces  of  man's  sovereignty  as  a  brand- 
mark  by  which  her  future  tribute  and  subjection 
might  be  reclaimed.  It  was  only  during  the^ 
transit  of  some  vagrant  merchant  with  his  slaves 
and  mules,  or  f»ome  cohort  glittering  in  arms,  and- 
returning  from  conquest  with  its  captives,  that 
they  might  be  distinguished  as  thoroughfares.  Two 
or  three  public  roads,  between  the  metropolitan 
cities,  were  indicated  by  the  hoofs  of  horses,  but 
no  where  could  be  discerned  the  trace  of  wheels. 
Such  was  one  of  those  long  and  level  vallies, 
tufted  on  the  lower  part  only  with  fern  and 
broom,  or  dwarf  bushes  no  higher  than  these, 
but  which  rested  morning  and  evening  under  the 
shadow  of  forests  ancient  as  its  mountains  on 
the  western  side,  and  of  rocks  apparently  in- 
accessible on  the  eastern.  A  shallow  river, 
di^-iding  the  greensward  unequally,  and  lying, 
like  an  uncoiled  cable. in  easy   curves,  kept  pr* 
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again  turned  its  sparkling  current  closest  to  the 
clifTs. 

Abrupt  and  precipitous  as  they  seemed,  yet 
might  those  cliffs  have  been  ascended  if  no  greater 
obstacle  had  interposed  than  the  prohibition  of 
nature.  For  inequalities  were  hidden  from 
beneath^  ledges  and  recesses  which  would  have 
facilitated  the  enterprise,  dwarf  pines  twisting 
their  roots  among  the  crevices,  ancient  junipers 
with  their  naked  stems,  and  stunted  oaks  with 
their  mossy  branches. 

Far  surer  protectors  to  the  solitudes  above 
were  terror  and  mystery.  Every  shepherd  in  a 
population  so  scanty,  shunned  the  summit  as 
dangerous  through  excess  of  holiness.  The  sanc- 
tity of  the  place  operated  as  a  curse.  Rarely, 
excepting  by  compulsion,  did  any  travel  through 
the  valley  beneath;  but  it  was  from  some  dis- 
tricts the  shortest  and  easiest  way;  from  Idu- 
beda  to  Osca  the  only  one.  Men  averted  their 
fiices  if  they  passed  under  these  rocks  alone; 
if  accompanied  by  others,  they  walked  faster, 
breathed  thicker,  and  spoke  lower.  The  stray 
kid  which  browsed  among  their  ledges  and  cre- 
vices, was  neither  found  nor  followed.  Lights  at 
midnight  had  been  visible  from  a  distance  il- 
luminating the  skies   behind:    some    shepherds 
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l)elieyed  them  to  be  the  escaped  and  suffused 
materials  with  which  an  earthquake  otherwise 
would  have  exploded;  still  more  called  them 
sacrificial  fires^  and  supposed  that  they  had  been 
kindled  by  the  lesser  gods  in  worship  of  the 
greater.  Here  the  superstitions  of  ignorance 
were  never  quenched  by  the  smile  of  mutual 
disdain^  nor  dissipated  by  contradictory  con- 
jectures. What  the  wiser  has  heard  he  believes, 
because  he  has  heard  it;  what  the  simpler  has 
received  as  true,  and  esteemed  as  probable,  he 
first  confounds  and  then  communicates. 

And  yet  the  traditions  of  ages  differed  in  little 
beside  the  names.  At  one  time,  it  was  Bere- 
cynthia  that  inhabited  these  heights,  or  as  she  is 
also  called,  Khaea,  Cybele,  and  Fauna.  Then  it 
was  the  infernal  Diana  in  her  more  terrible 
character  of  Hecate  Tergemina,  the  goddess  of 
silence,  the  protectress  of  wisdom  and  chastity, 
whose  oracles  could  be  heard  only  by  the  inno- 
cent. A  Syrian  or  Phoenician  deity  may  have 
reigned  there  earlier  than  these.  According  to 
some  traditions,  In  these  recesses  was  the  ever 
open  path  of  hell ;  and  here  it  was  that  Triforma 
Proserpina  had  thrown  wide  its  portals  to  ascend 
between  them.  Others  recognised,  amidst  her 
hundred  names,  the  majesty  of  Fate,  the  primor- 
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dial  Destiny,  the  just  interpreter  of  the  gods ; 
unless  she  be  higher  still,  their  controller  and 
directress;  who  foresees,  but  never  helps — fore- 
warns, but  never  saves — who  hears  men,  and 
pities  them,  and  answers  them,  but  still  points 
immutably  to  her  decrees — from  whose  lips  the 
Sibyls  draw  their  oracles,  and  Jove  his  threats. 

Confused  as  may  be  such  superstitions,  they 
are  less  contradictory  than  they  appear.  Beside 
a  commimity  of  names,  various  attributes  were 
ascribed  to  the  same  deity,  and  many  deities 
were  adorned  with  the  same  attribute.  But  thus 
far  it  was  agreed,  that  she  whose  divinity  is 
worshipped  here  can  be  approached  only  by  the 
innocent  —  that  she  requires  pious  lips,  pure 
hands,  and  chaste  bosoms. 

Greatly  diflferent  would  have  been  found  the 
scene  of  such  reverential  dread  from  its  imaginary 
representation.  Here  were  no  horrors  beside  those 
of  fiancy.  Nature  seemed  to  have  adorned  its  se- 
clusion for  the  visits  of  a  benignant  deity,  and  the 
reception  of  a  grateful  worshipper.  The  apparent 
summit  was  not  the  real  one.  Other  rocks  farther 
back  encircled  a  small  verdant  area  of  mossy  turf, 
scarcely  less  tender  and  variable  in  its  hues  than 
the  flowers  which  were  scattered  over  it.  In  some 
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parts  it  was  open  to  the  air :  at  morning  andeyening 
it  might  be  penetrated  by  the  sunbeam :  elsewhere 
the  trunks  and  branches  of  trees  so  large  oyer- 
shadowed  it,  that  they  appeared  coeyal  with  the 
rocks  around  them,  and  far  older  than  the  skies 
above.  Fragments  of  stone  had  fallen  in  former 
ages  from  these  pinnacles,  each  block  as  high  and 
broad  aa  a  shepherd's  cottage.  Time  harmonised 
and  ornamented  such  incumbrances,  till  they 
seemed  the  deposit  of  nature  rather  than  of  acci- 
dent. They  furnished  space  for  the  growth  of 
mosses  more  brightly  coloured  still :  they  were 
tufted  by  flowers  more  rare,  or  tendrils  climbing 
from  plants  more  delicate.  The  ilex  cast  its 
branches  on  the  turf:  other  eyergreen  thickets 
skreened  some  portions  of  the  little  labyrinth,  and 
decorated  them  all. 

Small  as  it  appeared,  there  was  room  for  mys- 
tery. No  lamb  pastured  upon  its  greensward; 
no  bird  built  among  its  branches.  The  Muses 
might  haye  selected  a  retirement  so  silent  for 
inspiration  aided  by  memory;  or  the  Nymphs, 
tired  of  the  chase,  for  their  repose. 

Nor  would  they  haye  wanted  the  accustomed 
fountain,  perennial,  inexhaustible^  unsullied  — 
issuing  from  a  source  so  near  the  ground  that  it 
fell  languidly  and  soothingly,  with  motion  scarcely 
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sufficient  to  whiten  the  shallow  basin  which  its 
waters  had  scooped  out. 

Solemn  at  all  times,  even  while  early  dew 
sparkled  upon  the  herbage  —  terror  could  be 
suggested  by  such  a  place  only  when  night 
heightened  and  distorted  the  rocks,  obscuring, 
perplexing,  confounding  the  little  which  she  re- 
vealed. Its  stillness  now  appears  like  the  sus- 
pended respiration  of  Nature ;  we  wait  till  she 
shaU  breath  again ;  and  yet  that  next  breath  may 
reveal  a  secret  which  we  dread  to  hear ! 

In  such  a  night,  while  every  leaf  rests  upon  its 
spray  as  if  listening  to  the  fountain,  another 
sound  mingles  with  the  water's  murmur.  There 
are  deep  sighs,  there  is  a  voice  which  weeps  1 
In  the  centre  of  that  rocky  theatre,  lights  are 
kindled:  behold  the  preparations  for  sacrifice! 
Some  mourner  prays  1  A  square  hewn  stone, 
breast-high,  stands  upon  three  broad  steps :  it  is 
methodically  piled  with  broken  boughs,  and  illu- 
minated by  two  sacrificial  torches.  Fabricated 
from  the  pine,  and  steeped  in  resin,  their  radiance 
reaches  to  the  rocks,  flashes  among  the  trees, 
explodes  its  sparks  into  the  water,  and  discovers 
on  that  ancient  altar,  against  which  they  lean, 
the  interrupted  and  half  obliterated  traces  of  three 
female   heads,   with   no  more  than    one    neck. 
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Beneath  the  base,  and  from  the  lowest  of  these 
three  steps,  issues  the  streamlet ;  and  at  scarcely 
three  paces  more  in  front,  lies  the  rocky  basin, 
its  first  resting-place.  Opposite  to  them  both,  in 
the  full  efiulgence  of  those  lights,  kneels  the 
worshipper,  and  upon  the  turf  between,  behold 
the  victim  I 

If  only  pious  lips  and  chaste  bosoms  venture 
here,  this  oblation  may  be  the  offering  of  gratitude ; 
it  cannot  be  the  expiation  of  guilt.  If  she  who 
weeps  be  the  priestess  of  this  three-faced  idol,  her 
thoughts  are  less  occupied  by  the  greatness  of  the 
deity,  than  the  sufferings  of  the  sacrifice.  Here 
are  grief  and  dread — reluctant  duty,  remorseful 
service!  Death,  premeditated  death,  should  be 
inflicted  by  the  pitiless.  To  youth  so  gentle  as 
this,  better  might  have  been  assigned  the  offices 
and  offerings  of  love  —  songs,  not  sighs  —  flowers 
and  fruits,  not  blood. 

Fair  and  innocent  as  is  the  face  of  this  young 
worshipper,  no  blush  ever  yet  sufiused  its  cheek, 
nor  smile  sparkled  upon  its  lip.  Now,  it  is  ren- 
dered still  more  pale  by  grief  which  loves  and 
pities.  Yet,  notwithstanding  its  dejection,  some 
among  the  proudest  of  mankind  have  watched  it 
trembling.  By  the  breath  from  those  lips,  hope  has 
been  dispersed :  the  sounds  uttered  by  them  never 
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were  recalled  I  It  is  the  Prophetess  of  Destiny 
who  weeps  —  the  Sibyl  of  Spain  1  Her  long  hair 
braided  upon  the  forehead  is  interwoven  with 
pearls.  The  robes  which  descend  about  her  feet, 
but  have  not  concealed  them,  are  coloured  like 
the  violet.  The  zone  of  purple,  darker  still, 
sparkles  with  gems. 

Midway  between  the  fountain  and  herself  lies 
a  small  white  fawn,  its  legs  fettered  and  con- 
cealed under  it,  the  head  erect,  and  turned  sted- 
fastly  toward  that  mourner's  face.  The  patient 
creature  appears  familiar,  yet  ill  at  ease.  Even 
the  bosom  where  it  fain  would  hide  itsetf,  is 
scarce  so  fair.  "Hiere  is  the  gaze  of  wonder  in 
those  large  fixed  eyes.  They  watch  for  some 
change,  they  ask  for  mate  recompense.  Why 
are  the  accustomed  caresses  now  withheld?  Why 
are  its  feet  shackled  and  placed  beyond  their  reach  ? 
Those  dreadful  torches,  why  should  they  blaze  so 
near?  In  vain  does  the  gentle  victim  strive  to 
rise,  struggling  with  its  fetters ;  or  extend  the 
slender  neck,  now  to  entreat  protection,  now  to  in- 
vite play.  That  hand  has  another  office  which  it 
must  discharge  soon :  and  it  is  withheld  because  it 
must.  Better  appear  cruel  than  be  thus  treacher- 
ous, or  fondle  at  one  moment  what  it  will  slay 
the  next.     Alas,  again  does  it  become  irresolute : 
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for  the  last  time  It  will  present  some  flower  which 
the  light  betrays,  and  the  victim  strives  to 
reach. 

Less  afflicting  than  such  gentleness  would  have 
been  the  looks  of  terror  or  even  of  reproach.  As 
in  those  older  sacrifices  which  blinded  the  Syrian 
mother  with  their  fires,  and  stunned  or  maddened 
her  with  their  cymbals,  worse  than  the  infant's 
fikrieks,  harder  to  bear  than  its  calls  and  struggles^ 
were  some  mirthful  smile  of  love,  or  some  offer 
of  its  little  arms  in  play.  Here  are  no  sounds, 
no  cries,  nor  horns,  nor  cymbals,  nor  blaspheming 
priests,  nor  drunken  worshippers.  The  heart  of 
Nature  beats  inaudibly ;  the  stream  has  ceased ; 
the  moon's  last  rays  have  faded  from  off*  the 
waters;  the  sacrificial  torches  flutter  awhile, 
then  die !  Alas,  the  irresolute !  too  late !  She 
bends  her  face  above  her  knees — she  covers  it  with 
her  mantle  —  she  perceives  the  nearness  of  those 
feet  which  come  so  straight,  and  tread  so  steadily, 
which  make  no  noise  as  they  approach,  and  leave 
no  traces  when  they  have  passed  away :  before 
which  the  hushed  elements  suspend  their  murmur, 
though  lamentations  follow  them  louder  than 
their  fury.  Too  late !  alas,  the  irresolute !  The 
mistress  whom  she  seeks,  whose  advent  should 
have    been    propitiated    by   the   sacrifice,   rises 


Ta:e  FAWN  OF   SERTORIUS.  57 

«iboye  her  altars  I  The  radiance  of  that  counte- 
nance which^  even  in  its  eclipse^  confounds  the 
deities5  shines  full  upon  her  I 

FATiX 

Why  dost  thou  seek  me  here>  child  ? 

SIBYL. 

The  oracle  is  silent5  and  there  are  no  visions. 
Teach  me  what  to  speak. 

FATE. 

Who  asks  of  thee? 

SIBYL, 

Sertorius  has  thrice  stood  befc^e  the  T^nple, 
yet  was  there  no  voice.  He  returns  this  third 
time  with  victory  which  I  might  not  promise. 

FATSk 

What  wouldst  thou  promise  ? 

SIBYL. 

Life  till  Peace. 

FATE* 

Orief  follows  Strife,  Death  Griefi 
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SIBYL. 

Woe  is  me !  Woe  that  the  breath  of  Destiny 
should  pass  from  my  lips !  That  mine  should  be 
the  voice  of  Grrief  and  Death  I 

PATE. 

For  what  else  do  men  wait  and  listen  ?  They 
were  Earth's  earliest  cries.  Their  echo  still  rings 
among  her  nations.  The  first  utterance  was  not 
mine.     It  was  taught  to  me. 

SIBYL. 

Men  dread  both  —  I  covet  one  of  them.  Re- 
move from  me  these  terrors,  or  teach  me  what  to 
speak  !  My  heart  burns  I  O,  thou  that  dost  afflict 
me  thus,  have  pity  on  me  I  Bid  me  escape  and 
hide  myself — release  me  —  let  me  die  1 

FATE. 

The  offering  which  Ues  before  thee  is  accepted 
of  thee.     Throw  down  the  knife. 

SIBYL. 

Hitherto  have  1  offered  only  that  which  I  loved 
the  best  —  the  best  ever. 

FATE. 

And  what  is  this  ? 
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SIBTU 

The  best  and  last.  It  k  the  last  thing  which  I 
have  loved,  or  which  loves  me.  The  Priestess 
trembles  at  me  —  my  sisters  flee  from  me  —  the 
utterance  of  mine  own  lips  affrights  me  —  all 
human  creatures  shun  me  I  This  beast  does  not. 
What  answer  may  I  cany? 

FATE. 

The  same  ^-  Sorrow  and  Death.  Thou  shalt 
answer,  but  not  aid — forewarn,  but  not  save. 

SIBYL. 

Alas!  be  gracious  to  me!  Thou  canst  do  all 
things,  mighty  one !  Not  so  1  Woe  to  the  just ! 
Death  to  the  beneficent  I  Mother,  be  merciful ! 

FATE. 

Look  eastward,  child !  look  for  the  light !  It 
awes  me,  rules  me,  makes  my  name  unholy,  and 
blasts  my  sovereignty.  Mercy  comes  thence] 
What  dost  thou  seek  beside  for  him  ? 

SIBYL. 

Not  peace,  but  hope  of  it — not  life,  but  victory* 

FATE. 

Then  send  them  to  him.     These  first  from  thee 
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—  go,  speed  their  messenger.     These  from  thy- 
self.    Prom  me.  Sorrow  and  Death. 

SIBYL. 

How  shall  I  send  ?  What  messenger  ? 


FATE. 


Behold  I 


SIBYL. 


The  Pawn  ? 


FATE. 

Unbind  her  feet. 

Diana! s  Fawn  —  the  SibyVs  Gift  —  Fate^s  Mes" 
senger  —  The  face  first  seen  by  thee  shall  be  a  god 
to  thee.  Love  thou  and  serve*  While  life  endures^ 
thou  shalt  remain  unchanged.  Fairer  thou  canst 
not  be  —  be  faithful  still  —  love^  servcy  and  warn^ 
then  die  —  but  all  in  vain, 

WeBxy  with  its  terrors,  the  patient  creature 
seemed  regardless  or  unconscious  of  its  release. 
And  now,  behold,  its  eyes  are  shaded  by  the  in- 
tervention of  that  hand  which  conquers  all  things, 
from  the  effulgence  of  that  countenance  which 
awes  the  gods !  Its  head  sinks  upon  the  turf — 
it  sleeps ! 
.    As.  those  last  words  cease,  the  light  fades  — 
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the  waters  gush  forth  again.  So  utter  becomes 
the  darkness,  that  neither  the  stars  above,  nor  the 
branches  which  interpose,  nor  the  altar  close  in 
front  —  nor  even  the  foam  upon  the  foimtain's 
basin,  can  be  discerned.  There  are  no  sounds 
beside  the  falling  stream  ;  and  upon  the  imseen 
grass,^  only  one  small  spot  is  still  visible,  like  a 
single  drift  of  snow. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

ARGUMENT. 

Spanus  and  Porsa,  a  Pastoral.  —  The  Shepherd  pursued,  over» 
taken,  and  detained.  —  His  des^tion  ascribed  to  Love.  — 
Love  which  exasperates  Misfortune.  —  Pride  or  Ignorance 
may  have  caused  his  Calamities ;  not  Irreverence  nor  Unthank* 
fulness.  —  Porsa  confesses  her  many  provocations  against  the 

Gods,  and  inculcates  Humility Mournful  Consequences  of 

her  Skill  in  Computation.  —  The  Flight  of  Riches.  —  Spanus 
has  undertaken  a  long  Journey  in  vain.  —  The  just  Man  Setu- 
bal.  —  Provident,  considerate,  argumentative.  —  The  Dream. 
—  The  theological  Discussion  which  it  suggests.  —  Spanus 
extricates  himself  from  his  Wife  by  proposing  that  they  shall 
not  separate. 

Hardly  any  region  is  so  desolate  as  to  retain 
its  gloom  against  the  influences  of  vernal  breezes 
and  early  sunshine.  Rocks,  moors,  sands,  wilder- 
nesses, barren  as  they  may  be,  are  then  only 
the  less  ornamented  of  Nature^s  children,  not  her 
scorn  and  shame.  The  wilds  which  encompassed 
this  habitation  of  phantoms  and  visions,  were 
neither  sterile  nor  melancholy : —  among  the  earth's 
varieties  they  held  an  honorable  place,  as  her 
roomy  reservations  from  the  encroachments  of 
man.     The  long  and  level  valley  which  lay  be» 
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tween  these  cliffs  consecrated  to  terror  on  one 
hand^  and  the  mountain  ranges  covered  with 
forests,  on  the  other,  if  its  soil  were  too  scanty 
for  stronger  vegetation,  still  was  its  shallow  turf 
verdant,  its  sparkling  streamlet  clear  and  rapid. 
And  now  the  loftiest  crag  brightens  in  the  sun** 
beams ;  peaks  of  granite  glow  like  topaz  pinnacles 
upon  the  mountain  tops ; — with  wings  outspread 
but  motionless,  the  eagle  floats  around  them  higher 
still; — the  dreams  and  apparitions  of  the  night 
have  passed  away. 

Days,  and  sometimes  weeks  elapsed  without 
any  interruption  to  such  silence  by  man's  presence 
or  pursuits,  —  the  shepherd's  pipe,  or  hunter's 
horn.  Travellers  usually  suspended  their  adven- 
ture till  they  could  gain  courage  from  society, 
and  pass  in  companies.  But  now,  emerging 
almost  opposite  to  those  cliffs  so  strongly  fortified 
by  superstition,  behold  a  peasant  still  young, 
whose  contracted  brow  and  compressed  lip  denote 
that  he  is  collecting  enough  of  resolution  for  some 
perilous  exploit.  Descending  to  the  daylight 
from  his  forest  glades,  there  is  a  momentary  relax- 
ation of  such  forced  alacrity;  his  gait  becomes 
irresolute;  it  slackens,  faulters,  and  soon  stops. 
With  one  hand  shading  his  eyes  from  the  sunbeams 
which,  by  this  time,  have  fallen  low  enough  to 
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dazzle  them^  he  gazes  upward  on  Diana's  sanC' 
tuarjr,  Berecynthia's  height,  the  shrine  of  Proser* 
pine,  or  however  else  it  may  be  described. 

His  raiment  was  of  a  kind  best  calculated  for 
temperate  climates  and  pastoral  occupations.  The 
colour  and  materials  of  his  single  garment  in  use 
—  only  that  its  hue  was  more  grave,  and  its 
texture  less  delicately  woven,  were  such  as  soldiers 
prefer  for  their  tents,  seamen  for  their  sails,  and 
millers  for  their  mealsacks.  Extending  from  his 
neck  to  his  knees,  but  concealing  neither,  it  was 
girded  about  his  loins  with  a  wolf-skin  belt.  If 
the  left  arm  had  not  been  encumbered  by  his 
cloak,  no  lover  of  simplicity  in  apparel  could 
have  desired  less.  Nor  was  the  hesitation  in  his 
progress  long  protracted.  After  having  looked 
back  once  or  twice  into  the  path  by  which  he 
came,  he  resumed  his  purpose  with  longer  strides, 
crossed  the  greensward  between  the  forest  and 
the  cliffs,  and  then  depositing  his  cloak  and 
hempen  tunic  on  the  rivulet's  margin,  he  re- 
peated his  ablutions  three  times  with  ceremonies 
carefully  protracted  and  scrupulously  minute* 
From  his  hollow  palm  he  poured  libations  to  the 
sun,  the  air,  the  ocean,  the  three  divisions  of  the 
earth,  and  the  cliffs  above  his  head.  That  no  pos^ 
sible  error  might  exist  in  the  computation,  three 
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times  did  he  perfect  his  offerings  and  ascend  the 
bank. 

Hardly  were  these  solemn  rites  well  dispatched^ 
and  his  garment  replaced,  when  other  and  longer 
interruptions  suspended  the  enterprise.  The  whole 
valley  resounded  with  lamentations,  and  Echo 
from  her  crags  and  caves  reclaimed  the  fugitive. 
By  love,  by  pity,  by  the  greater  Gods,  and  the 
less,  —  he  was  adjured  to  stop.  Men  seldom 
listen  so  flexibly  to  the  entreaties,  or  the  upbraid- 
ings  of  those  who  follow  them,  as  when  their 
undertakings  are  perilous.  Spanus  had  not  per- 
mitted his  religious  obligations  to  suffer  through 
excess  of  eagerness.  The  supplications  of  love  are 
powerfully  seconded  by  a  consciousness  that  wis- 
dom is  circumspect,  and  that  we  are  rash.  Un- 
like many  other  people,  he  felt  more  in  dread  of 
Proserpine  or  Destiny,  than  of  his  wife.  Deaf  or 
obdurate,  at  any  time,  must  he  have  been  who 
could  resist  adjurations  so  pitiful  as  these.  The  be- 
wildered peasant's  ears  were  opened  and  quickened 
by  their  proximity  to  the  cliffs,  and  he  had  a 
tender  heart. 

Small  space,  indeed,  would  have  been  allowed 
him  for  the  remonstrances  of  cruelty.  Whatever 
doubt  may  have  appeared  in  his  own  advances  to- 
ward this  habitation  of  terror,  there  was  none  in 
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his  pursuer's.  The  valley  had  been  crossed^  and 
the  brook  forded,  before  he  could  find  time  for 
stubbornness.  Sexual  dignity  required  that  he 
should  be  subdued,  if  subdued  at  all,  by  blandish- 
ments and  entreaties  adequate  to  his  concessions. 
He  stood  awhile  like  the  column  of  a  temple 
which  may  be  embraced,  but  not  shaken.  Nor 
was  it  till  the  unhappy  Porsa  had  so  far  recovered 
her  breath,  after  its  profuse  expenditure  in  haste, 
terror,  and  supplication,  as  to  remind  him,  amidst 
sobs  and  tears,  of  his  children  and  his  household 
gods, — of  Juno,  at  whose  altars  he  had  sworn, — 
of  Jugatinus  and  Domiducus,  — of  Pan  and  Pales, 
— the  Dryades  and  Orestiades, — that  he  prepared 
to  yield.  But  when  she  released  his  neck,  slip- 
pmg  from  the  bosom  that  she  might  embrace  his 
knees,  the  compassionate  Spanus  raised  her  with 
a  sigh,  silently  seating  her  on  the  rivulet's  mar- 
gin, and  himself  beside  her. 

Prayers,  however  fervent,  are  partly  modulated 
by  custom.  Grief,  however  simple  or  tender,  must 
express  itself  as  Nature  has  been  educated  by  ex- 
ample. The  pious  Porsa  felt  that  no  extremity 
of  terror  or  sorrow  should  dispense  with  a  long 
enumeration  particularising  sacred  names  and 
ancient  ceremonies.  Nay,  as  a  slip  now  might  have 
consequences  more  disastrous  than   ever  before. 
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she  thought  that  the  greatness  of  the  occasion 
would  require  proportionable  care,  and  especial 
solemnity. 

POESA. 

Helpless  and  forsaken,  of  all  mothers  the  most 
miserable, — woe  is  me !  What  is  it  that  I  have 
done  ?  Kebuke  and  pimish  me  if  thou  hast  been 
dbpleased — but  do  not  leave  me,  Spanus !  Be- 
think thee  of  those  doves  placed  by  us  on  the  altar 
of  Venus,  before  our  spousals ;  on  the  spear's  head 
which  parted,  and  the  coronet  of  roses  which 
circled  my  tresses  after  them ;  the  three  boys  and 
the  five  torches  which  conducted  me  from  my 
mother's  door !  What  avails  it  that  the  deities 
sent  to  us,  each  by  the  bird  or  beast  which  he 
loves  the  best,  some  token  of  his  favour,  then  ? 
That  the  mountains  welcomed  me  with  their  plea- 
sant voices;  the  streams  laughed,  and  the  trees 
were  glad — if  I  must  become  at  last  thus  desolate, 
of  all  women  the  most  unhappy !  Even  yet  will 
I  believe  that  thou  didst  love  me  once. 

SPANUS. 

I  loved  thee,  Porsa,  not  as  I  then  told  thee, 
but  far  more  thaa  I  was  able  to  tell,  when  one 
garland  was  hung  by  me,  in  the  morning,  on  thy 
mother's  door,  and  another  on  mine  own,  at  eve. 


68  THE   FAWN   OP   SERTORIUS. 

When  I  lifted  thee  high  above  the  threshold  lest 
thy  feet  should  touch  it ;  and  though  no  children 
were  yet  there  to  gather  them^  when  I  scattered 
nuts  about  the  floor,  I  loved  thee,  innocent  as 
Diana's  youngest  nymph,  and  fairer  than  Hebe  at 
the  footstool  of  Jupiter.  Time,  which  corrupts 
and  consumes  the  feeble,  may  perfect  the  strong. 
Neither  then,  nor  ever  since  then,  did  I  love  thee 
with  such  might  and  honor  as  now  I  do. 

PORSA. 

Is  it  because  love  grows  greater  and  more 
honorable  that  thou  wouldst  flee  from  me  thus? 

SPANUS. 

It  is  from  thy  misery  that  I  would  flee ;  thy 
patience,  thy  silence,  and  the  sight  of  those  tears. 

PORSA. 

I  have  never  shed  tears  till  now,  when  I  sup- 
posed that  they  might  be  seen  by  thee.  They 
shall  scare  thee  from  me  no  more. 

SPANUS. 

Grief  has  added  this  evil  to  the  rest,  it  constrains 
us  to  hide  distressful  thoughts.  There  is  now  no 
longer  the  former  companionship,  even  in  our 
tears. 
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POESA. 

While  we  dwelt  so  joyfully  among  such  abun- 
dance,  we  should  have  prepared  to  endure  its  loss 
without  shedding  any. 

SPANUS. 

If  alone^  I  might  have  better  spared  the  wealth 
which  fell  to  me  by  inheritance,  and  was  increased 
by  labour.  Nor  have  I  yet  reproached  the  gods 
that  it  is  gone. 

POESA. 

Because  our  complaints  have  been  withheld  from 
each  other's  ears,  the  louder  and  more  frequent  are 
our  sighs  in  theirs.  We  suffer,  but  not  patiently. 
Alas !  Spanus,  let  us  remember  what  we  once  had, 
only  that  we  may  be  thankAil  for  having  once 
had  it. 

SPANUS. 

Will  this  remembrance  feed  our  babes,  or  will 
the  gods  fill  their  mouths,  when  we  cannot  ?  By 
remembering  that  I  have  been  scarce  less  happy 
than  the  deities  themselves,  can  I  forget  that 
their  eyes  now  pursue  me  to  the  dust  ? 

POESA. 

If  we  lie  there  without  the  fresh  provocation 
of  complaint,  they  will  turn  away  from  us.     The 
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silent,  though  they  awaken  neither  pity  nor  re- 
pentance, may  be  overlooked. 

SPANUS. 

Holy  as  they  are,  was  it  with  anger  that  they 
witnessed  our  prosperity  ? 

POBSA. 

They  may  have  watched  our  pride  with  dis- 
pleasure. 

SPANUS. 

If  I  have  wanted  humility  before  them,  it  was 
in  ignorance.  And  thou,  Porsa,  what  hast  thou 
done  amiss? 

PORSA. 

Much  n^ligently,  which  they  may  have  judged 
to  have  been  done  presumptuously  or  irreverently. 
I  winnowed  our  barley  with  a  west  wind! 
Let  this  last  evil,  the  concealment  of  sorrowful 
thoughts,  be  our  hindrance  no  more.  Never  have 
I  hidden  the  errors  or  the  transgressions  which 
afflicted  mine,  through  any  other  fear  than  that 
they  might  be  a  grief  to  thee.  But  now,  under 
these  rocks,  and  knowing  who  will  hear  us,  let 
both  repent  1  I  will  confess  what  is  known  to 
her,  and  should  have  been  concealed  from  neither. 
If  the  ewes  ate  aconite  in  the  shade,  and  our  five 
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swine  strayed  so  far  that  neither  foot  nor  eye 
could  follow  them,  it  was  because  I  had  winnowed 
parched  barley  with  a  west  wind,  and  essayed  to 
cut  the  last  year's  osiers  with  a  reaping-hook.  It 
is  rather  in  the  speed,  than  the  severity  of  their 
chastisements,  that  we  discover  our  offences.  Be- 
fore the  next  new  moon,  the  swine  were  gone ! 
The  barley  which  had  fallen  light  as  chaff  upon 
the  threshing-floor,  turned  to  dust!  The  osiers 
would  not  bend. 

SPANUS. 

Evil  has  been  done  by  both  of  us ;  but  it  was 
not  wilfully  done.  And  shall  I  forfeit  the  hatchet, 
for  having  broken  the  heft?  Must  I  lose  my 
hide  to  the  flayer,  because  I  have  missed  my  way 
in  the  dark  ?  Are  the  heedless  and  the  impious 
both  alike  ? 

PORSA. 

Heedlessness  is  impiety.  It  appears  only  when 
awe  is  absent.  Twice  have  I  sprinkled,  in  their 
meal,  unbleached  salt  before  the  Lares  ! 

SPANUS. 

If  I  covered  the  ass's  crates  with  an  uncombed 
fleece,  is  it  not  enough  that  the  crates  are  broken, 
jUid  that  the  ass  is  dead  ? 
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PORSA. 

By  numbering  our  possessions^  we  both  claimed 
them  from  the  deities^  not  at  their  bounty  which 
might  be  resumed,  but  as  our  own  inheritance. 
Nor  did  I  bethink  me  to  recede  nine  paces  back- 
wards after  I  had  transgressed. 

SPANUS. 

Every  goatherd  counts  his  kids :  lest,  peradven- 
ture,  the  foxes  should  have  stolen  them,  so  did  I. 
But  never  till  some  were  missed. 

PORSA. 

Not  because  they  had  yet  grown  fewer ;  it  was 
in  haughtiness  of  heart  because  their  increase 
seemed  so  great,  that  we  numbered  our  fowl ;  thou, 
as  they  walked  on  high  along  the  house-  ridge ;  I, 
as  they  fluttered  down  to  sun  themselves  about  its 
steps.  Therefore  has  one  eagle  carried  the  pullets 
to  her  aerie,  another  has  slain  the  cocks. 

SPANUS. 

From  which  quarter  came  this  ill  neighbour- 
hood? The  eagles  are  Jupiter's  birds,  the  cocks 
were  mine.     I  never  envied  him. 

PORSA. 

But  why  should  errors  of  our  own  be  imputed 
to  the  gods  as  severities  ? 
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8PANUS. 

Did  these  evils  come  unsent?  If  the  winds 
blow  east  or  west,  as  their  tasks  are  set  them,  do 
hogs  and  eagles  stray  by  chance  ?  I  counted  the 
pullets  no  more  than  once,  and  then  amiss.  He 
took  all,  eyen  to  an  egg,  and  such  beside  as  I 
could  not  count. 

PORSA. 

The  bees  are  still  spared  to  us,  because  it  was 
impossible  that  we  should  have  numbered  them. 
They  labour  the  more  earnestly,  as  if  they  knew 
that  we  are  forsaken  of  the  rest.  Let  us  endure 
with  patience,  till  the  deities  shall  have  pitied  us. 
Our  goats  strayed  through  my  carelessness.  I 
saw  them  wandering  toward  these  cliflEs ;  even  as 
far  as  to  this  stream,  I  followed  them.  They  crossed 
it,  but  I  feared* 

SPANUS. 

Thou  didst  cross  it,  even  now,  Porsa  —  with- 
out fear. 

PORSA. 

Because,  in  my  haste,  I  forgot  that  I  was  afraid. 
Alas,  that  I  should  have  brought  so  much  of 
misery,  where  there  was  only  peace  before  I  Let 
us  be  thankful  for  what  the  Gods  have  left  us ; 
and  not  forget  what  they  might,  in  their  dis- 
pleasure, have  refused  to  leave. 

VOL.  I.  E 
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8PANUS. 

Beside  the  bees,  what  have  they  left  ? 

PORSA. 

We  have  three  babes  still  —  nor  did  Saturn, 
when  he  first  looked  upon  his  three  sons,  be- 
hold one  more  fair.  The  acorns  and  the  chesnuts 
remain,  though  the  swine  which  should  have 
battened  from  them  do  not.  And  we  have  yet 
one  small  cheese  from  the  last  ewe's  milk. 

SPAKUS. 

This  will  be  eaten  by  neither,  because  it  is  a 
morsel  too  small  for  both. 

PORSA. 

Our  children  thrive  upon  their  meat.  They 
are  as  rosy  as  Cupid,  and  as  full  of  mirth. 

8PANU8. 

They  thrive  the  best ;  for,  scanty  as  it  is,  they 
have  the  best  and  most. 

PORSA. 

If  I  repine  because  there  is  no  more,  or  no 
better,  run  from  me  to  these  rocks  a  second  time. 


THE   FAWN  OF   SERTOBIUS.  7/> 

SPANUS. 

Every  day  do  I  see  thee  eating  by  necessity, 
what  the  swine  ate  only  when  they  pleased. 

POR8A. 

A  little  while,  and  I  may  dismiss  the  infant 
from  my  bosom.  By  then  the  osiers  will  be  green. 
I  can  peel  of  them  thirteen  burdens  in  one  day, 
and  plat  three  baskets  in  the  next. 

SPANUS. 

Already  are  there  three-score  baskets  seasoning 
beneath  the  shed ;  but  where  is  he  that  should 
have  carried  them  for  us  to  the  merchant  ? 

PORSA. 

Thy  father's  beast  ?  It  is  wisdom  to  forget  the 
lost! 

SPANUS. 

They  both  are  lost  I  Shall  I  forget  them  both  ? 
It  was  no  easy  matter  to  think  of  either  by  him- 
self; for  till  death  separated  them,  seldom  were 
they  seen  apart.  This  comfort  still  stays  with  me 
—  I  have  ever  reverenced  both  of  them  alike. 
He  went  first,  that  could  be  the  best  spared.  For 
old  as  the  ass  may  have  appeared,  and  was  re- 
ported, before  these  troubles  were  come  upon  us, 

E    2 
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he  could  carry  home  the  friel  which  I  had  hewQ, 
and  abroad  the  baskets  which  thou  hadst  woven. 

POBSA. 

There  have  been  thousands  that  perished  be»de, 
and  before,  hun» 

8PANU8. 

Some  by  ill  chance,  many  by  hard  fare,  more 
still  by  cruel  usage  —  the  overdriven^  the  heavy- 
burdened,  the  half-fed;  but  was  any  one,  till 
now,  too  old  to  live  ? 

POESA. 

Nor  was  he. 

8PANU8. 

If  not,  it  must  have  been  the  wrath  of  Jupiter 
against  myself,  which  smote  him.  For  how  had 
he  offended  ? 

PORSA. 

He  may  have  died  through  weakness,  loss  of 
appetite,  or  want  of  breath.  His  eyes  had  become 
so  dim  that  he  knew  not  how  to  find  his  meat 
abroad ;  and  when  we  had  gathered  it  for  him  at 
home,  his  teeth  were  grown  so  long  that  he  could 
not  cat  it. 

8PANU8* 

He  was  the  laat  pledge  which  might  have  bee^ 
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accepted  of  me  by  Setubal  —  if  not  for  his  own 
deserts^  yet  for  my  father^s  sake  I  Porsa^  this 
alone  have  I  ever  hidden  from  thee.  It  mnst  be 
told  at  last.  We  can  no  longer  abide  here  J  To- 
night, the  rocks  must  be  our  shelter  —  and  if  we 
eat,  the  trees  must  £eed  us.  Colder  winds  now 
blow  among  the  mountains.  The  babes  are  ten- 
der, their  raiment  scanty,  our  victuals  spent.  Se- 
tobal  will  forbear  no  longer — even  for  a  day.  He 
is  on  his  road  from  Ebilenum ;  we  must  go  forth 
by  noon. 

POBSA. 

Who  said  this  ? 

SPANIJS. 

He — that  it  should  be  so.  I  saw  him  yesterday* 
Where? 

BPANUS. 

In  his  own  porck     I  have  been  to  Ebilenum. 

POBSA. 

So  far  in  one  day  ? 

BPANUSL 

The  distance  seemed  still  farther  even   than 
ii  was  —  for  I  travelled  heavily  burdened  both 
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ways.  Thither,  were  carried  shame  and  dread  — ^ 
back  again,  sorrow  and  hopelessness.  I  reminded 
him  of  my  father.  I  said  that  many  generations 
had  dwelt  here  —  beseeching  his  patience  till  the 
return  of  spring.  He  answered,  that  he  had  ever 
loved  my  father :  that  my  father  paid  him  to  a 
day :  that  his  patience  had  lasted  longer  than  my 
modesty :  that  I  had  required  it,  and  abused  it, 
more  springs  than  one :  and  that  now  it  was  my 
turn  to  become  patient.  I  spoke  of  our  three 
children.  He  said  that,  married  as  he  was  to  a 
young  wife,  peradventure  he  might  have  six :  that 
if  fewer,  he  must  look  betimes,  and  with  better 
heed  than  I  had  done :  that  I  was  a  spendthrift, 
so  idle  as  to  merit  no  pity  for  my  babes,  or  else 
that  the  Gods  had  despised  me  and  forsaken  me. 

PORSA. 

Tf  they  forsake  us,  it  is  not  because  we  have 
been  idle  or  wasteful.     Setubal  is  unjust. 

SPANUS. 

He  says  no.  It  is  his  glory  that  as  he  deceives 
no  man  —  neither  by  any  may  he  be  deceived. 
With  many  words  did  he  follow  me  from  his  gate: 
graciously  spoken  were  they,  yet  like  the  judg- 
ment of  death  to  hear.     Our  habitation  is  his* 
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Ten  times  did  he  set  forth  his  equit75  and  re<|uire 
me  to  answer  him^  if  I  could.  Has  he  been 
crud  to  any  beside  himself?  Has  he  not  forborne 
€0  long  patiently  and  pitifully  for  my  father's 
sake,  and  that  he  might  be  repaid  at  last  ?  Should 
he  again  forbear,  what  promise  would  I  make 
him  ?  Lifting  them  high  above  his  head,  he  smote 
his  hands  together — he  bade  me  speak  and  answer 
him.  "  Am  I  not  just  ?  What  evil  have  I  done 
thee  ?  Is  the  ground  thine  ?  Have  I  been  hard  or 
hasty?  Must  I  forego  mine  own?  When  did  I 
take  tisuriously  ?  Can  this  be  said  of  Setubal  ? 
Imposing  bonds,  inflicting  stripes,  reviling  and 
obtesting,  have  I  dealt  proudly  with  thee  ?  Why, 
now  I  love  thee,  Spanus  —  the  choice  is  still 
before  thee  —  do  as  thy  father  hoped  to  do  — 
buy  homestead,  barley-plot,  and  osier-bed  —  the 
whole  estatCj  mead,  croft,  and  byre.  The  price 
remains  unchanged,  one  silver  talent  and  a  half 
—  then  mayest  thou  bide  till  death,  thou  and  thy 
babes.  Or  pay  the  three  year's  rent  to  me  —  but 
no  more  rob  me,  Spanus !  Is  this  unjust  ?  Behold 
I  quit  the  debt  —  it  is  remitted  to  thee  —  so  get 
thee  gone  —  and  pray  that  Mercury  may  teach 
thee  greater  thrift." 

PORSA. 

.    Thus  &r  the  choice  is  not  hard ;  there  iil'no 
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perplexity  in  it ;  we  see  at  once  which  we  must 
prefer.  The  beast  could  do  no  more  than  keep 
his  eyes  hidf  open  till  thou  hadst  returned,  or 
Setubal  might  have  accepted  him  for  thy  fathei^s 
sake. 

8PANU8. 

He  will  be  here  by  noon» 

PORSA. 

Nothing  remains  alive  beside  the  children 
and  the  bees  I  There  is  enough  of  sorrow :  let 
us  not  offend  the  deities  still  farther  by  our 
despair,  lest  they,  too,  should  abandon  us. 

8PANU8. 

They  were  the  first  that  left  us,  Forsa. 

FOB8A. 

Then  what  else  dost  thou  seek  for  here? 
Thou  couldst  quit  me  in  my  sleep:  there  was 
neither  word  nor  kiss.  I  awoke :  the  garment 
which  hitherto  had  been  reserved  for  days  of 
sacrifice  was  gone.  I  traced  thy  footsteps  in  the 
dew,  and  saw  thee  here!  Are  the  sovereign 
deities  less  terrible  to  thee  than  Setubal  ? 

8FANUS. 

They  may  be  less  ungracious.    Even  in  their 
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displeasure,  they  have  scattered  husks  and  acorns 
in  my  path,  and  hung  some  berries  for  me  on  the 
bushes;  he  dismissed  me  hungry  without  one 
morsel  of  his  bread.  His  abode  could  be  entered 
by  me  no  farther  than  the  porch ;  theirs,  though 
terrible  in  its  holiness,  may  not  be  shut* 

FOBSA, 

Wouldst  thou  draw  near  to  them  without  a 
gift? 

SPAKUS. 

They  have  left  me  nothing  which  I  may 
present.     I  never  wronged  the  Gods. 

POBSA. 

To  go  before  them  empty-handed,  is  not  this 
to  wrong  them?  Even  among  themselves,  or, 
as  some  declare,  above  themselves,  is  this  presence 
the  most  dreadful 

SPANUa. 

In  my  dreams  last  night  it  appeared  other* 
wise  to  me.  I  had  walked  so  far,  that,  tired  as 
I  was,  sleep  gave  me  no  rest.  The  knees  ached, 
the  heart  jarred  against  its  ribs.  I  seemed  to 
wander  through  the  woods ;  down  in  the  valley 
here ;  then  homeward  back  again.  Faint  shouts 
arose  among  the  mountains,  the  cry  of  dogs,  the 
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blast  of  homs^  shrill  voices  nearer  by  degrees^  and 
echoes  louder  than  themselves.  A  stricken  hart 
rushed  past  me ;  a  huntress  followed  him.  Her 
face  I  saw  not ;  that  shoulder  which  the  quiver 
crossed  was  naked ;  the  sandals  on  her  feet  seemed 
winged;  the  dogs  could  scarce  keep  pace  with 
them.  She  neither  stopped  nor  turned,  but 
spake,  "  Come  this  way,  Spanus."  Hart,  hounds, 
and  huntress  disappeared.  I.  ran  downhill  the 
road  she  went,  and,  lo,  again  I  saw  her  I  She 
crossed  the  waters  where  we  sit.  Leaping  from 
rock  to  rock,  she  scaled  the  highest  of  all,  then 
stopped  and  beckoned  toward  me.  Above  her 
head  a  moon,  some  five  days  old,  shone  clearer 
than  the  daylight.  My  joy  awoke  me.  The 
babe  was  in  thy  bosom ;  a  tear  half  dried  upon 
thy  cheek  1 

PORSA. 

Even  now  he  misses  me,  and  needs  me.  Let 
us  return. 

SPANUS. 

The  other  two  will  ask  for  meat  again.  I 
dread  their  eyes  and  tongues  even  worse  than 
Setubal's.  When  I  can  bring  them  what  they 
crave,  I  will  return ;  but  not  till  then. 

PORSA. 

They  are  without  help,  as  well  as  nourishment. 
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8PANUS. 

I  can  give  neither,  Porsa. 

PORSA. 

This  Setubal  will  find  thenu 

SPANUS. 

He  or  the  foxes  must^  Better  he  should  do 
BO :  take  them  for  rent,  then  feed  and  sell  them ; 
so  this  way  have  his  due  from  me, 

POBSA. 

O,  cruel !  what,  our  babes  ? 

SPANUS^ 

Ay,  them  and  thee. 

pObsa» 

Whither  wouldst  go  thyself?  up  to  the  hun*- 
tress  thwe  ?  Follow  a  dream  ?  What  canst  thou 
take? 

SPANUS* 

Cnough  of  misery, 

FOBSA. 

We  would  be  rid  of  misery.  That  which  we 
feye  the  best ;  that  which  is  predous  to  us,  ii 
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what  she  asks.  Nor  will  she  receiye  even  these 
from  other  than  pure  hands,  pious  lips>  and  chaste 
bosoms. 

8PANU8. 

That  which  is  precious  to  me  —  that  which  I 
love  the  best  —  pure  hands,  pious  lips,  a  bosom 
not  less  innocent  than  her  own,  shall  be  my  of- 
fering, Porsa !     Do  thou  go  with  me  thither. 

Spanus  may  have  meant  nothing  more  by  his 
invitation  than  that  the  divinity  would  honour,  as 
he  himself  did,  the  chastity  and  sanctity  of  his  wife. 
Or  else  he  may  have  felt  some  unrecognised  wish, 
which  his  manhood  disclaimed,  for  a  companion 
in  his  perils. 

But  Porsa,  whose  imagination  had  been  awak- 
ened by  the  double  bereavement  of  her  children, 
understood  the  suggestion  quite  otherwise.  It 
seemed  not  less  alarming  than  affectionate.  Be- 
side that  slie  shuddered  at  the  thought  of  this 
just  man  Setubal  as  a  nurse  in  her  place ;  it  was 
a  startling  proposition  to  face  Destiny,  or  Hecate, 
or  Proserpine,  —  or  peradventure  all  three  at  once. 
She  would  have  followed  her  husband  across  the 
Styx,  if  he  and  his  children  might  have  been 
benefited  by  the  enterprise.  But  now  either 
Setubal  would  resign  her  babes  to  the  foxes,  or 
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the  foxes  to  SetubaU  The  commendations  and 
caresses  of  Spanus  aflfrighted  her.  What  was  it 
that  he  designed  ?  Did  he  mean  to  take  her  for 
his  sacrifice  ?  Had  he  been  maddened  bj  misery  ? 
Like  a  victim  disengaged  from  the  altar^  she  fled 
back  even  more  wildly  and  fearfully  than  she 
had  approached.  His  calls  redoubled  her  speed. 
It  was  from  the  terrors  of  Destiny  that  she  ran  to 
the  rescue  of  her  children. 

Spanus  meanwhile  bethought  himself  of  bis  yow 
that  he  would  return  to  them  no  more  till  he 
could  protect  them  and  sustain  them.  Setubal  was 
not  the  kind  of  guardian  which  he  would  have 
preferred;  nor^  indeed^  might  Setubal  accept 
the  charge.  The  unhappy  peasant  had  regained 
his  liberty  with  some  little  embarrassment  as  to 
the  use  of  it ;  but  love^  V^^J^  shame,  and  want^ 
were  his  instructors.  After  having  raised  the 
cloak,  to  clear  his  own  and  Porsa's  tears  from  his 
^countenance,  he  fastened  it  about  his  neck  that  he 
ioiight  climb  with  hands  and  feet  imencumbered, 
and  present  himself  before  the  goddess  in  his 
sacrificial  robe.  When  the  affrighted  Porsa  ven- 
tured to  look  back,  he  was  midway,  and  out  of 
sight. 
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CHAPTEE  V. 

ARGUMENT. 

Spanus  uneasy  because  he  can  find  nothing  to  alarm  him.  *» 

The  Fountain The  Altar.  —  The  Fawn SetubaPs  young 

Wife  Matula.  —  Her  Studies  and  Partialities Spanus  first 

Ventures  and  then  deliberates.  —  Appeals  for  instruction  to  the 
IdoL -^  Departs  satisfied  with  its  acquiescence.  —  Is  inter* 
cepted  by  a  great  Army.  —  There  is  one  Moral  Question  oh 
which  alone  he  and  Porsa  have  ever  disagreed.  •—  Spanus 
adheres  to  his  Opinion.  —  Presents  hb  Fawn  and  himself. 

Tradition  had  represented  this  rocky  solitude 
as  terrible  even  to  the  innocent.  It  was  the  abode 
of  some  great  deity  whose  wrath  would  pursue 
and  consume  every  other  worshipper*  On  recon- 
sideration, the  disconsolate  peasant  began  to  re*- 
pent  his  vow,  and  tremble  at  its  temerity.  Might 
he  so  far  trust  a  dream  ?  could  the  misery  which 
he  endured  recommend  him  as  a  suppliant  ?  was 
it  not  rather  the  chastisement  of  presumption,  of 
ingratitude,  of  ignorance,  of  some  trespass  uncon-^ 
Bciously  committed,  or  some  duty  negligently 
discharged  ?  If  so,  his  presence  there  might  seem 
like  the  insolence  of  pride,  and  still  farther  aggra- 
vate punishment,  this  second  time  provoked  by  its 
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obduracy.  Why  suppose  that  grief  can  incline 
the  Grods?  May  it  not  be  significant  of  their 
displeasure  ?  Who  else  had  inflicted  it,  and 
hitherto  had  refused  to  remove  it  ?  What  care 
they  for  sighs  extorted  by  their  own  severity  ? 
Innocence !  It  were  wiser  to  renounce  its  pri- 
vileges on  his  own  behalf,  unless  some  joint  claim 
might  be  preferred  with  Porsa  and  her  childreui 
No  murmurs  had  escaped  from  them,  no  irreverent 
impatience,  as  if  in  the  same  degree  as  they  were 
guiltless  and  harmless,  the  deities  were  cruel. 
Then:  images  softened  his  heart,  but  animated  his 
courage.  For  their  sakes  he  would  confront  the 
goddess. 

He  ascends  the  cliffs.  He  stands,  at  last,  upon 
the  crag  from  which  that  visionary  huntress  had 
bed^oned  him  in  his  sleep.  Prepared  for  horrors, 
he  is  now  disconcerted  by  their  absence;  by 
silence  so  profound,  tranquillity  so  unlike  his  ap- 
prehensions. The  peaceful  beauty  of  the  place, 
its  seclusion  and  quietude;  its  dewy  verdure 
and  airy  freshness  are  perplexing  to  him.  From 
childhood  he  had  been  acquainted  with  a  hundred 
scenes  more  wild,  and  in  appearance  not  less 
mysterious.  Could  this  be  the  residence  of  her, 
by  whose  truth  and  sanctity  the  Gods  confirm 
their  oaths  —  on  whose  altar  lie  heaped  for  ever, 
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new  griefs^  ruined  hopes,  vain  endeavours,  abortive 
schemes  ?  Is  it  here  that  she  is  worshipped  by 
terror,  for  whom  there  can  be  no  escape  —  by 
wisdom  uselessly  provident  —  by  remorse  and 
misery  and  despair,  all  equal  in  their  impotence? 
Where  is  that  double  fountain  of  tears  and  blood? 
Can  these  voiceless  breezes  be  indeed  the  sighs 
from  breaking  hearts  ? 

The  rocks  before  him  and  around  him  permitted 
no  farther  progress,  or  he  would  have  continued 
to  advance,  still  seeking  beyond  them  for  Pluto's 
gate.  A  native  of  the  forest,  he  had  seen  no 
trees  so  large,  no  grass  so  verdant,  no  flowers  so 
rare.  Wandering  on  the  mossy  turf  without 
choice  as  to  his  direction,  nothing  else  alarmed 
him  except  such  unvaried  stillness ;  nor  did  that 
much.  But  in  the  same  proportion  as  he  regained 
his  courage,  he  lost  his  hopes.  There  was  no 
huntress,  and  no  trace  of  either  Hecate  Tergemina 
or  Proserpina  Triforma.  It  soon  appeared  a  mis- 
fortune, or  at  least  a  discouragement,  that  he  could 
encounter  so  little  of  which  to  feel  afraid.  Rather 
disappointed  than  relieved,  he  rested  upon  the 
turf.  Should  he  go  farther  ?  there  was  no  path. 
Should  he  go  back  ?  he  had  no  home.  Another 
tenant  occupied  the  habitation  of  his  ancestors 
and  his  infancy.     What  respite  now  remained  for 


I'HE  l^AWN  OF   d&KTOBItJS.  89 

his  children  —  what  refiige  for  his  Penates  ?  In 
vain  did  he  venture  to  encounter  the  divine  di»* 
pleasure ;  he  could  purchase  neither  bread  nor 
shelter^  even  by  the  sacrifice  of  himself. 

fieligious  in  his  punctuality  was  that  just  man 
SetubaL  No  creditor  was  ever  more  scrupulously 
retentive  of  his  promises.  He  would  rise  before 
the  day5  he  would  travel  in  darkness  like  the 
pestilence^  to  assert  his  dues  and  justify  his  equity. 
Spanus  remembered  the  eloquence  to  which  he 
had  made  no  reply ;  the  accusation  still  rang  in 
his  ears^  that  he  was  abandoned  by  the  gods ;  and 
the  challenge,  that  he  might  answer  if  he  could. 

Such  perplexing  meditations  were  disentangled 
neither  by  patience  nor  change  of  scene.  He  rose, 
he  advanced  to  the  right  and  to  the  left,  he  se- 
lected another  and  another  resting-place ;  but  the 
beech-root  was  more  uneasy  than  the  stone,  and 
the  moss  than  either.  At  last  there  reached  him 
the  low  murmur  of  water  gushing  and  bubbling 
from  its  fountain.  Anything  like  sound  was  pre- 
ferable to  stillness  so  intense.  He  approached 
that  little  basin  into  which  the  streamlet  fell,  and 
on  the  opposite  margin  he  beheld  three  broad 
steps,  and  a  square  hewn  stone  breast-high.  In- 
curious as  the  peasant  had  become,  he  must  soon 
have  observed,  that  this  one  stone  was  shaped  by 
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labour^  and  that  a  tliree* faced  image  was  stilt 
visible  on  its  front.  From  such  discoveries  his 
eyes  were  preoccupied  by  that  which  lay  between. 
The  fawn  still  slept  there,  her  little  head  reposing 
among  flowers  not  more  delicate:  even  in  the 
shade  its  whiteness  appeared  so  glossy  as  to  diffuse 
a  halo  among  the  dew. 

Spanus  trode  lightly  and  suppressed  his  breath. 
It  was  the  first  wonder  which  he  had  seen  there. 
The  fair  creature !  did  it  yet  live  ?  its  flank 
heaved,  and  there  was  a  tremulous  movement  of 
one  ear.  Wild  animals  were  no  novelties  to  the 
forester.  He  would  rather  have  seen  his  lost  goats 
accompanied  by  their  kids,  if  he  might  have  re- 
claimed them^  than  thrice  the  number  of  hinds 
and  fawns,  which  hardly  dogs  or  arrows  could 
overtake.  Nor  was  he  much  enlightened  by  the 
remembrance  of  his  dream.  Had  the  vision  been 
vouchsafed  and  drawn  him  hither,  to  furnish  only 
a  plaything  for  his  children,  another  claimant  for 
the  tenderness  of  Porsa?  His  children  wanted 
bread:  by  this  time  they  and  Porsa  might  be 
shelterless  I  The  deserted  fawn  reminded  him  of 
his  babes,  his  babes  of  their  mother,  their  mother 
of  Setubal,  and  Setubal  of  that  just  man's  wife. 

For,  wise  as  he  was,  the  wealthy  and  equitable 
Setubal,  well  stricken  in  years,  had  lately  married 
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A  virgin  younger  than  Porsa,  with  as  much  beauty 
and  more  animation.  Many  other  things  did  this 
young  wife  love  beside  the  eloquent  Setubal, 
though  her  own  words  repeatedly  testified  to  him 
not  one  so  much.  As  yet  she  had  no  children,  but 
she  had  two  owls,  the  smallest  of  which  was  found 
with  a  silver  ring  about  his  neck  inscribed  to 
Minerva.  She  had  a  cat  with  pendent  ears,  a 
ram  with  four  horns,  and  a  he-goat  with  none  at 
all.  Instead  of  Porsa's  three  babes,  she  had  three 
fox-cubs  quite  as  tame,  and  illustrious  among  their 
kind  for  tails  two  cubits  long.  The  glory  of  her 
collection  was  a  squiiTcl  black  as  ebony ;  and  if 
this  prodigy  might  be  coupled  with  a  fawn  white 
as  silver,  Setubal  at  her  intercession  would  forbear. 
Whether  the  compassionate  huntress  had  pre-ar- 
ranged for  him  all  this,  or  had  only  conferred  the 
opportunity,  it  was  liis  wisdom  which  must  secure 
the  fruits. 

As  fishermen  prepare  their  nets,  receding  a  pace 
or  two  from  the  rivulet's  bank  before  they  advance 
to  cast  them  on  its  waters,  so  did  Spanus  silently 
Withdraw  some  few  steps,  then  detach  from  his 
shoulders  the  cloak  reserved  for  great  occasions, 
«ad  collecting  its  folds  upon  his  left  arm,  stealthily, 
scientifically,  yet  fearfully  approach.  To  coun- 
terbalance his  trepidation,  there  was  the  dexterity. 
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acquired  by  much  practice ;  for  among  his  many 
accomplishments^  Spanus  was  a  fisherman.  Though 
his  heart  beat^  his  hand  extended  and  distributed 
the  sacrificial  garment,  in  a  circle  almost  faultless 
around  the  fawn*  The  poor  beast,  affirighted  from 
her  sleep,  sprang  up  only  to  feel  her  helplessness, 
and  to  roll  blindfolded  among  its  skirts.  She  had 
endured  fetters  before,  but  they  were  imposed  by 
a  hand  trembling  lest  it  should  give  pain,  and 
with  which  she  was  familiar.  Far  different  was 
the  huge  homy  palm  that  now  held  her  two  fore- 
legs compressed  as  an  additional  security.  Yet 
was  Spanus  skilled  in  such  cares.  Again  and  again 
had  he  carried  homeward  stray  kids  unhurt,  and 
new-bom  lambs.  Besting  the  terrified  beast  on 
his  left  arm,  he  secured  to  her  air  enough  for 
breath,  by  raising  the  cloak  without  removing  it. 
He  knew  that  she  would  pant  and  tremble  yet 
more  if  she  might  see  where,  and  with  whom,  she 
was. 

So  little  had  his  imagination  been  impressed  by 
the  place  as  sacred,  that  he  might  have  left  it  im- 
mediately and  irreverently,  if  his  eye  had  not 
fallen  on  the  three-faced  image.  The  pious  man 
stopped  and  shuddered.  His  triumph  dispersed ! 
What  was  this  fawn  ?  A  victim  prepared  for  sacrifice 
and  deposited  before  the  altar  ?  Was  he  guilty  of 
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fiacril^e  unawares  ?  Surely  not  I  The  little  beaal 
was  free.  There  could  be  no  oblation  where  there 
were  neither  cords  to  bind  it,  nor  worshipper  to 
present  it,  nor  priest  to  slay  it,  nor  fire  to  bum  it 
It  requires  time  and  argument,  as  well  as  self- 
denial,  to  convince  ourselves  that  we  should  re* 
linquish  what  we  have  secured  with  so  much  skill, 
and  appropriated  for  purposes  of  so  much  urgency* 
A  great  many  other  interests,  beside  his  own, 
were  implicated  in  this  deliberation.  Porsa,  bis 
children,  Setubal,  and  Matula,  Setubal's  wife,  had 
already  become  partners  in  his  fawn.  True  it 
was,  that  they  could  establish  no  just  plea  against 
the  goddess,  if  the  animal  were  hers  indeed, 
whether  as  a  donation  or  a  natural  subject.  If  she 
were  pertinacious  in  reclaiming  it,  she  might  prove 
the  proprietorship.  Spanus  resolved  to  yield  his 
pretensions  on  the  very  first  intimation  that  he 
must  do  so,  and  not  before. 

The  peasant  sees,  or  fancies,  that  the  central 
head  is  crowned  with  a  representation  of  towers 
and  battlements  ;  that  the  one  looking  towards  his 
left  hand  is  wreathed  with  snakes ;  and  that,  over 
the  corresponding  brow,  rests  the  new  moon.  Are 
they  the  three  Parcse  ?  If  so,  their  hands  cannot  be 
described,  because  they  never  rest ;  and  above  that 
mystic  loom,  the  tissue  of  which  is  bright  and 
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gcdden  like  the  sunbeam^  then  lurid  and  dismal  2a 
the  thunder-cloud,  their  labour  never  ceases.  Are 
they  the  three  Furies,  neither  forgetting  nor  sus- 
pending retribution  due  to  guilt,  but  silently  aug- 
menting its  terrors  and  exasperating  its  remorse  ? 
Are  they  three  personifications  of  the  same  hy- 
postasis, one  head  bearing  emblems  which  denote 
earth's  sovereignty,  another  displaying  hell's 
terrors  and  punishments,  the  third  crowned  with 
the  mildest  luminary  of  heaven?  Three  heads 
with  one  heart;  sister  intelligences  judicially 
cognizant  of  things  present,  future,  and  past; 
wisdom  which  reflects,  determines,  and  foresees — 
meditative,  retrospective,  and  prophetic  Destiny  ? 
Spanus  kneels  on  one  knee,  sustaining  his  captive 
on  the  other,  and  watching  reverentially  for  some 
token.  As  the  goddess  has  three  faces,  she  may 
easily  signify  her  pleasure  by  at  least  one  of  them. 
For  stronger  confirmation,  she  may  smile  thrice, 
or  frown  thrice,  at  the  same  time.  No  possible 
error  can  arise  in  a  test  so  easy,  unless  the  two 
outside  faces  should  disagree.  This,  indeed, 
appears  the  less  improbable,  as  they  are  exceed- 
ingly unlike.  Even  so,  there  is  the  right  of  arbi- 
tration in  the  middle  one,  which  can  hardly  be 
expected  to  retain  its  neutrality  at  such  a  time ; 
and  if  it  does,  why  Spanus  will  retain  the  fawn. 
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He  looks  vigilantly  and  eagerly,  to  no  great 
purpose.  If  there  be  any  change,  it  is  in  his 
favour.  There  is  now  more  light  fallen  upon  the 
three  heads.  They  seem  to  him  by  degrees  less 
austere  than  they  had  done  at  first.  Such  concord 
is  understood  as  acquiescence,  or  at  least  as  per- 
mission, which  the  grateful  peasant  acknowledges 
with  many  hasty  genuflections,  and  takes  his 
leave. 

Perhaps  it  might  have  been  some  imconscious 
apprehension  of  a  recall  which  so  greatly  accele- 
rated his  departure.  What  men  do  instinctively  is 
in  obedience  to  Nature,  and  if  not  wisdom,  is 
much  better.  Spanus  neither  looked  behind  nor 
stopped  to  listen.  The  silent  area  was  soon  tra- 
versed, and  even  some  steps  were  taken  down- 
wards among  juniper  bushes  and  yew  trees,  with 
which  the  higher  cliffs  were  fringed,  before  he 
paused.  As  soon  as  his  ears  had  been  extricated 
from  the  boughs  which  rustled  about  them  so 
noisily,  another  sound  reached  him ;  it  was  nume- 
rous, continuous,  universal,  rather  than  loud,  and 
not  dissimilar  to  that  distant  roar  of  approaching 
tempests  with  which  his  labours  in  the  forest,  and 
walks  among  the  mountains,  were  familiar.  Again 
a  small  advance  exposed  the  whole  valley  in  its 
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southern  direction,  encumbered  by  multitudes,  and 
sparkUng  with  arms. 

The  sun  was  now  high  enough  to  reach  all 
that  side  of  it  farthest  from  the  pLice  on  which  he 
stood ;  and  so  elevated  was  his  position,  as  to  com- 
mand a  league,  at  least,  in  one  direction,  where 
the  brook  wandered  between  grassy  banks  bare  of 
trees.  Disbanded  horsemen  had  already  reached 
as  far  as  to  the  cliffs,  and  galloped  forward 
beneath  and  beyond  his  hiding-place.  These 
were  they  who  required  room  enough  for  the  prac- 
tice or  the  exhibition  of  their  skill ;  who  twirled 
their  javelins  high  into  the  air,  and  caught  them 
as  they  descended  ;  who  dismounted  and  regained 
their  seats  without  diminishing  their  horses'  speed. 
Slingers  and  archers,  scarcely  less  active  than 
these,  watched  for  the  alighting  of  some  stray 
bird ;  or,  running  forward,  elevated  their  helmets 
at  a  spear's  length,  as  distant  marks  to  the  aim  of 
their  companioned  The  young  and  noble  were 
distinguished  by  their  more  costly  arms  and 
glittering  furniture.  Gold  and  silver  ornaments 
interwoven  with  flowers,  were  displayed,  not  only 
on  the  crests  of  their  helmets,  but  on  the  heads 
and  manes  of  their  horses.  So  splendid  and 
triumphant  did  they  appear^  that  Spanus  recog- 
nised his  countrymen  less  surely  by  their  banners. 
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than  by  their  love  of  magnificence.  Inexpe- 
rienced  as  he  was^  the  admiring  peasant  could 
discern  by  these  tokens  that  they,  too,  were  bar- 
barians. 

To  cross  the  valley  while  encumbered  by  such 
a  charge  had  become  dangerous.  For  now  these 
loose  precursors  of  war  were  closely  followed  by 
whole  squadrons  or  turmae,  as  we  must  call  them — 
Spanish  auxiliaries  disciplined  like  Romans.  The 
sunbeams  glanced  upon  their  helmets  of  brass,  or 
their  cuirasses  of  polished  steel.  But  this  radiance 
was  mitigated  by  the  green  branches  every  where 
interspersed.  Soldiers  and  horses  were  thus  de- 
corated. Some  youths  rode  bare-headed,  or  rather 
with  heads  unarmed ;  not  because  they  were  yet 
distressed  by  the  sun's  rays,  but  that  they  might 
keep  uncrushed  the  crowns  of  oak  or  laurel  to 
which  their  valour  had  entitled  them.  And  when 
these  were  succeeded  by  the  legions,  Spanus  could 
see  that  similar  boughs  were  attached  to  the 
points  of  their  spears,  and  flowers  interwoven 
among  their  ensigns.  Even  in  these  solitudes 
there  had  been  the  rumour  of  some  great  victory. 
Sertorius  had  again  triumphed  over  Metellus  and 
Pompeius,  and  had  rescued  the  discomfited  army 
of  Perpenna.  It  was  the  praetor  himself,  the 
champion  of  justice  and  Spain,  returning  by  a 
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new  road !  Spanus  hitherto  reviewed  no  more 
than  his  own  countrymen,  but  he  had  seen 
greater  numbers  at  a  single  glance  than  during 
the  thirty  years  of  his  previous  existence. 

Part  marched  by,  ignorant  of  the  place,  or  un-* 
suspicious  of  its  sanctity.  Some  from  distant 
provinces,  stopped  under  it  to  quench  their  thirst 
in  the  rivulet,  or  to  water  their  horses  there.  But 
others  paused,  dismounted,  cautioned  their  com- 
panions, and  then  passed  on  with  averted  eyes* 
As  the  legions  approached,  whole  cohorts  lowered 
their  ensigns,  and  detached  the  branches  from 
their  spears,  that  they  might  propitiate  the  dread- 
ful goddess,  or,  at  least,  offer  no  fresh  provocation 
to  her  resentment.  The  astonished  peasant  sat 
concealed,  resting  his  captive  on  his  knees,  and 
almost  unconsciously  raising  the  cloak  high 
enough  for  air.  So  new  and  glorious  was  the 
sight,  that  he  would  have  felt  little  impatience 
but  for  the  thought  of  Setubal.  Cohort  still  fol- 
lowed cohort,  and  legion  legion. 

In  that  flexure  where  the  valley  turned  to 
sight,  masses  more  dense,  multitudes  more  com- 
pact, with  pace  more  stately,  cohort  after  cohort, 
legion  after  legion,  continually  advanced.  Their 
standards  were  smaller  and  less  numerous  than 
those  of  the  auxiliaries.     But  when  Spanus  was 
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able  to  discern  that  they  were  eagles  with  ex- 
panded wings,  and  grasping  thunderbolts  in  their 
talons,  he  recognised  their  supremacy.  Every 
legion  was  preceded  by  its  captives  chained  in 
companies.  Behind  the  auxiliaries,  but  in  ad- 
vance of  the  Republican  ensigns,  walked  six  un- 
armed men  in  white  robes,  each  bearing,  as  em- 
blems of  authority,  several  slender  rods  bound 
together,  and  surmounted  by  an  axe.  Every 
peasant  had  been  taught  that  the  Roman  procon- 
sul, praetor,  or  propraetor,  could  never  cease  to  be 
a  civil  magistrate ;  that  even  in  the  camp,  and 
almost  on  the  field  of  battle,  such  instniments 
were  significant  of  his  authority,  and  such  men 
were  the  ministers.  The  heart  of  Spanus  beat. 
These,  thought  he,  are  lictors,  apparitors  to  jus- 
tice; and  he  who  walks  behind  them  must  be 
Sertorius  !  If  so,  his  left  hand  rested  on  a  horse's 
mane>  while  he  conversed  gaily  with  the  rider. 
There  was  a  crowd  of  persons,  apparently  noble 
by  their  splendour,  riding  nearer  to  the  brook. 
He  alone  had  nothing  to  distinguish  him  beside 
these  lictors.  His  helmet  was  unadorned  by  a 
single  leaf.  If  it  were  Sertorius,  well  might  the 
heart  of  Spanus  beat :  he  beheld,  for  the  first  time, 
the  wisest  and  the  justest  among  mankind.  The 
peasant  crept  lower  and  lower,  approaching  as  he 
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was  approached.  He  panted  to  see  more  nearly 
and  distinctly  a  countenance  which  the  larger 
half  of  Spain  was  prepared  to  worship. 

The  day,  so  far,  had  been  fortunate.  Spanus 
attributed  its  success  chiefly  to  the  wisdom  of  his 
selfwill.  He  had  triumphed  over  the  dissuasions 
of  Fear  and  Porsa.  The  fawn  with  which  to 
propitiate  Setubal's  young  wife  was  upon  his 
knees ;  but  pause  a  moment !  behold  another 
suggestion!  If  Matula,  Setubal's  wife,  were 
renowned  for  her  collection  of  birds  and  beasts, 
so  was  the  pnetor  for  his.  Sertorius  had  lions 
from  Numidia,  panthers,  leopards,  zebras,  and  a 
sort  of  stag  so  tall  that  no  man  mounted  on 
horseback  could  reach  his  head.  He  had  fifty 
hounds,  any  one  of  which  would  face  a  wolf. 
Even  from  these  forests  a  full-grown  eagle  had 
been  presented  to  him,  seven  years  ago,  so  strong 
and  terrible  that  he  was  neither  caged  nor 
pinioned,  but  chained.  According  to  rumour, 
great  gifts  had  rewarded  him  who  brought  it. 
How  much  better  if  Setubal  might  be  paid  his 
rent  in  the  customary  way!  A  fawn  like  this 
was  well  worth  all  the  acquisitions  of  Setubal's 
wife,  including  the  ringed  owl  and  the  black 
squirrel.  Time  enough  to  think  of  her  if  Sertorius 
should  reject  it.     But  with  what  words  might 
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the  peasant  approach^  and  in  whose  name  ?  How 
present  his  gift  ?  How  account  fort  he  possession 
of  it? 

Spanus  and  Porsa  never  differed  in  opinion 
but  upon  one  moral  problem.  Porsa  could  see 
her  way  through  the  perplexities  of  life  by  no 
other  path  than  the  plainest  and  straightest.  Her 
husband  possessed  more  of  that  circumspection 
which  becomes  the  wise.  He  maintained  that 
no  man  might  lie,  if  his  lie  could  prove  injurious 
to  any  one  whatever.  That  no  man  might  lie,  if 
Ms  lie  could  prove  otherwise  than  advantageous 
to  himself,  or  some  one  else.  That  a  lie,  beneficial 
to  ourselves,  but  detrimental  to  others,  was 
wrong.  That  no  man  might  lie  mischievously, 
wantonly,  profanely,  or  unprofitably.  But  that, 
to  do  good,  any  man  might  lie ;  and  that  it  became 
his  duty,  as  well  as  his  wisdom,  if  equal  good  by 
truth  or  other  straighter  means  could  not  be 
done.  That  any  man  might  lie  honestly  and 
conscientiously  on  his  own  behalf.  That  many  of 
the  goddesses,  and  almost  all  the  gods,  were 
quite  at  ease,  even  in  their  dealings  with  each 
other.  That  Jupiter  himself  suffered  his  liberty 
to  be  restricted  by  no  more  than  one  great  oath, 
lying  unscrupulously  on  common  occasions  for 
his  personal  convenience  and  the  public  example. 
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On  the  contrary,  Porsa  supposed  that  the  god 
and  goddesses  might  do  as  they  thought  proper, 
but  that  no  man  should  lie  at  all.  In  the  con- 
troversy of  the  morning,  so  far,  Spanus  had  been 
justified  by  his  success,  and  he  determined  to  pro- 
ceed as  fortime  or  wisdom  should  direct. 

Not  one  moment  could  be  consumed  in  de- 
liberation. Dropping  from  root  to  root,  and 
rock  to  rock,  he  rushed  knee-deep  across  the 
rivulet,  and  struggled  up  its  opposite  bank  just 
in  time  to  thrust  his  offering  between  the  lictors 
and  Sertorius.  So  strange  an  apparition,  pre- 
senting himself  with  such  irreverence,  provoked 
indignation  in  the  attendants,  and  mirth  in  the 
praetor.  The  breathless  peasant  could  only  lift 
up  his  muffled  fawn  beseechingly.  It  might  have 
happened  that  some  injustice  was  his  complaint, 
some  cruelty  committed  by  the  soldiers  in  advance, 
that  he  would  propitiate  the  compassion  of  Ser- 
torius by  a  gift.  The  face  so  frank,  so  gracious, 
and  yet  so  royal  on  which  Spanus  gazed,  was 
marked,  but  not  disfigured  by  scars;  and  even 
the  extinguished  light  of  one  eye  occasioned  a 
blemish  rather  than  a  deformity.  Such  a  coun- 
tenance may  cheer  us  like  a  blessing,  for  it 
dispels  even  the  remembrance  of  evil  by  its  good 
humour,  and  of  apprehension  by  its  serenity. 
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Sertorius  raised  the  suppliant,  then  withdrew  his 
lictors  and  other  attendants  closer  to  the  brook, 
that  the  legions  behind  him  might  suffer  no  inter- 
ruption in  their  march.  But  when  Spanus  was 
asked  what  he  carried,  and  from  whom  it  came ; 
when  to  both  questions  he  returned  only  the  same 
reply,  that  he  could  not  tell,  his  good  fortune  did 
much  more  on  his  behalf  than  the  maxim  con- 
troverted by  Porsa,  or  the  wisdom  which  sug- 
gested it.  He  had  arrested  the  Boman  prastor, 
conqueror,  imperator,  in  full  march.  He  had 
drawn  aside  a  quaestor,  a  proqua&stor,  seven  or 
eight  miUtary  tribunes,  as  many  of  the  legati, 
procuratores,  provincial  generals  and  ambassadors, 
with  several  auxiliary  princes.  Beside  this,  he 
had  presented  himself  and  his  cloak,  to  offer 
something  of  which  he  had  no  knowledge,  sent 
by  some  one  from  whom  he  had  no  message  I 

When  men  rule  by  opinion,  what  we  call  good- 
nature is,  in  usefulness,  more  than  equivalent  to 
many  rarer  qualities.  Without  it,  the  genius  of 
Sertorius  would  have  commanded  less  success. 
Every  old  soldier  had  tales  in  its  illustration 
which  he  loved  to  circulate  among  the  young. 
Though  the  bewildered  Spanus  could  furnish  no 
better  account  of  his  mission,  Sertorius  neither 
conunandedthe  lictors  to  drive  him  back,  nor  suf- 
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fered  that  the  other  attendants  should  roll  him,  ad 
they  proposed,  Into  the  rivulet.  Preferring  the 
simplest  method  by  which  he  could  satisfy  hig 
curiosity,  he  raised  the  cloak.  The  terrified  fawn 
started  back.  She  gazed  upon  the  first  face  seen 
by  her  since  that  of  Destiny.  Wonder  there  was 
on  both  sides.  Sertorius  and  his  followers  had 
never  beheld  an  eye  so  gentle,  a  skin  so  fair,  or  a 
shape  so  delicate.  The  innocent  creature  looked 
hard  and  trembled  piteously. 

Sertorius  would  have  disengaged  her  from  the 
cloak.  Some  little  confusion  and  mismanagement 
occurred  while  the  praetor  tried  to  secure  her  two 
fore-legs,  and  the  peasant  to  transfer  them. 
There  was  one  moment  when  they  were  held  by 
neither.  Fearful  of  hurting  a  frame  so  tender,  the 
pressure  which  had  detained  it  was  relaxed.  By 
an  eflfort  instantaneous  and  unforeseen,  the  gentle 
captive  extricated  herself  from  the  arms  of 
Spanus,  and  leaped  into  those  of  Sertorius. 
Again  affrighted  by  the  cry  of  admiration  and 
surprise,  she  crept  closer  to  his  bosom;  then 
turned  her  little  head  from  its  hiding-place  toward 
the  spectators,  as  if  confident  in  the  asylum  which 
she  had  found. 

Even  the  cruel  are  propitiated  by  the  application 
of  love  which  trusts  and  supplicates.     A  demand 
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of  protection  for  the  helpless  concerns  our  honour 
as  well  as  our  compassion.  Had  the  movement 
been  less  strange^  and  the  applicant  less  beautiful^ 
Sertorius  would  have  done  the  same.  His  bosom 
was  like  an  altar  of  the  Gods,  to  which  the 
miserable  might  fly  for  mercy.  He  strove  to 
reassure  the  offering  of  Spanus  by  his  caresses. 
Elevating  her  head  to  an  equality  with  his,  she 
gazed  upon  the  bystanders  timidly,  but  not  im- 
patiently. A  smile  on  the  countenance  of  their 
general  always  illuminated  those  who  were  near 
enough  to  see  it.  Not  the  officers  standing  around 
him  alone,  or  the  tribunes  and  centurions  marching 
past  him  close  beside,  but  the  legionary  soldiers 
also,  the  stern  and  stately  veterans  of  distant 
wars  and  countless  victories  laughed  grimly  at 
his  acquisition.  Assuming  the  usual  licence  of 
recent  success,  one  asked  if  he  meant  to  carry  her 
in  that  manner  at  his  triumph  when  he  ascended 
the  capitol?  Another  proposed  that  the  two 
heads  should  be  stamped  on  the  same  coin,  and 
distributed  as  his  donative. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

ARGUMENT. 

Spanus  turns  his  last  Night*s  Dream  to  advantage.  —  He  ex- 
changes his  Father's  dead  Ass  for  a  Mule,  young,  active, 
docile,  and  laden  with  Riches.  —  The  Just  Man  Setubal,  punc- 
tual, provident,  gracious,  rhetorical,  demonstrative.  —  He  is 
accompanied  by  the  Recorders  of  Ebilenum.  — .  Porsa's  Per- 
plexities. —  Her  Insensibility  to  Eloquence.  —  She  is  encum- 
bered by  three  Babes  and  five  Lares.  —  Released  from  her 
Embarrassment  by  Spanus.  —  A  generous  Proposal  repeated 
and  accepted. 

Spanus,  who  partook  in  the  pleasure  which  he 
had  occasioned,  so  far  recovered  his  courage  as  to 
exercise  yet  again  that  prosperous  morality  con- 
troverted by  Porsa.  In  accounting  for  his  pos- 
session of  the  fawn,  his  father's  ass  served  him 
still.  He  supposed  this  legacy  from  many  gene- 
rations to  have  strayed ;  that  in  the  pursuit,  he 
had  laid  aside  his  cloak  as  an  incumbrance,  and  as 
liable  to  injury  by  the  thorns.  The  imaginary 
search  proved  vain;  the  hereditary  beast  was 
lost  I  A  tender  conscience  will  keep  us  near  to 
the  confines  of  truth,  even  if  we  must  needs 
travel  on  their  farther  side.     Spanus  never  lied 
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wantonly  or  superfluously.  Great  peace  of  mind 
did  he  derive  from  this  delicacy  in  his  compromise 
with  Honor,  who  was  much  observed  and  re- 
spected, when  no  more  than  imperfectly  obeyed. 
*'  The  ass,"  he  said,  "  could  not  be  recovered. 
His  remaining  care,  therefore,  was  to  find  and 
resume  his  cloak.  While  engaged  in  this  second 
search,  he  was  startled  by  the  cry  of  dogs,  the 
blast  of  horns,  by  shouts  echoed  and  multiplied 
among  the  mountains.  A  stricken  hart  rushed 
by;  a  huntress  followed  him.  One  shoulder, 
which  the  quiver  crossed,  was  bai-e;  one  leg  and 
knee ;  the  face  was  turned  away.  He  heard  her 
speak,  *  Come  this  way,  Spanus,'  and  then  she 
passed  from  sight ;  the  boughs  concealed  her.  The 
terrified  but  fortunate  peasant,  guided  by  the 
tumult,  pursued  her  and  again  beheld  her.  She 
had  ascended  to  the  highest  cliff,  leaning  one  hand 
on  an  unbent  bow,  and  beckoning  him  with  the 
other.  It  seemed  as  if  the  new  moon  was  partly 
hidden  by  her  head."  Thus  far  there  was  an  in- 
fusion of  veracity  so  copious  as  to  dilute,  if  not 
rectify,  the  rest.  Truth  stopped  short  here,  but 
the  peasant  did  not.  He,  too,  felt  as  if  wings  had 
been  given  to  him,  so  easily  did  he  climb  the 
rocks  and  reach  the  summit.  At  her  feet  lay 
the  lost  cloak,  containing,  as  it  now  appeared,  the 
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fawn.      "  Haste  with  this,"  she  said,  "  to  Ser- 
tonus." 

Sertorius  had  remarked  that  such  a  description 
of  the  goddess  could  hardly  have  been  imagined 
by  one  so  simple.  Yet  some  additional  questions 
might  have  perplexed  the  peasant's  ingenuity,  if 
Panula,  an  old  Spanish  officer  in  high  trust,  had 
not  at  that  moment  recognised  the  cliffs.  Hither- 
to his  thoughts  had  been  occupied  by  the  march, 
and  by  the  duties  attendant  upon  it.  Passing 
through  this  labyrinth  of  mountains  in  a  new 
direction,  he  came  unexpectedly  beneath  the  re- 
cesses in  which  Spanus  had  found  his  fawn. 
Perhaps  he  might  have  passed  them,  not  igno* 
rantly ,  as  others  did,  but  forgetfully,  if  uninstructed 
by  the  peasant's  indication.  "  They  conceal  the 
shrine  of  some  oracle  so  sacred  that  the  everlasting 
Gods  tremble  while  they  draw  near  to  it,"  said  he. 
"  Of  men  it  is  approachable  by  none  beside  the 
innocent ;  by  pure  hands,  chaste  bosoms,  and  pious 
lips.  Were  the  fawn  mine,  I  would  refuse  to 
exchange  her  for  such  another  victory." 

The  legions  continued  their  heavy  and  orderly 
march,  enlivened  at  every  step  by  the  ring  of 
arms.  Sertorius  with  his  attendants  had  occupied 
whatever  space  remained  between  them  and  the 
rivulet.     A  string  of  twenty  mules  bearing  the 
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praetor's  baggage^  or,  as  such  incumbrances  were 
called^  his  impedimenta^  could  advance  no  farther. 
The  soldiers  were  on  one  side,  the  brook  was  on 
the  other,  and  this  patrician  assembly,  collected 
by  Spanus  and  his  fawn,  stood  directly  in  front. 
Sertorius,  who  was  now  become  impatient  of 
the  detention,  inquired  whether  the  mules  behind 
him  were  his  own,  and  what  they  carried.  They 
were  his  own.  The  first  of  them  was  laden  with 
some  garments  for  his  personal  use ;  and  under 
them,  with  two  talents  of  stamped  silver  for  his 
servants  in  the  praetorium.  Though  the  youngest 
and  strongest,  his  burden  was  the  lightest.  He 
carried  no  more  than  two  talents  of  coined  silver, 
covered  by  such  garments  as  an  encampment 
among  the  mountains  might  require.  Honorable 
exemptions  like  these  have  always  existed  among 
mules  and  muleteers.  Sertorius  commanded  his 
attendants  to  detach  this  first  mule  from  the 
rest ;  adding  that  "  the  recompense  of  a  messen- 
ger, from  one  so  gracious  and  holy,  must  neither 
be  counted  nor  divided.'* 

The  first  legion  had  passed  by.  The  second, 
close  behind,  afforded  only  the  interval  of  a 
moment.  Spanus  and  his  reward  were  thrust 
hastily  between  them  and  beyond  them;  for,  as  he 
intimated  by  signs,  in  that  direction  lay  his  home. 
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There  was  no  leisure  for  the  effusions  of  gratitude^ 
or  the  outcries  of  wonder.  A  minute's  hesitation 
would  have  exposed  his  naked  feet  to  wooden 
sandles  fortified  by  iron,  which  neither  shortened 
their  measure  nor  retarded  their  speed.  Even  aa 
it  was,  and  notwithstanding  the  magnificence  of 
his  decoration,  the  noble  beast  sustained  some 
passing  indignities.  Staggering  tmder  cuffs, 
pushes,  jests,  and  execrations,  he  and  his  new 
proprietor  were  pursued  by  comparisons  and 
disparagements  till  the  forest  had  sheltered  them. 
When  Spanus  found  himself  beyond  observa- 
tion, he  expended  the  remainder  of  his  breath  in 
astonishment.  It  had  reached  his  ears  that  the 
mule's  burden  was  of  some  garments  and  two 
talents  of  coined  silver.  The  mule  himself  was 
the  glory  of  his  kind,  the  captain  of  his  company, 
young,  docile,  stately,  powerful,  and  active.  He 
was  decorated  as  became  his  own  rank,  and  that 
of  his  former  master.  He  had  bells,  tassels,  and 
chainwork ;  knots,  bosses,  thongs,  buckles,  studs, 
and  fringes.  A  metal  plate,  shining  like  gold, 
was  upon  his  forehead ;  another  like  silver  upon 
his  brisket ;  a  reticulated  leathern  bag,  woven  by 
the  fingers  of  Minerva,  was  upon  his  nose.  The 
small  hampers  in  which  his  lading  lay  deposited, 
appeared  marvellous  to  a  judge  so  scientific  as  the 
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basket-^maker ;  for  half  of  their  ribs  were  tipped 
with  horn,  and  half  alternately  with  brass.  Well 
might  the  former  muleteer  grieve^  and  the  present 
one  triumph  I  Eager  as  he  was  to  share  so  much 
happiness  with  Porsai  Spanus  walked  round  and 
round  this  noble  substitute  for  his  father's  ass ; 
and  from  every  point  of  view  he  discovered  supe- 
riority which  neither  early  affections  and  prepos- 
sessions, nor  filial  piety,  could  disavow.  Perad- 
venture  he  might  have  been  sent  as  a  present  to  the 
praetor  from  some  Asiatic  conqueror!  Or  if  he 
had  been  made  a  captive  in  these  wars,  Sertorius 
must  indeed  feel  triimiphant  over  Metellus  and 
PompeiusI  Divested  of  his  trappings,  he  was 
well  worth  all  the  fawns,  in  all  the  forests,  of 
Spain!  Happily,  too,  there  was  no  traffic  be- 
tween the  praetor  and  the  peasant — neither  bargain 
nor  exchange.  A  free  gift  on  both  sides  removed 
all  scruple  from  the  more  fortunate.  Spanus 
might  otherwise  have  felt  some  doubt  whether 
the  conditions  of  his  great  principle  in  morals  had 
been  fulfilled.  If  such  meditations  sometimes 
retarded  his  journey,  at  other  times  they  accele- 
rated it.  The  only  labour  was  to  keep  pace  with 
a  mule  so  active  and  powerfuL  The  road  was 
up-hill ;  but  his  tail  had  been  disengaged  from  a 
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company  of  nineteen  followers  neither  so  strong 
nor  so  lightly  burdened  as  himself. 

The  house  of  Spanus  might  be  approached^ 
either  by  ascending,   as  he  did,   a  little  valley 
among  the  hills,  or  by  following  a  streamlet  down- 
wards in  the  opposite  direction.     With  its  small 
court  of  pastoral  appurtenances,  it  occupied  almost 
all  the  level  space  between  two  rocky  banks,  leav- 
ing no  more  than  room  enough  for  a  narrow  path, 
and  a  foaming  rivulet.     A  long   strip  of  fertile 
pasture,  with  two  or  three  diminutive  inclosures, 
straggled  upward  on  each  side  the  brook,  above  this 
unfortunate  abode ;  and  where  the  channel  had  be- 
come more  level,  and  its  waters  more  tranquil, 
an  osier  bed  lay  below.     In  both  directions,  the 
forest  soon  closed  upon  a  domain  of  which  some 
long-forgotten   usurper  had   defrauded  it.     Yet 
was  the  little  property  well  defined.    Naked  rocks 
served  as  boundaries  to  distinguish  it  from  the 
mountain  wildernesses  above  and  around.    Spanus 
ascended  the  valley,  passing  the  osier  bed,  and 
approaching  to  that  entrance  of  his  abode  where, 
in  happier  days,  goats,  swine,  sheep,  cocks  and 
hens  greeted  their  returning  master ;  but  where, 
at  present,  there  was  no  longer  a  single  tenant 
except  the  unburied  ass. 

His  estimate  of  Setubal's  punctuality  proved 
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correct.  Hardly  had  the  afflicted  Porsa  leisure  to 
weep  over  her  infants,  now  fatherless  as  she  be- 
lieved, when  the  just  man  presented  himself.  His 
journey  had  commenced  some  hours  before  the 
dawn;  and  he  came  from  Ebilenum  downward 
in  the  opposite  direction  to  that  by  which  Spanus 
returned.  Two  grave  officers  of  justice,  who 
united  duties  no  longer  considered  as  compatible, 
were  his  associates.  They  were  recorders  and 
registrars,  —  accusers  and  witnesses,  —  in  all 
lighter  transactions,  judges  and  correctors.  Dur- 
ing ages  less  litigiously  enlightened  than  our  own, 
every  district  was  content  to  economise  the  ex- 
penses of  Justice  by  strengthening  her  arm, 
sharpening  her  sword,  and  taking  the  bandage 
from  her  eyes.  Robed  in  long  gowns,  and  bear- 
ing long  rods,  these  her  ministers  were  furnished 
each  with  his  roll,  in  one  of  which  was  written 
every  agreement  not  yet  complete,  whether  debt, 
bargain,  stipulation,  covenant,  contract,  or  pro- 
mise :  in  the  other,  every  obligation  at  length  per- 
fected, sale,  payment,  release,  donative,  exchange, 
or  whatever  similar  negotiation  between  man  and 
man,  might  be  determined  and  accomplished.  They 
were  written  by  their  own  hands,  and  then  de- 
posited in  each  other's  custody.  Nor  could  the 
security   have    been    better,   for  the    venerable 
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magistrates  looked  neither  to  the  right  nor  to 
the  left. 

Setubal  resolved  to  satisfy  both  earth  and  heaven 
that  he  was  righteous ;  yea,  that  he  was  mercifuL 
There  should  be  no  imputation  against  his  equity 
from  the  lips  of  malicious  men ;  nor  against  his 
gracious  toleration,  after  many  warnings  and  dis- 
appointments, from  the  reproaches  of  his  own 
heart.  Before  such  witnesses,  he  would  liberate 
Spanus,  discharging  his  debt  three  years  due. 
For  the  sake  of  Canza,  the  father  of  Spanus,  he 
would  spare,  he  would  forgive,  and  he  would  do 
so  without  rebuke,  Kemembering  Canza's  punc- 
tuality, and  the  just  dealings  of  former  gener- 
ations, he  would  press  lightly  and  tenderly  on  their 
degenerate  representative,  whom  the  Gods  had 
forsaken.  When  his  patience,  as  well  as  his  in- 
tegrity, had  been  thus  declared, — he  would  occupy 
the  house  by  deputy,  and  cultivate  the  estate  for 
his  own  behoof.  Virtue  in  excess  is  vice.  Setu- 
bal apprehended  that  such  forbearance  might  en- 
courage the  prodigal :  yet,  it  was  consolatory  to 
remember  that  since  nothing  remained,  nothing 
could  have  been  exacted. — A  flayed  wolf  can 
render  no  satisfaction  for  the  mortgage  on  his 
skin.  So  well  ordered  was  this  just  man's  punctu- 
ality that  the  two  magistrates  who  followed  him, 
were  themselves  followed  by  a  successor  to  Spa- 
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nus, — a  skilful  minister  in  rural  pursuits, — his 
shepherd,  neatherd,  goatherd,  and  swineherd. 
Provision  had  been  made  for  profitable  husbandry ; 
large  store  of  sheep,  goats,  swine,  and,  seen  there 
the  first  time,  three  cows,  all  perfect  in  their  kind. 

Porsa  had  nothing  else  to  remove  than  three 
children  and  five  household  gods.  The  equitable 
man  stood  before  her  door,  and  Porsa  sat  upon 
its  lowest  step.  She  had  abdicated  the  house, — 
she  was  willing  to  remove  elsewhere,  — she  tarried 
80  long  neither  through  contumacy,  nor  perverse- 
ness,  nor  irresolution.  Stubbornness  had  no  place 
in  her  bosom  at  any  time.  The  first  summons  had 
prepared  her  for  departure ;  and  now  she  cared 
not  which  way  she  might  go,  nor  how  soon.  A 
diflSculty,  undiscovered  by  Setubal,  was  the  man- 
ner of  carrying  away  three  children  and  five  gods 
in  any  direction  whatever.  For  beside  Ferculus, 
Limentius,  and  Cardua,  parvi  Penates,  there  were 
two  peculiar  to  the  abode,  or  rather  inseparable 
from  the  family. 

While  the  forbearing  elder  expatiated  and  ap- 
pealed^ she  neither  answered  one  word,  nor  under- 
stood one.  She  was  unconscious  that  this  occu- 
pation of  the  lowest  step  must  be  an  embarrassment 
to  the  new  incumbent.  Even  her  children  had 
ceased  to  be  her  care  for  the  first  time.     The 
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youngest  was  asleep  upon  her  knees.  The  second 
was  employed  in  an  operation  which  sufficiently 
proved  how  bewildered  and  regardless  must  be 
his  unhappy  mother.  Many  fruitless  attempts 
did  he  make  to  open  his  mouth  wide  enough  for 
the  head  of  a  little  ill-favoured  deity,  —  a  domestic 
and  hereditary  idol,  the  more  sacred  for  his  black- 
ness and  ugliness, — a  shapeless,  featureless,  almost 
faceless  puppet,  which  had  descended,  with  one 
wooden  and  three  metallic  associates,  through  many 
grateful  generations.  As  he  was  the  least  Lar 
among  these  Penatrales,  he  was  wisely  selected 
for  the  experiment.  Poor  Porsa  had  carried  him 
so  far,  and  then  had  forgotten  him. 

Her  eldest  son  could  comprehend  nothing  more 
of  this  large  company  before  him,  than  that  his 
mother  wept,  and  that  the  eloquent  Setubal 
appeared  by  his  gestures,  as  if  it  were  he  princi- 
pally who  caused  her  to  weep.  Here  were  four 
men  seen  at  the  same  time,  beside  sheep,  goats, 
swine,  and  the  three  unknown  creatures  so  huge  and 
terrible,  which  he  afterwards  learnt  to  call  cows ! 
The  child  attempted  various  devices  and  impor- 
tunities to  divert  such  cruelty.  He  tugged  the 
just  man's  robe, — he  climbed  about  his  knees,  and 
would  fain  have  ascended  higher  still,  that  he 
might  tug  his  beard.     He  pointed  toward  these 
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foreign  beasts  as  the  causes  of  his  mother's  terror, 
entreating  that  they  might  be  driven  away.  He 
supplicated  and  promised,  and,  at  last,  he  threat* 
ened.  Setubal's  rhetoric  overflowed  all  obstruc-^ 
tions.  He  had  no  children  yet,  and,  as  it  would 
seem,  no  ears. 

Neither  argument  nor  demonstration  —  the 
creditor  nor  his  witnesses,  occupied  at  that  time 
the  thoughts  of  Porsa.  She  had  left  her  husband 
when  possibly  she  might  have  saved  him  —  or  if 
not,  when  certainly  she  might  have  perished  with 
him.  Her  imagination  suggested  some  punish- 
ment worse  than  death  to  be  endured  by  him  for 
ever.  Who  else  had  invaded  the  sanctity  of 
those  awful  rocks,  or  presented  himself  empty- 
handed  before  a  deity  so  terrible !  She  should 
have  been  his  companion,  whatever  might  have 
followed.  Both  had  loved  their  children  too 
much  —  she  at  the  wrong  time,  and  with  a  cruel 
preference.  Misery  is  never  perfect  without  re* 
morse,  and  the  choice  of  the  unhappy  has  been 
iilways  wrong.  Setubal  besought  her  to  do  him 
justice,  and  to  depart  in  peace. 

Meanwhile,  Spanus  had  fastened  his  mule's 
bridle  at  the  back  entrance,  and  then  hastened 
round,  that  he  might  revisit  his  wife  and  children 
-by  the  opposite  one.     So  large  an  assembly  sur- 
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prised  him  —  for  the  ministers  of  justice  —  the 
peasant  provided  as  his  substitute  and  successor  — 
the  cows,  goats,  sheep,  and  swine,  were  earlier 
than  he  had  foreseen,  though  Setubal  himself  was 
not.  The  noise  of  the  rivulet,  and  the  position 
of  the  house,  had  intercepted  every  other  sound, 
as  well  as  the  just  man's  oratory. 

Porsa,  in  her  distress,  had  been  unable  to  ac- 
count for  the  absence  of  her  husband,  and  now 
his  reappearance  surprised  no  one  there  beside 
herself.  She  indeed  held  him  as  if  apprehensive 
of  a  second  desertion.  Still  speechless,  but  now 
from  excess  of  joy,  she  cared  little  for  ruin  or 
anything  else ;  she  lost  all  recollection  that  her 
children  were  unfed,  and  her  household  gods 
wanderers  like  herself. 

Setubal  enjoyed  a  fortunate  occasion  to  recount 
once  more  the  integrity  of  his  proceedings. 
Challenging  Spanus  to  answer  him  if  he  could, 
he  again  set  forth  his  forbearance,  nay,  his  ten- 
derness towards  Canza's  son,  the  patience  which 
he  had  shown,  the  conditions  which  he  had  re- 
peated. And  did  he  now  retract  ?  was  he  dis- 
couraged by  the  carelessness  or  idleness  of  an  un- 
grateful debtor,  who  abused  his  forbearance  year 
after  year  ?  Renounced  by  fortune  and  wisdom, 
abandoned  by  Gods  and  men  —  an  outcast  from 
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the  bounties  of  earthy  and  the  commiseration  of 
heaven,  Spanus  never  should  find  sternness  or  un- 
kindness  in  him.  Behold,  even  yet  would  he 
extend  to  him  the  option  originally  proposed! 
Unwearied  by  disappointments,  he  would  still 
offer  the  same  three  privileges  for  his  selection,  as 
he  had  repeated  again  and  again.  To  his  own 
brother  —  to  his  own  son  —  to  the  dearest  and 
earliest  friend  of  his  bosom,  could  he  have  shown 
more  love  than  this,  unless,  indeed,  he  were  a 
sharer  in  similar  prodigality  ?  The  right  of  choice 
was  still  open,  as  the  recorders  might  testify ; 
namely,  the  estate  in  sale  for  one  silver  talent  and 
a  half.  Or,  secondly,  the  permission  to  continue 
in  its  tenancy  and  occupation,  by  discharging  three 
years'  rent,  now  due ;  stipulating  for  no  more  than 
such  reasonable  securities  and  augmentations  as 
might  be  determined  jointly  before  them ;  or 
finally,  a  peaceful  and  thankful  surrender,  a 
dutiful  acknowledgement  of  the  forbearance 
shown  to  him,  the  debt  remitted  to  him,  the  love 
and  favour  conferred  upon  him,  with  a  cheerful 
departure  elsewhere. 

When  Spanus  preferred  the  first  of  these  com- 
passionate propositions,  calling  the  venerable  re- 
corders to  prepare  a  contract  in  one  roll,  and  to 
verify  its  fulfilment  in  the  other,   Porsa  again 
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became  uneasy.  She  apprehended  that  the  dread- 
ful Goddess  had  taken  her  husband's  wits  from 
him,  because  he  had  nothing  else  to  give.  Grave 
and  awful  as  they  were,  even  the  recorders 
smiled.  Setubal  suffered  a  momentary  disturb- 
ance in  the  complacency  with  which  his  tenderness 
was  suffused.  Something  like  scorn  and  indig-* 
nation  were  inflamed  by  the  acceptance  of  his 
own  offer.  Either  as  Porsa  supposed,  Spanus 
was  a  fool,  or  else  Spanus  would  make  a  fool  of 
him! 

The  peasant  produced  the  mule,  the  two  talents, 
and  the  robes  which  covered  them.  He  announced 
his  rank  as  the  client  of  Sertorius  with  wbom  he 
had  exchanged  gifts,  and  entered  into  a  profitable 
correspondence.  So  silent  became  the  valley,  that 
even  Setubal  could  hear  the  grass  torn  from  its 
roots,  and  masticated  by  his  own  cows.  The 
presence  of  the  praetor,  accompanied  by  his  six 
lictors  and  his  eight  legions,  could  have  added 
but  little  in  confirmation  to  that  stately  mule  — 
to  such  a  beast  in  such  trappings !  His  knots, 
bosses,  thongs,  studs,  bells,  buckles,  and  fringes ; 
his  chainwork  like  silver  from  the  mint;  his 
plates  like  gold  from  the  furnace ;  the  two 
stamped  talents  in  just  weight;  the  senatorian 
garments  edged  with  purple,  and  one  of  them 
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lined  with  fur,  were  all  displayed.  The  price  was 
paid,  one  talent  and  a  half,  the  contract  articled, 
and  the  purchase  verified,  each  apart.  Setubal 
was  relieved  from  the  fatigue  of  reconducting  his 
cows,  sheep,  goats,  and  swine,  by  receiving  a  just 
equivalent  for  them,  from  one  half  of  the  half 
talent  which  still  remained.  If  he  repented  of  his 
first  bargain  as  precipitate,  and  still  more  deeply 
of  the  three  years'  remitted  rent  as  profuse,  some 
amends  were  made  by  this  sequel.  Time  was  re- 
quired for  the  evaporation  of  astonishment,  but 
every  moment  diminished  his  tenderness  toward 
Spanus  as  a  prodigal  abandoned  by  heaven.  So 
rapidly  did  pity  give  place  to  respect,  and  so 
eagerly  did  respect  engage  itself  in  the  peasant's 
accommodation,  that  he  relinquished  the  herdsman 
as  well  as  the  herds.  At  the  poor  man's  own  re- 
quest, was  he  left  behind,  and  chiefly  because  his 
skill  and  duty  could  be  no  longer  needed  at 
Ebilenum. 

Porsa's  gratitude  was  regulated  by  Setubal's 
expectations  and  demands.  Never  did  it  slumber 
when  she  had  any  thing  to  give.  She  remem- 
bered that  Matula,  the  just  man's  young  wife, 
had  a  passion  for  rare  animals  —  living  animals  if 
they  could  be  procured,  otherwise  their  skins  as 
their  best  representatives.    She  therefore  selected 
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for  her  acceptance  the  praetorian  garment  lined 
with  fur,  which  comprised  many  foreign  varieties, 
and  which  might  be  turned  inside  out  for  their 
display.  Riches  had  the  very  unusual  effect  of 
rendering  Spanus  still  more  generous  than  he  was 
before.  To  each  of  the  venerable  magistrates  he 
presented  such  a  cloak  as  might  be  admired  at 
Ebilenum,  and  even  at  Osca.  The  household  deities 
resumed  their  stations  very  little  dirtier  than  they 
had  always  been.  Not  one  morsel  passed  the 
hungry  lips  of  Porsa,  till  the  last  ewe's  cheese,  the 
first  cow's  milk,  the  barley  cake  presented  by  the 
herdsman,  and  the  sweet  wine  drawn  from  the 
wicker  flask  of  Setubal,  were  burnt  before  the 
Lares  as  an  offering,  or  spilled  as  a  libation.  So 
absorbed  were  the  children  by  their  admiration  of 
the  mule  and  his  furniture,  that  they  never  missed 
these  Gods.  As  Setubal  had  not  come  unpre- 
pared to  a  house  so  destitute,  the  midday  hours 
were  spent  in  joyful  festivity  by  all,  even  by 
Setubal  himself,  whose  justice  every  man  praised, 
and  whose  liberality  no  man  disputed. 
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CHAPTER  VIL 

ARGUMENT. 

Ancient  Osca.  —  Founded  by  the  Phoenicians. — Its  Situation. —« 
Its  Architecture.  —  At  its  Feet  the  Camp  of  Sertorius.  — . 
Both  Camp  and  City  prepare  for  his  Reception,  and  the  Cele- 
bration of  Victory.  — .  Eling  Orcilis  seated  as  a  Spectator 
beneath  the  Portico  of  his  Palace,  his  Daughter  Myrtilis  on 
one  Hand,  his  Niece  Vergilia  on  the  other. 

Ancient  Osca^  Osca  before  its  removal  from  the 
mountains^  must  have  possessed,  in  no  ordinary 
perfection,  the  two  first  properties  contemplated 
by  its  founders,  strength  and  salubrity.  For  at 
that  period' of  the  world,  their  claims  to  such  a 
preference  had  not  been  superseded  by  the  louder 
importunities  arising  from  gain.  Health,  ease, 
peace,  if  possible,  and  safety,  where  peace  was  not, 
were  preferred  to  riches.  Only  by  slow  degrees 
did  those  early  mists  disperse.  We  now  perceive 
that  health  and  ease  can  confer  upon  us  few  gifts 
better  than  themselves ;  but  that  from  riches  may 
be  derived  immunity  in  error,  and  the  probabilities 
of  virtue.  It  required  the  wisdom  accumulated 
by  experience  and  tradition,  the  proofs  deduced 
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from  history,  and  controversy,  and  philosophy, 
before  men  could  be  prevailed  upon  to  concur  in 
the  belief  that  desire  continually  stimulated,  and 
always  unsatisfied,  is  happiness.  The  civilization 
of  two  or  three  thousand  years  since  Osca  was 
built,  has  been  employed  in  furnishing  us  with 
wisdom  less  naked  than  theirs,  and  morals  more 
systematic.  But  Osca,  the  Carthaginian,  or  per- 
adventure  the  Phoenician  Osca,  was  erected  by 
ignorant  people  in  a  barbarous  age.  Closer  to 
nature,  they  reverted  more  frequently  to  her 
principles.  Its  builders  cared  much  about  pure 
water,  light  air,  and  a  site  too  high  for  the 
arrows  of  their  enemies.  Air  and  water,  in  those 
days,  were  elements  applicable  to  other  purposes 
beside  trade.  Undisciplined  in  the  fastidiousness 
of  modern  refinement,  men  would  have  disliked  to 
breathe,  as  we  do,  the  vapour  from  forges,  fur- 
naces, slaughter-houses,  and  flues,  or  to  drink  the 
daily  superflux  of  gutters  and  sewers. 

Osca  was  built  on  the  lower  part  of  a  long  hill, 
or  range  of  hills,  backed  by  pathless  and  barren 
mountains,  so  lofty  that  no  possible  approach  could 
have  been  apprehended  from  behind.  Walls  on  this 
side  had  been  the  wantonness  of  labour.  Nor  was 
there  greater  occasion  for  them  in  front,  standing, 
as  it  did,  on  a  precipice  of  the  hardest  granite. 
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which  must  have  measured,  at  least,  seventy  per- 
pendicular cubits  above  the  plain.  Yet,  either  in 
obedience  to  Religion,  speaking  throughher  oracles, 
or  in  compliance  with  Tradition,  perplexed  and 
shackled  by  prophecies,  walls  there  were.  Im- 
pregnable in  front  and  rear,  the  only  approaches 
were  at  the  two  sides,  east  and  west.  These, 
indeed,  were  not  inaccessible:  but  they  were 
steep,  difficult,  of  far  smaller  extent,  and  propor- 
tionably  provided  with  loftier  towers  and  double 
or  outer  gateways. 

European  cities  could  seldom  have  been  founded 
with  any  expectation  of  their  future  greatness. 
The  far  larger  part  must  have  arisen  from  accident 
and  by  degrees.  Yet  some  there  were  which  had 
been  planned  methodically  by  powerful  projectors. 
Ancient  districts  were  to  be  defended,  recent  con- 
quests to  be  secured,  and,  as  in  the  case  of  Osca, 
foreign  colonies  to  be  established  on  the  territories 
which  they  had  usurped.  This  long  and  high, 
but  comparatively  narrow,  city,  was  a  succession 
of  terraces  looking  toward  the  north.  Its  hundred 
fountains  were  profusely  supplied  by  the  rocky 
heights  above  them,  and  the  mountain  ranges 
mingling  with  the  skies,  behind.  Only  the  lowest 
of  these  terraces  commanded,  as  all  might  have 
done,  a  prospect  beyond  the  walls.     Every  where 
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else  was  preferred  the  shade  of  narrow  streets, 
dunmutive  market-places,  low  and  simple  colon- 
nades, or  gateways  opening  into  courts  and  areas 
which  might  have  been  covered  by  a  soldier's  tent. 
Connecting  these,  were  long  flights  of  steps 
roughly  hewn  from  the  native  rock. 

It  was  a  large  assemblage  of  little  parts.  Altars 
stood  in  the  open  air,  because  the  temples  behind 
them  were  too  small  for  priests  and  worshippers, 
as  well  as  Gods.  The  few  edifices  which  rose 
higher  than  a  single  story,  had  their  stairs  on  the 
outside,  leading  to  stone  galleries  at  the  first  stage, 
and  flat  roofs  at  the  second.  Every  ancient 
coimtry  among  mankind  appeared  to  have  sent 
some  contribution  of  its  own  architecture,  rather  as 
specimens  or  models,  than  for  use.  Dwarf  colunms 
round  and  square,  plain  and  fluted,  straight  and 
spiral;  scnne  with  capitals,  and  some  without; 
Egyptian,  Syrian,  PhcBnician,  African,  Doric, 
supported  such  architraves  and  cornices  as  testified 
that  the  inhabitants  were  economical  neither  in 
labournor  granite,  however  sparingof  their  ground. 
Every  comer  of  every  street  displayed  some  object 
strange,  fantastic,  mysteriously  ancient,  and,  for 
the  most  part,  mythologically  grotesque.  Among 
a  thousand  birds,  beasts,  and  reptiles,  scarce  one 
was  less  than  monstrously  such.     Serpents  had 
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eagles'  beaks^  eagles  had  lions'  faces.  Yet  time 
aoftened  these  incongruities  with  its  mosses^  or 
eonoealed  them  with  its  ivy.  Wild  fig-trees  had 
rooted  themselves  among  the  rocks.  In  each  little 
recess*  there  was  either  a  well  with  its  bucket,  a 
pkoie-tree  with  its  bench,  or  a  niche  with  its  idoL 

That  lowest  range,  the  prospect  from  which  had 
9K>  such  obstructions,  was  the  glory  of  Osca.  There 
9tood  the  royal  palaces,  the  courts  of  justice,  the 
habitations  of  the  magistracy,  the  largest  and 
loftiest  temples  of  the  gods, — fountains,  columns, 
tablets,  trophies.  But  Oscan  architects  must  have 
rejoiced,  even  there,  rather  in  the  gravity  and 
Qolidity  of  their  buildings,  than  their  magnitude. 
Eveiy  colunm  consisted  of  a  single  block  measuring 
at  least  as  muph  in  girth  as  height.  Some  Asiatic 
luxuries  and  elegances  had  been  naturalised  earlier 
than  in  Kome,  Here  were  baths  and  porticoes 
on  a  scftle  of  colonial  humility.  Tyre  had  for- 
gotten her  children;  Carthage  had  claimed  them, 
^d  ha4  perished  before  they  were  grown  up. 
There  must  have  seemed  a  strange  disproportion 
between  the  royal  portals  and  their  Boman  guests, 
when  Scipio  and  Sertorius  passed  under  th^m; 
yet  bad  they  been  found  lofty  enough  for  a  third 
helmet  as  high  as  either  on  the  head  of  Hannibal 

Local  superstitions  proved  irreconcilable  with 

G    4 


128  THE   FAWN   OF    SERTORIUS. 

uniformity.  In  those  ages,  the  invisible  world 
was  nearer  than  at  present  to  the  apparent.  There 
were  the  same  sequence  and  certainty  between 
them  as  between  day  and  night.  Men  knew  as- 
suredly that  they  should  sleep,  that  they  should 
dream,  and  that  to-morrow  they  should  awake. 
Considering,  too,  that  we  see  more  distinctly  when 
we  look  from  darkness  into  the  light,  than  from 
light  into  the  darkness,  they  concluded  that  the 
residents  of  a  spiritual  universe,  shaded  by  death, 
must  enjoy  no  small  advantage  if  they  came  to 
buffets.  Much  caution,  therefore,  was  required 
lest  offence  should  be  given  by  intrusion  or  inad- 
vertence. This  lower  range  of  edifices  was  broken, 
in  twenty  places,  either  by  some  rock  which  no 
man  might  remove,  or  some  chasm  which  only  one 
man  might  fill  up.  Little  groves,  sacred  as  well 
as  shady,  were  interspersed;  barbarous  shrines, 
more  barbarous  statues,  altars  too  holy  for  use, 
and  monumental  stones,  the  more  religiously  im- 
pressive because  their  inscriptions  had  disappeared. 
Raised  to  an  equality  with  the  walls  by  broad 
and  continuous  steps,  these  aristocratic  edifices 
looked  upon  an  endless  confusion  of  mountains 
forests,  rocks,  precipices  and  valleys  —  range 
above  range,  and  region  beyond  region — till  they 
were  terminated  by  the  loftiest  summits  of  the 
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Pyrenees.  The  nearer  hills  were  cultivated,  but 
not  so  parsimoniously  as  to  leave,  among  their 
vineyards  and  olive  woods,  no  space  for  pastures 
intermixed  with  orchards,  and  corn-fields  over^ 
shadowed  by  groves.  Such  grandeur  was  not 
subdued,  but  augmented,  by  its  contrast  with 
fertility.  Human  industry  appeared  to  have  ac- 
corded with  the  intentions  of  nature  —  interfering 
sparingly  where  it  might  ornament  —  intruding 
timidly  where  it  might  improve  —  occupying  per- 
mitted ground  as  subject  to  the  sterner  sove- 
reignty beyond,  filling  with  life,  and  motion,  and 
cheerfulness  the  precincts  about  her  feet,  but 
leaving  the  realms  reserved  by  her  for  solitude  un- 
approached. 

Immediately  beneath  the  walls,  lay  a  long,  level, 
undivided  meadow  —  the  valley's  bottom,  the  ver- 
dant bed  from  which,  century  after  century,  the 
river  had  receded.  It  was  seldom  more  than 
seven  or  eight  hundred  paces  in  breadth,  but  un- 
defined at  either  end.  So  lofty  were  the  moun- 
tains which  it  separated  from  each  other,  that  if 
their  positions  had  been  east  and  west,  their 
shadows  at  morning  and  evening  would  have 
crossed  it.  No  longer  a  free  pasture  for  king  and 
citizen,  the  oxen  of  Orcilis,  as  well  as  the  less 
stately  kine  of  his  subjects,  had  given  place  to  six 
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Koman  and  seyen  auxiliapry  legions  —  to  thir* 
teen  thousand  Spanish  horsemen  —  to  slingers, 
archers^  yelites,  hastati^  and  all  the  nameless 
accompaniments  of  a  mighty  war.  Only  one 
encampment  remaining  upon  earth  was  of  superior 
magnitude.  That  where  Metellus  and  Pompeius 
were  united,  was,  indeed,  almost  twice  the  size ; 
but  neither  stronger,  nor  apparently  so  extensive. 
Princes  and  ambassadors  from  many  nations 
crowded  to  these  Castra  Stativa  where  Sertorius 
had  established  a  sovereignty  independent  of 
Rome.  Here,  too,  were  more  than  thirty  fugitive 
or  expatriated  senators  —  here  were  young  patri- 
cians earning  their  civil  appointments  by  soldier- 
ship. Metellus  had  seen  these  tents  but  once, 
only  for  a  few  hours,  and  then  from  a  great 
distance.  With  the  river  on  one  side,  and  the 
city  on  the  other,  they  safely  defied  him.  Yet 
labour  was  the  chief  element  of  Koman  discipline; 
and  system  seemed  necessary  to  the  education  of 
an  army,  secure  and  confident  as  it  might  be. 
The  fossa  and  vallum  —  the  agger  and  sudes, 
the  first  and  second  excubise,  were  retained  even 
here.  Every  division  had  its  locality  precisely 
defined.  A  soldier  arrived  but  yesterday  from 
Bithynia  might  have  forgotten,  till  he  looked  for 
his  companions,  that  he  was  not  on  his  accustomed 
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ground.  The  thirty  miles  ¥^hich  now  separated 
MeteUus  and  Sertoriua  never  mitigated,  on  either 
side,  the  enmity  of  these  powerful  combatants,  or 
relaxed  their  discipline, 

A  camp  perfectly  square,  according  to  custom, 
was  impossible  at  Osca.  The  groimd  was  too 
narrow  for  one  quarter  of  so  large  a  host.  There 
were  five  perfect  squares  extending  chain-like, 
link  by  link,  along  the  vaUey,  —  and  each  square 
was,  in  most  of  its  arrangements,  a  perfect  camp. 
The  praetorium,  qusestorium,  and  principia  — 
the  tribunal,  and  the  open  space  reserved  for  mar- 
tial exercises,  stood  in  the  centre  square;  and 
constituted,  with  one  legion  and  one  wing  of 
Koman  kmghts,  the  fifth  division.  Far  greater 
was  the  regularity  here  than  in  the  city  above. 
All  was  order  geometrically  disposed  within  the 
enclosure;  but  the  thirteen  thousand  Spanish 
cavalry  distributed  themselves  more  loosely  be- 
yond the  camp,  at  either  end,  where  forage  could 
be  provided  for  them.  Their  tents  and  standards 
were  visible  till  the  valley's  flexure  turned  from 
sight. 

The  opposite  side  of  the  river  alone  was  as 
nature  had  made  it,  or  rather,  as  peace  had  left  it. 
Through  these  regions  were  derived  the  more 
bulky  of  his   supplies,   and   therefore    Sertorius 
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suffered  no  encroachment  to  interfere  with  the 
husbandman^  or  to  obstruct  the  muleteer. 

War  was  neither  unpopular  nor  unprofitable  at 
Osca.  Situated  in  the  very  centre  of  its  opera- 
tions, the  blows  which  resounded  so  loudly  every 
where  beyond,  fell  not  near  enough  to  alarm  her. 
Early  apprehensions  had  been  dissipated  by  ex- 
perience. It  was  no  longer  feared  that  armies, 
whether  Spanish  or  Roman,  would  leave  in  the 
territories  which  they  had  occupied,  nothing  but 
dearth.  On  the  contrary,  riches  from  many 
regions  of  the  earth,  had  accumiJated  abundance. 
Merchants,  contractors,  purveyors  from  Greece, 
Italy,  Gaul,  and  Asia,  had  become  denizens  at 
Osca.  The  tribute  of  distant  cities,  the  spoils  of 
conquered  provinces,  the  exactions  and  free-will 
offerings,  wherever  they  might  have  been  col- 
lected, were  expended  here.  No  small  revenue 
was  drawn  from  princes  who,  dreading  or  envying 
the  dominion  of  Rome,  were  wise  enough  to  fight 
by  deputy  on  a  foreign  soil.  Even  Italy  and  the 
Eternal  city  herself,  were  not  exempt  from  such 
contributions.  Few  noble  Romans  fled  empty- 
handed  to  so  safe  an  asylum,  either  as  exiles  or 
partisans.  Few  failed,  even  after  their  establish- 
ment at  Osca,  to  extort  from  their  tenants  and 
clients  additional  supplies.     It  were  an  error  to 
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suppose  that  all  the  provinces  of  the  Republic,  or 
all  the  patrician  houses  of  Rome,  were  so  far 
satisfied  with  their  present  share  in  the  govern- 
ment, as  to  desire  no  change.  This  was  the  age 
of  unappeasable  ambition  —  of  Catiline,  Clodius, 
Caesar,  Pompeius,  succeeding  to  Sylla,  Marius, 
and  Cinna,  by  a  single  stride.  Sertorius  was 
aided  every  day  by  a  large  expenditure  of  prayers 
for  his  welfare,  and  imprecations  against  his 
enemies. 

The  Oscan  nobles,  too,  were  zealous  both 
through  prudence  and  patriotism.  Sertorius  was 
the  protector  of  Spain,  and  had  been  solemnly 
invited  to  guide  her  councils  and  lead  her  armies. 
He  came  as  a  champion  appointed  by  herself. 
Oscans,  more  especially,  felt  that  the  welfare  of 
their  nation  was  promoted  by  this  alliance,  and 
that  even  the  dignity  of  their  sovereign  was 
upheld.  Situated  between  two  Roman  armies, 
independence  was  impossible ;  but  Osca  stood  at 
the  head  of  the  Spanish  confederacy,  while  Rome 
was  represented  there  by  her  praetor,  her  small 
but  patriotic  senate,  her  just  cause,  her  exiled 
eagles  still  followed  by  victory  and  the  manifest 
approbation  of  the  Gods.  This  praetor  hinted  at 
no  disproportion  in  the  contracting  parties,  nor 
reminded  his  allies,  through  any  other  intimation 
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than  his  benefits,  that  the  protector  and  the  pro- 
tected were  related  unequally. 

The  camp  is  preparing  its  sacrifices,  and  Osca 
her  festivals.  Again  does  Sertorius  return  with 
victory.  Since  his  departure,  three-and-twenty 
days  ago,  he  has  defeated  one  great  army,  and 
saved  another.  From  dawn,  to  this,  the  fourth 
hour  after  it,  the  tumult,  though  neither  licentious 
nor  noisy,  has  become  unappeasably  restless. 
Osca  seems  too  small  for  its  inhabitants.  The 
great  hive  swarms.  Upon  every  vacant  spot 
cluster  its  holiday  idlers,  changing,  collecting, 
dispersing,  re-assembling,  dissatisfied  with  their 
choice,  impatient  of  their  companions,  and  ever  in 
search  of  novelty  elsewhere.  Among  such  an  in- 
finity of  sounds,  not  one  is  predominant ;  they  con- 
fuse and  harmonise  each  other. 

Orcilis  alone,  the  little  monarch  of  this  ancient 
sovereignty,  retains  his  composure.  Rarely  has 
he  been  seen  otherwise  than  composed.  The  un- 
adorned portico  above  his  head  is  consistent  with 
state  so  simple  and  primitive.  If  custom  could 
have  dispensed  with  his  purple  robe,  his  golden 
coronet,  and  his  sceptre  of  ivory,  the  most  modest 
man  in  Osca  by  nature,  might  have  been  mis- 
taken for  the  most  humble  one  in  condition.  His 
carriage  and  countenance  were  sage-like  or  priest- 
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like,  rather  than  royal;  and  so^  indeed^  was  his 
occupation  every  where  but  upon  the  judgment- 
seat.  Silent,  placable,  enduring,  and  scrupulously 
just,  he  was  at  all  times  loved  —  on  two  or  three 
great  occasions  only  had  he  been  feared.  But  to 
have  laid  aside  the  emblems  of  royalty  by  design, 
would  have  been  considered  as  abdication,  to  have 
appeared  in  public  without  them  through  forget- 
fulness,  as  the  most  terrible  of  omens.  These 
were  necessary  to  his  state,  but  these  were  all. 
He  had  neither  halberds  nor  battle-axes,  guards 
nor  courtiers.  His  sister's  daughter  sat  on  a  long 
bench  at  his  right  hand  ;  and  his  own  daughter  at 
his  left.  The  camp  of  Sertorius — of  Rome  confe- 
derate with  Spain  —  was  spread  beneath  his  feet. 
Orcilis  had  the  rare  fortune  to  conciliate  the 
loyalty  of  his  subjects  by  qualities  for  which  any 
other  prince  would  have  been  despised.  Among 
a  warlike  people,  he  alone  was  exempt  from  the 
obligations  of  manhood.  Surrounded  by  war,  he 
alone  had  never  endured  its  fatigues,  partaken  in 
its  dangers,  or  aspired  to  its  renown.  De- 
scended from  a  race  which  was  descended  from 
the  Gods,  by  birth  a  hero,  his  whole  life  had  been 
the  confession  of  effeminacy.  No  man  ever  saw 
a  shield  on  the  arm  of  Orcilis,  or  wished  to  see 
one  there  ;  nevertheless  he  was  not  less  safe  from 
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the  danger  of  derision  than  from  any  other  peril. 
The  pleasantry  which  might  have  suggested  itself, 
on  this  account,  to  the  rudest  or  the  most  playful 
of  his  subjects,  would  have  been  repressed  as  im- 
piety. His  people  revered  his  wisdom,  like  the 
illumination  of  some  peaceful  and  beneficent 
deity.  Who  among  them  was  so  irreligious  as  to 
explore  its  depth,  or  to  question  the  profundity 
which  he  dared  not  fathom?  But  it  was  sim- 
plicity alone  that  rendered  Orcilis  mysterious. 
Inexhaustible  in  patience  and  taciturnity,  he  pro- 
voked no  rival  pretensions ;  each  of  his  counsellors 
felt  delighted  with  himself  and  pleased  with  the 
king.  As  it  could  not  be  remembered  that  he 
had  ever  once  spoken  when  there  was  nothing  to 
say,  the  sage  acknowledged  his  wisdom,  the 
argumentative  his  eloquence,  and  all  men  his 
suflSciency  when  the  occasion  should  arise. 

The  small,  slender,  stooping  frame,  the  dimi- 
nutive hands  and  feet,  the  feminine  head,  which 
had  been  grey  even  from  his  youth,  the  thin  and 
meditative  visage,  faultless  in  its  features  and 
proportions,  notwithstanding  the  wrinkles,  had 
now  the  additional  grace  of  a  white  beard  glossy 
as  silver.  If  his  extreme  gravity  ever  dispersed, 
it  was  only  to  make  way  for  a  smile  so  faint,  so 
transient,  so  meek,  and  sometimes  so  sorrowful, 
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that  the  spectator  either  doubted  its  occurrence, 
or  regretted  it. 

Yet  were  his  words  numbered,  neither  by  arti- 
fice, nor  premeditation,  nor  by  policy  of  any  kind, 
but  by  a  natural  repugnance  to  that  which  was 
superfluous.  His  subjects  confided  in  a  prince 
who  never  attempted  any  thing  for  which  he  was 
unfit.  He  detested  war  rather  on  their  account 
than  his  own,  since  exemption  from  its  labours 
and  calamities  could  be  permitted  only  to  himself. 
If  he  rejoiced  in  victory,  it  was  still  rather  on 
account  of  their  welfare  secured,  than  of  his  own 
power  extended,  by  it.  Nestor  would  have  been 
delighted  with  a  listener  who  exacted  no  reci- 
procity, who  ventured  upon  no  competition,  who 
had  done  so  little  in  his  youth,  and  said  so  little  in 
his  old  age.  Ulysses  would  have  employed  him, 
Agamemnon  would  have  despised  him,  but 
Achilles  would  have  loved  him,  as  Sertorius 
did. 

Warlike  aspirations  from  such  a  shadow,  a 
mighty  heart  in  a  bosom  so  gentle  and  maidenly, 
would  have  appeared  unnatural ;  but  rarer  quali- 
ties were  discoverable  there, — justice,  sincerity, 
benevolence,  truth.  Orcilis  knew  how  to  main- 
tain even  his  dependence  undegraded,  for  he  was 
always  stronger  than  his  threats,  and  greater  than 
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his  pretensions.  Perhaps  Jupiter  had  modelled 
him  as  the  epitome  of  royalty,  on  so  small  a  scale, 
that  imitation  might  be  exempt  from  envy.  Ser- 
torius  treated  him  as  a  king  out  of  all  proportion 
to  his  dominions,  as  a  hero  with  nothing  to  do,  as 
an  orator  and  a  sage  who  wanted  words  only  for 
the  expression  of  his  eloquence,  and  the  publicar 
tion  of  his  sagacity. 

The  royal  widower  had  two  sons;  but  they 
were  yet  children  under  the  discipline  of  Boman 
teachers  provided  by  Sertorius.  His  only  daugh- 
ter, at  sixteen  years  of  age,  was  grown  uneasy 
that,  both  in  his  case  and  her^s^  life  should  have 
arrived  so  near  to  its  termination,  while  one  had 
become  again  single,  and  the  other  remained  still 
unmarried.  It  seemed  high  time  to  think  of 
some  alliance  for  other  purposes  beside  war. 
She  was  the  largest  of  the  two,  and  if  life  were 
measured  philosophically,  not  by  sundials  and 
water-glasses,  but  by  the  things  said  and  done  in 
it,  she  was  also  the  oldest.  Her  courage  was 
indisputable,  her  activity  in  excess,  and  her 
words  without  number.  It  appeared  as  if  Orcilis, 
with  his  forty  and  nine  progenitors,  had  restricted 
themselves  so  parsimoniously  that  they  might 
accumulate  for  her  dower  all  the  rare  thoughts, 
and  projects,  and  speeches  belonging  to  the  royal 
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race.  And  yet  Myrtilis  was  loved  by  her  father 
even  to  excess.  Their  good  gifts  were  not  bor- 
rowed at  the  expense  of  one  another ;  ^^  she  was 
a  child,"  he  said,  "  whose  prudence,  gravity,  gen- 
tleness, and  moderation  would  come  at  last  when 
the  happier  attributes  of  youth  had  disappeared." 
That  cousin  of  Myrtilis,  seated  on  the  king's 
right  hand,  seemed  less  unlike  him  in  thoughtful- 
ness  and  composure.  Beside  that  she  was  three 
or  four  years  older  than  Myrtilis,  she  had  spent 
as  many  as  made  the  difference  between  them 
under  the  discipline  of  grief.  Three  or  four  years 
ago  she  had  lost  her  mother,  the  sister  of 
Orcilis.  Three  or  four  months  ago  she  had  lost 
her  father,  the  prince  of  Csetubis  and  Lucentum, 
whose  many  sufferings,  from  other  causes,  were 
exasperated  by  apprehension  on  her  account. 
Assisted  by  Sertorius,  he  sustained  a  siege  memo- 
rable for  its  obstinacy,  and  struggled  both 
Iwuvely,  and,  during  three  years,  successfully,  to 
retain  his  double  principality  entire  against  the 
lieutenants  of  Metellus.  But  the  little  realm  of 
which  he  was  proprietor  lay  farther  from  Ser- 
torius  and  Orcilis  than  from  Metellus  and  Fom- 
peius.  Lucentum,  surrounded  by  enemies,  was 
unconnected  with  the  operations  both  of  war  and 
policy  by  which  it  could  have  been  longer  main- 
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tained.  The  qusestor  ManUus,  commanding  two 
Italian^  and  more  by  five  cohorts  than  two 
Spanish  legions,  attempted  every  thing  practi- 
cable for  an  ally  whose  fidelity  was  blameless.  In 
no  other  instance  did  the  praetor  sacrifice  to 
esteem  so  much  of  prudence.  Beside  that 
Mazicus  had  been  married  to  the  sister  of  Orcilis, 
he  was  courageous,  faithful,  indefatigable,  and 
unfortunate.  To  have  deserted  him  would 
have  been  base;  and  yet  after  Pompeius  had 
undertaken  his  subjugation,  to  have  supported 
him  effectually  would  have  been  impossible. 
Happily  for  himself,  at  least,  his  death  released 
the  legions  under  Manlius  from  a  struggle  which 
had  become  desperate,  and  transferred  Vergilia, 
his  orphan  daughter,  to  safer  protection.  The 
princess,  who  had  already  outlived  her  father, 
mother,  and  country,  was  accompanied  to  Osca 
by  some  noble  ladies,  in  the  galleys  which  Ser- 
torius  provided  for  them.  They  arrived  there 
during  his  absence. 

It  is  among  the  worst  characteristics  of  gene- 
rous and  impassioned  imaginations  that  all  wisdom 
by  which  their  eagerness  is  disappointed  should 
appear  cold-hearted  to  them.  Vergilia  had  wit* 
nessed  the  zeal  of  Manlius  in  her  father's  defence. 
She  was  not  less  pleased  because  it  was  quickened 
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on  her  own  account.  Enthusiastic  in  so  lofty  a 
coounand,  daring,  and  sometimes  fortunate  where 
fortune  was  restricted  to  subordinate  attempts, 
aid  like  this  corresponded  better  with  her  young 
notions  of  heroism,  than  the  skill  and  sagacity 
under  which  it  had  been  employed.  Manliue 
was  a  lover,  and  the  eagerness  of  his  passion  had 
been  often  smiled  upon  by  success  in  war,  at 
least.  But  Sertorius,  a  politician  as  well  as  a 
conqueror,  was  in  the  opinion  of  Vergilia,  so 
much  the  worse  for  his  wariness.  He,  from 
whose  eagles  fortune  was  seldom  absent,  and 
never  long,  the  creator  as  well  as  the  leader  of 
armies  contending  for  universal  supremacy,  Ser- 
torius who  had  rendered  miracles  common,  and 
who  had  converted  apparent  impossibilities  into 
ordinary  events,  might  not  Sertorius  have  saved 
her  inheritance,  her  companions,  her  country,  and 
her  father  ?  Was  it  sufficient  to  have  assisted  an 
ally  thus  faithful  with  four  legions  under  his 
lieutenant?  During  this  fearful  struggle,  while 
every  thing  dear  to  her  was  at  stake,  this  despe^ 
rate  agony,  so  momentous  in  her  estimation, 
where  was  he  himself? 

Vergilia  wanted  calmness  enough  to  understand 
that  such  seeming  miracles  and  impossibilities 
were  accomplished  by  the  inflexibility  which  she 
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blamed;  the  large  and  steady  comprehension  of 
distant  objects  in  one  design.  Not  every  ad- 
venture might  be  hazarded  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Metellus.  Sertorius,  the  creator  of  armies 
contending  for  universal  dominion,  could  hardly 
be  expected  to  risk  them  through  sympathy. 
He  had  silenced  some  military  objections  by  the 
enterprise  from  which  he  was  on  his  return  to- 
day. Four  legions  under  the  quaestor  Manlius 
had  been  hazarded  longer  than  policy,  or  the 
calculations  of  science,  could  excuse ;  but  not 
more  skilfully  had  the  praetor  descended  from 
Osca  for  the  relief  of  Perpenna  besieged  by 
Metellus,  than  for  the  yet  earlier  reunion  with 
Manlius,  pursued  by  Pompeius,  and  intercepted 
by  Muraena.  A  masterly  advance  in  that  direc- 
tion had  enabled  the  quaestor  to  lead  his  little 
army  through  hostile  provinces  from  Lucentum, 
and  to  arrive  in  time  for  the  victory  which 
extricated  Perpenna. 

Of  the  many  thousands  who  triumph  at  pre- 
sent, Manlius  is  the  most  fortunate.  Lives,  twice 
as  long  as  his,  have  but  few  days  in  them  so 
happy.  No  small  honour  has  rewarded  his  skill  in 
defence  of  Caetubis  and  Lucentum.  He  had  not 
yielded,  even  before  greatly  superior  niunbers, 
till,  by  the  death  of  Mazicus,  there  was  nothing 
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left  him  to  defend.  He  had  secured  the  escape 
of  Vergilia  and  her  attendants  in  the  galleys  pro- 
vided for  them  by  Sertorius.  He  had  led  what 
remained  of  his  legions  through  many  difficulties 
and  obstructions,  followed  by  one  enemy,  and 
accompanied  by  another,  till  they  could  be 
reunited  with  his  general.  He  had  accomplished 
this  jimction  early  enough  for  a  battle,  in  the 
conduct  and  glory  of  which  his  place  was  the 
second.  What  lover  has  ever  forgotten  the 
feeblest  image  of  reflected  love,  or  the  faintest 
echo  of  ambiguous  hope,  or  even  the  most  im- 
probable interpretation  of  a  smile  or  sigh  which 
might  be  mistaken  for  either?  The  princess 
herself  could  hardly  have  distinguished  between 
those  blushes  which  gratitude  had  demanded  for 
the  qu8Bst(H*,  and  those  provoked  by  indignation 
against  Sertorius.  They  gave  occasion  to  each 
other.  After  a  separation  of  three  months,  Man- 
lius  and  Vergilia  wiU  meet  in  Osca  to-day,  and  a 
suit  may  be  recommenced,  which  hitherto  the 
princess  had  neither  permitted  nor  repressed,  and 
which  could  hardly  have  been  better  rewarded 
during  her  father's  illness,  and  the  crisis  of  her 
country. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

ARGUMENT. 

The  Quaestor  Manlius. — Why  distinguished  by  the  Friendship 
of  Sertorius. — A  Quaestor's  Connexion  with  his  Praetor  sig- 
nifies the  same  as  a  Treasurer's  with  his  General.  —  The  com- 
parative Pomp  of  a  Roman  Patrician  and  of  a  Barbarian  King. 
—  Manlius  as  a  Senator.  —  His  Reception  by  Orcilis.  —  His 

Colloquy  with  Myrtilis  and  Vergilia His  Justification  of 

Sertorius His  Character  of  Perpenna.  —  His  Account  of 

the  recent  Battles  and  Victories.  — The  Arrival  of  Sertorius  in 
his  Camp. 

KoME  at  this  period  of  her  history,  even  in  repose, 
retained  the  hehnet  on  her  head.  Civil  employ- 
ments were  necessary  qualifications  for  the  military. 
Her  empire  was  a  camp  which  enclosed  or  over- 
looked the  three  known  divisions  of  mankind. 
Hitherto  the  gates  of  Janus  had  been  closed  but 
twice  in  more  than  six  hundred  years,  and  both 
times  by  a  bloody  hand  eager  to  draw  back  the 
bolt. 

Departing  for  the  province  allotted  to  him, 
every  proconsul,  praetor,  or  propraetor,  was  ac- 
companied by  his  quaestor.  This  quaestor,  com- 
bining  the   duties   of  treasurer   and  chancellor. 
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.  regulated  the  customs,  exacted  the  tribute,  pro- 
portioned the  taxes,  and  superintended  the  public 
disbursements  whether  civil  or  military.  It  seems 
strange  that  responsibilities  like  these  should  have 
been  entrusted  to  the  young.  Yet  no  other  office 
of  equal  dignity  might  be  assumed  so  early  as  the 
qusestorship.  A  confidential  understanding  be- 
tween the  general  and  his  treasurer  was  expedient 
on  both  sides.  Their  relationship  has  been  compared 
to  that  of  father  and  son. 

All  the  republican  forms  of  election  were  as 
superstitiously  observed  by  the  senate  and  people 
at  Osca  in  the  camp,  as  by  the  senate  and  people 
at  Kome,  in  the  forum.  Because  there  was  less 
of  authority  from  law  and  usage — as  their  equi- 
valents, there  was  far  more  of  decency  in  the 
process,  and  wisdom  in  the  choice.  During  three 
years,  Manlius  had  sustained  this  subordinate  au- 
thority with  consummate  prudence.  Sertorius 
more  willingly  conferred  the  command  at  Setabis 
and  Lucentiun  on  his  quaestor,  because  political  as 
well  as  military  difficulties  were  involved  in  it. 
Success  which  no  man  expected,  would  be  re- 
compensed by  proportionable  honor ;  and  failure 
in  an  enterprise  so  distant  and  hazardous,  must  be 
excused  by  the  universal  confession  that  it  had 
been  foreseen.     Manlius  experienced  fortune  of 
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both  kinds :  he  was  hardly  less  happy  in  the 
apologies  for  his  defeat^  than  in  the  rewards  of 
victory.  After  having  skilfully  contended  against 
twice  his  own  numbers^  commanded  first  by 
MuraBna^  and  afterwards  by  Pompeius,  he  brought 
back  his  legions  in  time  for  a  new  triumph. 

Sertorius  never  manifested  distrust  in  his  sub- 
ordinate  commanders:  when  he  employed  them 
he  confided  in  them^  or  he  appeared  to  do  so.  But 
it  was  to  Manlius  the  quaestor  alone  that  he  dis- 
closed his  designs  and  opinions,  his  wishes  and 
solicitudes.  Friendship  may  sometimes  be  irre- 
concilable with  higher  obligations,  yet  no  good 
man  can  stand  so  remote,  through  the  superiority 
of  his  position  or  his  genius,  from  other  men,  as  to 
despise  it.  The  temperament  of  Manlius  was 
cheerful,  and  yet  sedate ;  earnest  and  sometimes 
vehement,  but  never  precipitate.  Carrying  the 
nobility  of  his  birth  into  his  daily  habits,  he 
merited  that  confidence  which  so  many  men  older 
and  greater  would  have  been  proud  to  gain.  For 
the  friendship  of  Sertorius  could  be  conferred  only 
on  the  deserving.  It  impressed,  as  its  signature, 
the  attestation  of  virtue.  He  who  earned  it  must 
be  honorable ;  he  who  retained  it  must  be  discreet. 
Its  radiance  was  so  luminous,  that  if  it  had  fallen 
by  chance  on  the  darker  or  baser  qualities  of  our 
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nature^  it  would  have  exposed  them  and  have  been 
withdrawn. 

That  half  of  the  cavalry  which  precedes  the 
legions,  is  now  marching  through  the  camp  to  its 
accustomed  station  in  the  valley  beyond.  Swarms 
of  irregular  mfantry  too  have  arrived,  which 
disperse  among  the  tents.  From  such  a  distance 
and  such  an  elevation  as  the  walls  of  Osca,  whole 
cohorts,  while  they  deposit  their  arms  upon  the 
rivulet's  margin  and  plunge  into  the  stream,  are 
seen  without  ofF^ice.  Tables  are  shaded  by 
branches  newly  cut,  or  other  awnings  fancifully 
decorated.  A  sacrifice  and  a  feast  signify  the 
same  thing.  With  flowers  twisted  about  their  horns, 
and  fillets  descending  from  their  flanks  and  necks, 
bulls  devoted  to  Jupiter,  Juno,  and  Minerva,  the 
three  tutelar  deities  of  Kome,  approach  their  altars. 
Mars  and  Romulus  also  have  their  appropriate 
victims.  Uninvited  guests  following  the  priests 
and  axe-bearers,  are  always  punctual  there  with 
sharp  knives,  strong  teeth,  and  healthy  digestions. 
Carrying  huge  wide-mouthed  clarions,  and  horns 
curved  like  those  of  Amalthea  —  Comicines,  and 
Buccinatores,  as  well  as  other  pious  lovers  of  deep- 
toned  melody,  march  in  long  procession,  accom- 
modating their  gravity  to  a  banquet  which  they 
will  partake  with  the  Gods.     Orcilis  the  king  had 
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senty  as  his  contribution^  three  hundred  well-fed 
beeves,  and  two  hundred  casks  of  sweet  wine.  His 
nobles  were  proportionably  munificent.  Manlius 
the  qu8BStor,  too,  had  preceded  his  general  by  four 
or  five  hours,  that  he  might  unlock  the  public 
stores  liberally,  yet,  as  became  his  trust,  tem- 
perately and  methodically.  He  had  found  time 
for  the  bath,  and  was  already  on  his  way  from  the 
camp  to  Osca. 

It  must  be  confessed  that  these  republican  nobles 
indemnified  themselves  for  their  abnegation  of 
royalty,  by  no  very  sparing  equivalents.  They 
had  some  such  state  of  their  own  on  ordinary 
occasions,  as  princes  have  reserved  for  national 
solemnities.  King  Orcilis,  attended  only  by  his 
daughter  and  his  niece,  was  seated  on  a  long  bench 
beneath  the  portico  of  his  palace,  two  or  three 
steps  higher  than  the  crowd  before  him.  He  had 
more  room  than  his  subjects,  who  occupied  the 
walls  and  terraces,  with  little  else.  Perhaps  some 
few  of  his  nobles  were  near  enough  for  attendance 
if  they  had  been  called;  but  in  the  portico  there 
was  no  guard,  and  yet  no  trespasser. 

All  eyes  were  suddenly  averted  from  the  camp, 
and  directed  towards  the  city  gates.  A  stir  among 
the  spectators  informed  the  king  that  he  was  ap- 
proached by  some  visitor  of  higher  than  Oscan 
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nobility.  Questions  and  contradictions  arose  loud 
enough  to  reach  the  royal  ears. 

^^  It  is  Valerius  Quinctius  who  comes  hither 
from  Sertorius  to  salute  the  king  and  conduct  him 
to  the  praetorium," 

"  Quinctius  is  at  Ausula." 

"  Then  it  is  Pansa  the  Younger,  or  Aulus 
Balbinus." 

^^  Balbinus  is  shorter  and  less  active :  Pansa 
was  killed  twelve  days  ago." 

^^  Be  he  who  he  may^  he  is  a  senator  at  least. 
Can  it  be  Sertorius  himself?  " 

"  What  I  the  praetor  in  his  gown  ?  in  his  gown, 
and  without  his  lictors  ?  '■ 

^'  The  garment  is  that  of  an  augm*  or  a 
flamen." 

"  Lo,  it  is  none  of  these  —  give  larger  room 
there!  Scatter  oak  and  laurel  leaves  on  the 
pavement.  It  is  the  quaestor  Manlius  returned 
from  Lucentum." 

There  were,  indeed,  no  lictors  nor  other  officers 
of  state,  hut  the  quaestor  was  preceded  by  his 
slaves,  accompanied  by  his  freedmen,  and  followed 
by  his  clients.  He  had  at  least  sixty  such  attend- 
ants. All  displayed  their  festival  robes  gaily, —  the 
slaves  gaudily.  Manlius  on  this  occasion  ven- 
tured on  a  novelty,  which  would  have  appeared 
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effeminate  at  any  other  time.  As  far  as  to  the 
city  gates  he  had  been  carried  in  a  rheda.  His 
armour  was  dismissed  with  the  apology  of  heat 
and  fatigue,  after  a  long  march  well  ended.  He 
is  become  a  civil  magistrate  again, —  it  is  a  day  of 
trimnph  —  and  at  length  he  stands  in  Osca.  Our 
strongest  reason  is  usually  placed  farthest  back 
and  out  of  sight,  as  a  buttress  to  the  rest.  Man* 
lius  wished  that  Yei^ilia  should  see  him  in  his 
senatorian  garments  now  for  the  first  time.  He 
wore  the  t^a.prsetextata,  the  white  robe  edged  with 
a  broad  band  of  scarlet.  Except  a  slender  wreath 
of-  olive  leaves  interwoven  with  myrtle,  there  was 
no  covering  on  his  head;  nor  on  his. feet,  beside 
red  or  mullet-coloured  sandals,  secured  about  the 
ankles  with  purple  thongs.  All  these  little  par- 
ticulars had  great  significations  Mudi  waa  meant 
by  the  mullet-coloured  sandals,  the  purple  thongs, 
and,  above  all,  the  broad  band  of  scarlet.  His 
almost  naked  head  and  feet  were  so  well  shaped, 
that  they  had  been  imitated  by  two  artists  from 
Corinth  for  a  bust  of  Paris,  and  a  statue  of 
Achilles. 

King  Orcilis  was  skilled  in  suck  silent  evasions 
as  are  necessary  to  high  rank,  when  pressed  upon 
by  the  encroachments  of  inferior  dignity.  It  was, 
th^efore,  not  to  salute  the  quasstor,  of  whose 
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presence  he  had  been  thus  indirectly  informed, 
that  he  rose  from  his  bench^  but,  by  elevating  his 
diminutive  stature,  and  extending  his  slender 
neck,  to  distinguish  more  clearly  his  own  legionary 
Oscans,  now  marching  through  the  camp.  Thus 
it  happened  that  Manlius  was  so  fortunate  as  to 
find  the  king  upon  his  feet,  and  that  Orcilis  was 
ready  to  welcome  the  qussstor  before  his  subjects 
in  a  position  which  exacted  nothing  arrogantly, 
and  yielded  nothing  unroyally.  Nor  could  Ver- 
gilia  have  received  her  lover  in  any  other  manner 
so  appropriate  as  that  which  she  preferred.  She 
dropped  her  veil,  and  said  not  a  word.  Myrtilis, 
aa  an  older  ax^quaintance,  might  have  said  a  great 
many  words,  notwithstanding  the  presence  of  her 
father.  But  other  voices,  also,  beside  those  of 
the  quasstor^s  attendants,  announced  that  Ser- 
torius  was  at  hand,  that  the  ensigns  of  his  legions 
were  distinguishable  from  the  city  gates.  It  had 
been  arranged  that  the  confederate  monarch 
should  meet  his  ally,  and  accompany  him  through 
the  camp  to  the  sacrifice.  As  Sertorius  was  on 
foot,  he,  too,  would  march  in  the  same  manner. 
Several  of  the  Spanish  princes  and  Oscan  nobles 
now  assemble  in  haste,  a  procession  is  formed,  the 
spectators  turn  their  faces,  the  nearest  of  them 
kneel ;  and  Orcilis,  supposing  that  the  qu^stor  bad 

H   4 


152  THE   FAWN   OF   SSBTOBIUS. 

presented  himself  as  his  conductor^  descends  the 
steps.  The  qnsestor  has  other  intentions,  and 
leaves  him  to  more  ambitious  guides.  A  wave  of 
the  hand  dismisises  his  attendants. 

Myrtilis  was  eager  to  ask  particulars  of  the 
victory  from  an  eye-witness.  She  wished  to  learn 
first,  whether  Perpenna,  whom  it  had  rescued 
from  Metellus,  were  a  praetor  by  any  better 
authority  than  his  own  appointment—  how  old  he 
was  —  how  rich  —  and  if  married.  Seating  the 
quaestor  between  her  cousin  and  herself,  she 
recommended  that,  as  the  prospect  was  gay  and 
the  portico  shady,  Vergilia  should  withdraw  her 
veil. 

MYRTILIS. 

We  have  no  flies  here  to-day ;  they  dine  with 
Jupiter,  and  are  reserving  their  appetites  for  the 
sacrifice.  Manlius  expects  our  congratulations  on 
his  escape  from  Pompeius,  who,  notwithstanding 
the  heat  of  the  weather,  has  taken  great  pains  in 
his  pursuit,  and  would  have  killed  him  if  he  had 
caught  him.  Of  all  the  Koman  generals  on  both 
sides,  there  is  but  one  who  has  not  run  away  from 
his  enemies  since  the  last  new  moon.  They  take 
it  by  turns  to  frighten  and  be  frightened,  and  his 
turn  will  come  the  next.  Yet  why  ?  The  praetor 
hias  longer  legs,  and  is  twenty  years  younger  than 
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Metellus.  Such  a  war  may  last  many  generations^ 
and  almost  all  the  combatants  die  of  old  age. 
Vergilia  was  on  the  sea  during  this  chase  of  the 
quaestor  with  his  four  legions  from  Lucentum; 
and  she  has  wanted  time^  since  her  arrival  at  Osca^ 
to  hear  much^  or  see  any  thing. 

MANLIUS. 

It  requires  but  little  time  to  hear  much  from 
such  a  companion.  Let  me  assist  in  the  correc* 
tion  of  that  which  she  hears  now.  Allowing  that 
the  quaestor  fled  from  Pompeius  and  Muraena, 
Muraena  and  Pompeius  fled  from  Sertorius  and 
the  quaestor. 

MYRTILIS. 

It  is  what  I  say.  There  has  been  a  great  race, 
during  the  hurry  of  which,  both  parties  forgot  to 
fight.  Now  wait  till  this  thread  be  disentangled. 
The  quaestor  fled  from  two  enemies,  but  they  were 
not  together.  His  chief  glory  is  that  he  fled  twice, 
or  two  different  ways,  and  both  times  too  fast  for 
the  speed  of  his  pursuers.  As  so  much  activity 
and  love  of  exercise  promise  him  a  long  life, 
he  may  hope  to  enjoy  many  such  triumphs. 
Lambs  ten  days  old  fight  with  one  another  in  this 
manner.     There  is  a  little  butting  of  heads,  with 
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the  understanding  that  if  one  will  not  yields  the 
other  must. 

MANLIUS. 

Who  else  fled? 

MYBTILIS. 

Why,  both  of  the  proconsuls,  and  one  of  the 
prastors.  Were  the  war  less  playful  than  it  is, 
and  less  inconsistent  with  the  gravity  of  the  king 
my  father,  I  would  counsel  him  to  take  up  arms 
and  chase  them  alL  Why  not  ?  The  oldest  of  his 
ancestors  was  great-imcle  to  Mars. 

MANLIUS. 

Ver^ia,  who  has  long  anticipated  this  wish  to 
drive  us  out  of  Spain,  will  join  in  the  recommend- 
adon. 

VERGILIA. 

If  all  our  tyrants  might  be  expelled  together, 
what  Spaniard  would  not  ?  But  to  drive  out  only 
one  half  of  them,  might  render  the  other  half  more 
secure,  and  therefore  more  imperious. 

MANLIUS. 

The  half  to  which  we  belong  did  not  come  un- 
invited, nor  has  it  remained  here  unemployed. 
Your  hospitality  was  more  gracious  when  it  was 
less  deserved. 
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YEBGILIA. 

Because^  like  some  other  guests^  70U  have  staid 
so  long  as  to  supplant  the  children  of  the  house^ 
and  overrule  the  masters. 

MANLIUS. 

Then  let  the  strangers  and  the  inhabitants  con- 
found their  titles^  and  live  in  it  together.  We  offer 
such  alliances  as  will  unite  the  proprietorship. 
This  proposal  has  happy  examples  for  its  recom- 
mendation in  our  history.  Suppose  Manlius  to 
be  the  representative  of  ^neas,  and,  not  Myrtilis, 
but  her  cousin,  of  Lavinia  ? 

MYBTILIS. 

^neas  was  a  runaway,  indeed  —  but  not  a 
qusestor.  Lavinia  was  the  king's  daughter,  not 
his  niece.  Such  alliances  should  begin  according 
to  the  precedent,  or  of  what  use  is  it  ? 

MANLIUS. 

With  Sertorius  and  Myrtilis  ? 

MYRTILIS. 

Sertorius  will  never  marry,  unless  Juno  should 
become  a  widow.  But  this  other  praetor,  Per- 
penna,  so  far  resembles  JEneas,  that  he  has  been 
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cruelly    beaten^    and    unappeasably    frightened. 
What  discipline  can  be  better  for  a  husband  ? 

MANLIUS. 

The  worst  evils  of  long  absence  have  already  been 
incurred  by  me  —  disputed  honors,  disappointed 
expectations,  and  alienated  friends.  Against  her 
cousin's  impatience  and  injustice,  I  confided  in  the 
aid  of  Myrtilis.  How  often  have  I  lifted  this 
faithless  confederate  to  a  seat  on  which  she  sat 
the  most  proudly  —  the  shoulder  of  Sertorius. 
Every  other  plaything  was  forsaken  for  his 
helmet.  Measuring  by  the  standard  of  her  own 
magnanimity,  Vergilia  thinks  nothing  unattain- 
able which  is  great,  and  nothing  great  or  noble 
which  is  cautious.  Yet  the  parent  who  would 
provide  for  many  children,  may  sometimes  appear 
parsimonious  to  the  most  deserving  of  them. 
The  protector  of  Spain  would  be  unfaithful  to 
her  trust,  if  his  prudence  were  exceeded  by  his 
partiality. 

VERGILIA. 

Of  two  protectors,  Spain  has  preferred  the 
feeblest.  Since  protection  was  so  necessary,  it 
might  have  been  enjoyed  under  a  less  disgraceful 
guardianship.  If  the  majesty  of  Rome  be  thus 
imperious,  and  destiny  have  conferred  upon  her 
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the  uniyersal  sovereignty  which  she  asserts^  why 
should  we  render  our  obedience,  not  to  her  laws 
or  their  ministers,  but  to  the  refuse  of  her  armies 
followed  by  her  justice  ?  Our  submission  to  the 
Gods  is  a  duty  which  need  kindle  no  blush :  when 
men  demand  it  in  their  name,  there  is  still  their 
name  for  our  apology,  even  if  we  be  deceived. 
Surely  this  were  less  shameful  than  such  volun* 
tary  subjection  to  a  protector  who  will  not  pro- 
tect— a  shipwrecked  fugitive,  with  his  two  broken 
galleys,  affecting  patronage  over  kings. 

MANLIUS. 

Accept  my  gratitude  for  so  generous  an  attes- 
tation to  the  glory  of  Sertorius.  He  was,  in- 
deed, an  exile,  with  no  more  than  two  galleys, 
and  those  broken  by  the  tempests.  The  heavens 
themselves  sided  with  his  enemies  against  forti- 
tude which  neither  could  subdue.  The  last  frag- 
ment of  a  ruined  party,  he  was  pursued  by  con- 
querors who  had  swept  the  earth  from  every 
other  obstruction.  Among  all  its  regions,  no 
more  than  one  great  name  remained  which  men 
associated  with  fidelity.  But  even  then,  Spain 
honored  it  and  trusted  to  it.  She  placed  herself 
behind  the  shattered  buckler  of  this  shipwrecked 
fugitive,  nobly  preferring  any  hazard  to  voluntary 
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servitude.  Eight  or  nine  years  ago^  your  first 
wish  was  for  the  safest  hiding-place^  till  his 
arrival.  To-day,  he  returns  with  victory  over 
eight  or  nine  veteran  legions  commanded  by 
generals  the  most  skilful  of  the  Bepublic,  and 
hitherto  the  most  fortunate.  The  captain  of  these 
shipwrecked  galleys  has  elevated  Spain  to  a  ri- 
valry with  Kome.  Osca  grows  luxurious  as 
Capua,  and  now  that  VergiUa  is  arriyed,  haughty 
as  Carthage. 

VERGILIA. 

Trusting  to  the  honor  of  such  a  protection, 
she  may  soon  find  herself  not  less  safe  than  Lu- 
centum,  or  happy  than  Setabis. 

MYRTILIS. 

I  have  more  hope  of  seeing  a  battle  bravely 
fought  between  two  lovers,  than  between  these 
pra&tors  and  proconsuls.  They  are  younger, 
fiercer,  and  their  quarrel,  when  they  are  tired  of 
it,  may  be  more  pleasantly  reconciled.  Were  I 
married  to  Perpenna,  I  should  employ  both  his 
eyes,  and  half  his  lictors.  Sertorius  has  no  more 
than  one  eye,  and  now  no  more  than  six  lictors ; 
but  he  has  full  forty  years,  or  I  would  have  taken 
part  in  his  defence.  There  were  many  grey  hairs 
discernible  upon  his  head,  before  I  deserted  my 
seat  upon  his  shoulder. 
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MANLIUS. 

Perpenna's  eyes  would  hardly  be  enough  for  the 
pursuit  of  caprice  so  variable  in  its  transforma- 
tions :  but  to  what  purpose  would  you  employ  his 
lictors? 

MYBTILIS. 

To  the  pursuit  of  Perpenna.  Were  there  no 
one  who  could  overtake  him,  he  might  run  away 
from  me,  as  well  as  Metellus.  As  soon  as  his 
hairs  too  had  become  grey,  I  would  stop  the 
lictors,  and  let  him  go. 

MANLIUS. 

There  are  some  grey  ab*eady;  but  as  they 
grow  upon  a  lofty  place  unadorned  by  any  other 
sign  of  wisdom,  you  should  wish  that  they  might 
multiply. 

VERGILIA. 

It  could  not  have  been  his  wisdom  which  led 
him  hither.  Like  others,  he  will  be  rewarded 
economically  for  the  aid  he  brings,  till  the  balance 
of  obligations  between  Sertorius  and  himself  can 
be  adjusted  by  Death. 

MANLIUS. 

Myrtilis  reminds  me  that  her  cousin  is  reposing 
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after  the  fatigues  of  a  long  journey;  and  has 
heard  but  little  since  her  arrival. 

MYRTILI8. 

Pompeius  and  Muraena  have  overtaken  moat  of 
the  quaestor's  wits  dropped  behind  him  among  the 
other  impedimenta  ^  or  I  would  ask  why  did 
Perpenna  bring  his  grey  hairs  to  Spain  at  all  ? 
Why  did  he  come  accompanied  by  all  these 
legions?  Why  offer  his  aid  to  Sertorius,  if 
Sertorius  must  first  help  the  helper  ?  Perpenna  is 
a  senator,  a  praetor,  a  general  followed  by  seven 
or  eight  legions  —  what  else  is  he  ? 

MANLIU8. 

A  patrician  among  the  noblest  of  the  Republic. 

MYRTILIS. 

Is  he  rich  ? 

MANLIUS. 

Every  province  in  Italy  contains  some  portion 
of  his  inheritance ;  and  yet  the  much  larger  half 
lies  at  a  greater  distance.  Twice  has  he  aspired 
to  the  consulship :  nor  is  this  the  first  time  that 
he  has  been  followed  by  an  army.  That  I  may 
reply  to  so  many  questions  in  the  same  breath  — 
his  grey  hairs  are  not  numerous  -^  he  has  still 
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the  carelessness  and  audacity  of  youth.  Know- 
ledge flutters  playfully  about  a  retentive  memory 
—  and  the  disputatious  confess  that  he  is  eloquent* 
During  the  furious  conflicts  of  those  mighty  rivals 
by  whom  the  world  was  divided^  he  seemed^  even 
in  his  youth^  no  inconsiderable  acquisition.  Edu- 
cated in  scorn  of  popular  pretensions^  Sylla  courted 
him^  and  the  senate  flattered  him.  He  was  pushed 
unlawfully  into  offices  which  he  seemed  studious 
to  disgrace.  There  is  one  principle  in  which 
alone  inconsistency  never  could  be  imputed  to 
Perpenna  —  he  will  do  nothing  suggested  by  wiser 
men.  Bather  than  follow  their  guidance^  he  will 
baffle  his  own  wishes,  he  wiU  thwart  his  own 
ambition.  Because  his  friends,  his  interests,  I 
may  add  his  prejudices  and  sympathies,  were  on 
the  part  of  Sylla,  he  sided  finally  with  Marius. 
Because  all  his  equals,  clients,  and  partisans  were 
of  his  own  opinion,  he  changed  it.  The  obvious 
course  of  honor  seemed  too  direct  for  his  pre- 
ference. A  quarrel  was  necessary,  and  he  had 
nothing  to  resent.  He  would  be  elected  consul 
before  half  the  preparatory  offices,  which  could 
qualify  him  as  a  candidate,  had  been  discharged. 
Sylla  laughed  —  sent  him  to  Syracuse,  as  no 
longer  safe  in  Bome ;  and  thus  associated  him 
with  the  cause  of  Marius.     Since  then,  he  has 
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occupied  public  atteution  only  in  the  intervals  of 
great  events.  When  there  was  most  danger,  he 
has  appeared  boldly  in  Borne :  when  there  was 
none  at  all^  he  has  taken  shelter  in  the  provinces. 
During  the  crisis  of  that  conflict  for  which  the 
world,  with  all  its  regions,  was  the  prize  —  w:ho 
had  leisure  to  enquire  about  Perpenna?  At  the 
termination  of  it,  he  was  more  easily  overlooked 
than  many  better  men. 

YEBGILIA. 

Cautious  and  timid  as  he  is  in  the  defence  of 
an  ally,  Sertorius  shows  no  small  courage  in  the 
selection  of  his  colleague. 

MANLIUS. 

Perpenna  has  not  been  selected  by  him. 

MTBTILIS. 

We  have  philosophers  here  already  who  so  far 
resemble  Perpenna,  that  they  do  nothing,  if  they 
can  help  it,  against  their  wilL  Such  is  my  own 
theory.  I  have  been  a  disciple  of  this  sect  almost 
seventeen  years.  But  who  else  than  Sertorius 
invited  Perpenna  into  Spain  ? 

MANLiua. 
He  came  because  he  was  not  invited. 
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MYRTILI8. 

Then  are  we  the  more  obliged  by  his  disregard 
of  ceremony.  Had  I  suspected  only  half  of  his 
accomplishments^  I  shonld  have  supplicated  the 
king  my  father  to  hasten  his  advent  by  an  especial 
embassy ;  and  have  lost  him  by  looking  for  him. 
At  last  we  may  hope  to  see  one  Roman  very  little 
like  the  rest.  Sertorius  has  no  other  particularity 
than  some  colour  in  his  cheeks^  and  a  straight 
nose. 

MANLIUS. 

Perpenna's  colour  was  never  heightened^  by  his 
blushes. 

MTBTILIS. 

Of  what  complexion  is  his  wife  ? 

MANLIUS. 

Which  wife  2 

MTBTILXSf 

I  hoped  to  hear  that  he  had  not  one  yet :  but 
I  mean  the  last. 

MANLIUS. 

He  himself  could  hardly  have  told  you  that, 
without  an  effort  of  memory,  and  time  for  con- 
deration.  So  liberal  has  he  bee^  with  his 
divorces  that  in  seven  or  eight  years  he  has 
married  seven  or  e^ht  times^  and  abnoi^  always 
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to  the  rich.  It  is  understood  that  his  acquaint- 
ance with  his  wife  draws  near  to  its  termination 
when  they  marry. 

MYRTILIS. 

Gold  is  less  perishable  than  beauty ;  so  he  keeps 
the  gold,  and  lets  the  beauty  go. 

MANLIUS. 

Your  philosopher  has  founded  what  the  Grecians 
call  a  school  The  most  studious  of  his  disciples 
were  Lentulus,  Clodius,  Catiline,  Rufo,  Um- 
bricius,  Cethegus,  and,  for  a  short  time,.  Caesar. 
But  even  honor  wearies  him.  Among  the  older 
senators,  some  whose  sons  were  more  timid 
sectaries  than  these,  indulged  their  curiosity  as  to 
the  practical  tendencies  of  his  doctrine.  For  he 
sold  not  only  his  own  estates,  but  the  estates  of 
other  people.  The  first  purchasers  were  surprised 
by  subsequent  claimants,  and  the  second  were 
mortified  by  the  discovery  that  their  bargains  had 
been  anticipated.  He  sold  the  patrimony  of  his 
enemies  as  well  as  his  friends.  Slaves,  clients, 
freedmen,  and  even  citizens,  were  included  in 
such  distant  negotiations :  large  districts,  Sicilian, 
Grxecian,  Asiatic,  not  visited  even  yet  by  the  most 
adventurous  of  their  new  proprietors.     After  his 
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errors  had  been  detected,  the  misapprehension 
was  referred  by  him  for  settlement  to  those  who 
were  most  concerned  in  it.  At  Rome  he  sold  to 
twenty  provincial  candidates,  offices  of  which  other 
people  had  the  disposal,  and  which  had  been  filled 
already.  All  this  time  he  borrowed  in  contempt 
of  usury.  He  paid  nothing,  spent  nothing ;  yet 
he  lived,  on  that  account,  more  royally  than  does 
Mithridates.  Virtue  so  rare  is  seldom  sheltered 
by  its  modesty  from  detraction ;  and  such  fortune 
cannot  last.  The  senate  became  suspicious,  in- 
quisitive, tyrannical.  Impatient  under  the  arrows 
of  obloquy  which  fell  so  thick  upon  his  head, 
Perpenna  removed  his  treasures  to  Cisalpine 
Gaul,  assembled  his  clients  and  partisans,  and 
proclaimed  war  as  a  successor  to  Marius  perse- 
cuted by  the  patricians. 

MYRTILIS. 

Was  he  followed  by  his  school  ? 

MANLIUS. 

Only  by  a  part  of  it.     Aufidius,  Rufo,  Um- 

bricius,  and  Maecenas  are  with  him  here.      Italy 

still  swarmed  with  the  disbanded  and  discontented 

soldiers  of  both  factions,  who  had  forgotten,  in 

^their  disappointments,  all  provocation  to  enmity 
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among  themselves.  Civil  war  had  left;  the  poorest 
not  less  indigent  than  before^  and  all  its  agents  far 
more  rapacious.  The  fugitives  of  Marius  wanted 
bread,  the  partisans  of  Sylla  demanded  houses 
and  estates.  There  was  an  equal  provocation  to 
plunder,  a  common  dislike  of  peace,  and  a  universal 
hatred  against  the  tyranny  which  maintained 
order  by  punishment.  His  army  soon  amounted 
to  six  or  seven  legions,  deficient  in  nothing  beside 
discipline.  Yet  a  residence  on  the  southern  side 
of  the  Alps  was  impossible.  He  crossed  them, 
and  struggled  during  the  latter  part  of  last  year 
to  establish  himself  among  the  Arvemi  andButini. 
Alas,  the  ungrateful  barbarians  there  took  up 
arms,  that  they  might  free  themselves  from  their 
deliverer !     Now  he  flies  to  the  fiigitive. 

VEEGILIA. 

His  humiliation  is  afflicting  enough  if  he  feel 
his  misery  as  others  do  who  have  been  constrained 
to  shelter  themselves  in  the  same  asylum.  It 
may  teach  him  wisdom. 

MYBTILIS. 

I  hope  not.  We  have  had  a  great  deal  too 
much  of  such  teaching  and  learning.  Two  wise 
people  are  more  than  enough,  not  only  by  half. 
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but  bj  one  and  a  half.  Let  us  behold  the  new 
prsetor  as  he  used  to  be  while  he  lived  royally  at 
the  public  expense. 

MANLIUS. 

So  you  shalL  You  shall  behold  him  neither 
humble  nor  miseriable,  but  in  the  constancy  of  the 
same  fickleness^  Perpenna  still.  Perhaps  Yergilia 
may  refuse  her  participation  in  such  a  preference 
for  his  magnanimity^  when  she  learns  that  it 
was  not  Sertorius  who  abandoned  Setabis  and 
Lucentum^  who  provoked  almost  as  many  tears 
fix)m  her  indignation  as  from  her  grief:  it  was 
Perpenna. 

VERGILIA. 

Perpenna  was  not  yet  in  Spain. 

MANLIUS. 

Yet  five  months  ago  he  had  annoimced  to  Ser- 
torius that  he  was  advancing  into  Spain.  He 
required  assistance  in  his  progress^  and  supplies 
on  his  arrival.  Designs  like  these  are  ruined  if 
they  are  divulged.  Sertorius,  with  his  accus- 
tomed secrecy,  could  have  accomplished  both. 
The  march  {Prepared  for,  and  pointed  out,  was  by 
the  coast  to  Emporia,  Terraco,  Valentia,  and 
finally,  to  Lucentum.     He  recbmmended  this  as 
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the  direction  which  would  prove  most  safe,  most 
easy,  and  best  calculated  for  the  common  advan- 
tage. He  provided  vessels  of  burden  which  could 
have  accompanied  it  with  supplies  step  by  step, 
and  his  gallies  commanded  the  sea.  The  praetor 
never  distracts  his  lieutenants,  when  they  are  at  a 
distance  from  him,  with  unnecessary  communi- 
cations. Till  ten  days  ago,  I  was  as  unsuspicious 
of  these  arrangements  as  were  yourselves.  Pre- 
mature intelligence  generates  false  hopes ;  fatal  if 
they  should  encourage  us  to  the  adoption  of  false 
measures,  and  unprofitable  in  any  case.  For  the 
present,  my  task  was  confined  to  the  defence  of 
Lucentum :  greatly  more  disastrous  would  have 
proved  its  ill-success,  if  we  had  waited  for  Per- 
penna  there. 

VERGILIA. 

And  what  disturbed  the  arrangement  which 
might  have  saved  us  ? 

MANLIUS. 

The  pride  of  Perpenna.  If  he  had  followed 
the  instructions  given  to  his  messengers,  and  had 
advanced  along  the  coast,  his  march  might,  indeed, 
have  been  intercepted  by  Metellus,  it  might  have 
been  retarded  and  obstructed ;  but  with  the  moun- 
tains and  ocean  behind  him,  it  could  not  have  been 
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endangered.  To  accomplish  this^  Metellus  must 
iiave  left  his  camp  defenceless  and  almost  empty. 
He  must  have  left  it  between  Sertorius  and  him- 
self,  and  nearest  to  Sertorius.  Three  armies 
would  have  been  withdrawn  from  it :  one  com- 
manded by  Pompeius,  one  by  Muraena,  and  his 
own.  He  must  have  risked  all,  and  would  have 
lost  all.  But  my  ill-success  in  conducting  war, 
and  in  describing  its  operations,  may  be  much 
alike.  Perhaps  it  were  safer  to  desist,  than  to 
provoke  objections  from  a  commentator  so  cri- 
tical as  Myrtilis.     Is  thus  much  intelligible  ? 

MYRTILIS. 

If  Metellus  had  staid  at  home,  he  must  have 
suffered  Perpenna  to  pass  by.  If  he  had  gone 
out  to  stop  him,  Sertorius  would  have  profited  by 
his  absence,  and  robbed  his  house, 

MANLIUS. 

Well,  and  supposing  that  Perpenna  had  passed 
by,  Pompeius  and  Muraena  were  not  strong 
enough  to  contend  with  those  two  armies,  which 
would  have  been  united  under  Perpenna  and 
Manlius.  Metellus  must  either  have  recalled 
them  from  Lucentum,  or  have  advanced  to  their 
assistance.     If  he  had  marched  to  their  assistance 

VOL.  I.  I 
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he  must  have  lost  his  camp ;  if  he  had  recalled 
either  Fompeius  or  Mursena^  he  must  have  aban- 
doned Lucentum.  The  single  resolution  in  which 
Perpenna  never  seems  inconsistent,  is  to  do 
nothing  proposed  or  recommended  by  wiser  men. 
It  was  by  thb  coast  road  that  he  had  himself  de- 
termined to  enter  Spain;  but  when  Sertorius 
accommodated  the  plan  to  his  own  combinations, 
Perpenna  would  find  or  force  a  western  passage 
through  the  Pyrenees,  he  would  descend  from 
them  in  front  of  Metellus,  he  would  unite,  not 
with  Manlius  at  Lucentum,  but  with  Sertorius 
at  Osca.  Most  contemptuous  was  his  indignation 
that  he  should  be  sent  £U3  the  assistant  to  a 
quaestor. 

Metellus  could  hardly  credit  the  extent  of  his 
good  fortune.  He  might  now  separate  the  two 
praetors,  he  could  interpose  between  Perpenna  and 
Sertorius,  still  keeping  his  camp  near  enough  on 
one  side  of  him,  still  leaving  Muraena  at  Setabis, 
and  Pompeius  at  Lucentum. 

MYRTILIS. 

We  all  supposed  that  the  philosopher  was  lost 
among  the  mountains,  and  the  quaestor  upon  the 
sea-shore. 

MANLIUS. 

Three  days  sooner  or  later,  and  there  could 
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have  been  no  escape  for  either.  But  Sertorius 
estimates  the  value  of  one  day  as  adequate  to 
great  events.  Had  he  moved  earlier,  his  designs 
would  have  been  betrayed ;  a  few  hours  lost,  and 
he  would  have  arrived  too  late  for  the  rescue,  first 
of  Manlius,  and  next  of  Perpenna.  Dividing  his 
army,  he  selected  the  lightest  and  swiftest  cohorts 
from  each  legion,  and  dispatched  them  silently 
in  that  direction,  by  which,  as  Myrtilis  tells  us, 
his  terrified  quaestor  was  flying  like  a  heron  be- 
tween two  eagles,  or  a  hare  between  two  hounds, 
turning  and  doubling,  first  from  the  enemy  on  his 
right  hand,  then  from  that  on  his  left,  and  pro- 
tracting, hour  by  hour,  his  surrender  to  one  of 
them.  With  the  remainder  of  his  forces,  with  all 
the  hurry  and  tumult  of  an  army  preparing  for 
battle,  with  numbers  skilfully  perplexed,  and 
multiplied,  and  confounded  that  they  might  ap- 
pear the  greater,  the  praetor  advanced  in  person 
toward  Metellus.  We  now  know  that  Metellus  was 
so  confident  of  victory,  as  to  have  collected  more 
cooks,  and  prepared  larger  baths  for  the  entertain- 
ment of  Perpenna  his  guest  and  captive.  At  an  * 
easy  distance  from  his  camp,  the  jocular  proconsul 
retained  his  position  between  two  enemies,  who 
could  neither  meet  nor  communicate,  each  weaker 
than  himself.    Perpenna's  army,  without  supplies, 
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and  exhausted  by  its  march  through  the  Pyrenee^^ 
must  fight  hopelessly,  or  yield  disgracefully,  or 
starve  miserably.  Nor  was  the  old  proconsul 
ignorant  that  Muraena  and  Pompeius  were  in 
chase  of  Manlius.  **  The  war  is  at  an  end,"  said 
he;  "of  the  enemy's  three  main  armies,  I  have 
laid  my  hands  on  two." 

Sertorius  proposing  no  more  active  employment 
at  present,  for  Statilius  and  the  other  generals 
who  accompanied  him,  left  them  to  spread  and 
display  their  forces  among  the  mountains  behind 
Metellus.  Then  retiring  unobserved,  and  con- 
cealing his  absence  even  from  his  own  army,  he 
followed  the  cohorts  which  were  on  their  march 
toward  this  flying  quaestor.  It  was  almost  at  the 
last  hour  that  he  joined  them,  and  arrived.  Yet 
was  he  in  time  to  defeat  Muraena,  to  drive  back 
Pompeius,  and  to  save  the  fugitives  from  Lucen- 
turn.  Metellus  supposed  him  to  be  close  at  hand. 
Those  legions  that  he  had  left  among  the  moun- 
tains saw  his  generals  entering  and  leaving  his 
pavilion,  saw  his  secretaries  with  their  tablets,  and 
•his  messengers  with  their  dispatches;  nay,  even 
now  they  believe  that  they  saw  himself,  and  not, 
as  was  the  case,  his  helmet  merely,  and  his  cloak, 
while  more  than  eighty  miles  lay  between.  Nor 
till  this   stationary  half  of  the  army  had  been 
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recalled  and  united  to  the  other  half,  now  crowned 
with  victory,  and  augmented  by  the  four  addi- 
tional legions  under  Manlius,  did  the  veteran  pro- 
consul learn  his  error.  He  stirred  himself  at  last 
to  retrieve  it.  He  defeated  Perpenna  again  and 
again,  forced  him  back  upon  the  Pyrenees,  as- 
saulted his  camp,  and  refused  proposals  for  its 
surrender  on  the  evening  of  the  next  day.  His 
hand  was,  indeed,  upon  the  neck  of  Perpenna. 
But  every  step  in  that  direction  had  carried  him 
so  much  farther  from  his  camp,  and  every  hour's 
delay  was  advancing  Sertorius  so  much  nearer  to 
it.  We  had,  as  Myrtilis  has  told  us,  a  great  race, 
but  it  was  followed  by  a  great  battle.  Metellus 
won  the  race ;  and  hardly  had  he  entered  within 
his  intrenchments,  when  the  armies  of  Sertorius 
and  Perpenna  were  united,  which  next  day  won 
the  battle.  Pompeius  and  Muraena  arrived  too 
late  to  partake  in  it ;  but  by  their  accession,  we 
were  weaker  than  the  enemy,  we  were  without 
supplies  —  it  was  time  that  the  two  praetors 
should  retire.  Leaving  to  Perpenna  the  easier 
and  more  accustomed  road  as  far  as  Albula,  where 
supplies  had  been  provided,  not  for  him,  but  for 
us,  we  returned  westward  among  the  mountains, 
by  ways  hitherto  unexplored. 
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MYRTILIS. 

Hark!  he  comes! 

MANLIUS. 

Those  shouts  are  from  the  legions.  I  see  hi^ 
eagles,  and  now,  himself. 

MYRTILIS. 

Is  that  his  helmet  higher  than  the  rest  ? 

MANLIUS. 

Higher,  and  bare  of  leaves. 

VERGILIA. 

Such  acclamations  deafen  me. 

MANLIUS. 

They  are  echoed  from  the  city.  O,  that  they 
oould  be  heard  across  the  ocean  as  far  as  Rome ! 
Myrtilis  has  lived  nearer  to  Sertorius,  and  is  be* 
come  familiar  with  the  cries  of  victory. 

MYRTILIS. 

Nevertheless,  I  feel  frightened  now.  There 
are  senators  and  augurs  assembled  about  the 
altars. 

MANLIUS. 

The  smoke  from    so  many  victims  will   soon 
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hide  them.  He  who  stands  in  crimson  garments 
upon  the  steps^  is  Ahala  the  Fontifex  Maximus. 
Now  the  legions  halt.  Their  eagles  are  carried 
upon  the  tribunal.  Sertorius  himself  ascends,— 
look,  he  stands  alone, — he  prepares  to  speak  1 

VERGILIA. 

Even  the  city  is  hushed,  as  if,  from  so  great  a 
distance,  it  were  possible  to  hear  him.  The 
silence  awes  me  1 

MYBTILIS. 

Vergilia,  those  tears  are  an  ill  augury, — for- 
bear to  weep  I 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

ABQUMENT. 

Onofns  from  Sympathy. — The  Fawn's  History  resumed. — -Her 
Caprice.  —  She  refuses  permission  to  escape ;  —  and  she 
escapes  without  leave.  —  Cruelty  imputed  to  Sertorius  by 
Vergilia.  —  The  Slaughter  of  four  thousand  Slaves. — Manlius. 
justifies  it.  —  He  describes  the  Pr«tor*s  former  position  be- 
tween Marius  and  Sylla  —  and  his  present  relationship  to 
Perpenna.  —  Their  Mothers  related.  —  The  Friendship  of 
these  Noble  Ladies  not  hereditary  ;  —  but  its  Remembrances 
and  Recommendations  entitled  to  reverence  —  Manlius  fore- 
warns Vergilia  that  Justice  and  Repentance  will  come  at 
last.  -—  He  is  less  obsequious  now  at  Osca,  than  formerly  he 
was  at  Lucentnm.  —  Vergilia  discovers  that  she  is  a  Princess 
only  in  name  and  by  permission ;  —  that  the  qttaestor  affects 
patronage ;  —  that  Manlius  is  at  home,  and  that  she  is  not. 

In  a  stationary  encampment^  asr  at  Osca,  the 
Prsetorium,  or  General's  Pavilion,  was  constructed 
of  materials  more  costly  and  substantial  than  those 
used  by  the  soldiers  for  their  tents.  It  compre- 
hended apartments  for  the  "  imperatoris  con- 
tubernales,"  or  youths  of  noble  birth  serving  imder 
the  praetor's  immediate  guardianship,  —  for  the 
assemblage  of  civil  and  military  officers,  —  for  the 
prosecution  of  science  and  the  accommodation  of 
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its  votaries, — for  the  librarii,  the  interpreters, 
the  secretaries,  ^ambassadors,  messengers,  freed- 
men,  and  often  for  the  secret  emissaries  from 
Rome,  Here,  too,  stood  a  temple,  called  the 
Augurale,  in  which  were  deposited  the  images  of 
the  Gods,  the  sacred  vessels,  the  pontifical  robes, 
and  the  standards  of  especial  sanctity.  The  Proe- 
torinm  was  a  palace  slightly  built,  with  sufficient 
room  and  stability  for  much  decoration, — yet 
every  where  retaining  the  arrangements  prescribed 
by  custom,  and  the  same  external  character  of  a 
great  pavilion.  The  Quaestorium  and  Quintana 
were  detached,  and  placed  like  wings  on  each  side 
of  it:  but  the  part  occupied  by  the  praetor  him- 
self, and  his  personal  attendants,  was  called  the 
Tribunal,  extending  its  name  to  that  little  grassy 
elevation  in  front  whence  justice  could  be  publicly 
administered  and,  on  extraordinary  occasions,  the 
army  addressed.  Such  was  the  Praetorium,  not 
at  Osca  alone,  but  if  stationary,  every  where  else. 
Vergilia,  like  other  people,  had  become  less 
sceptical  since  she  was  unhappy.  She  shuddered, 
and  her  eyes  were  filled  with  tears.  Myrtilis 
called  this  momentary  horror  an  ill  omen, — and 
Vergilia  felt  as  if  it  were  indeed  such.  But  the 
silence  of  a  great  multitude  may  agitate  those  by 
whom  it  is  unexpected,  as  powerfully  as  its  accla-^ 

I   5 
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mations.  More  hearts  may  beat,  and  tears  fall, 
through  sympathy  with  strong  emotions  when 
they  are  not  expressed.  There  is  expectation, 
and  the  mystery  which  has  some  relationship  both 
to  love  and  terror.  One  man  suspends  the  breath 
of  many  thousands,  who  listen  not  less  eagerly 
because  it  is  impossible  that  they  should  hear. 
He  is  seen  alone  among  the  eagles  of  his  legions, 
by  the  whole  camp  around  him,  the  whole  city 
above  him,  and  by  Vergilia  for  the  first  time. 

In  her  childhood  she  had  been  taught  to  con- 
sider him  so  much  greater  than  the  deities,  be- 
cause their  power  was  often  neither  beneficent 
nor  equitable.  Since  then,  she  had  striven  to 
sharpen  her  hatred  of  him  with  the  thoughts  that 
her  father's  death  was  hastened  by  his  abandon- 
ment,— her  hereditary  rights,  and  her  country's 
independence  were  faithlessly  betrayed.  But  now 
it  is  suggested  that  possibly  there  may  have  been 
no  other  injustice  beside  her  own.  She  remembers 
that  if  her  father  were  forsaken,  the  qudsstor  and 
the  four  legions  under  his  command  must  have 
been  endangered  at  the  same  time.  Were  these 
also  hazarded  unfaithfully  and  capriciously  ? 

Sertorius  could  have  uttered  no  more  than  the 
shortest  congratulations  of  victory,  when  he  was 
seen  to  stoop^^  and  to  raise  some  burden  light  as 
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a  flower-basket,  but  otherwise  undiscernible  from 
so  great  d  didtancej  than  that  a  basket  of  silver 
would  have  had  less  lustre.  He  held  it,  for  a 
moment,  toward  his  Iqgions,  then  compressed  it 
in  his  bosom,  and  descended  from  the  TribunaL 
^  cry,  yet  louder  than  before,  burst  from  the 
armed  spectators,  who  immediately  dispersed. 

MYBTILIS. 

What  is  it  that  he  stooped  for?  Behold,  he 
presents  it  to  his  soldiers !  And  now,  it  is  carried 
by  him  into  the  Praetorium. 

MANLIUS. 

She  i&  found  then ! 

MYRTILIS. 

What  has  he  found  ? 

MANLIUS. 

I  should  have  said  that  she  has  been  recovered. 
A  gift  from  Diana  to  the  Chaste, — or  from  Destiny 
to  the  Fortunate.  A  plaything  in  the  room  of 
Myrtilis,  —  less  fair,  indeed,  —  but  also  less  wild, 
capricious,  and  unfaithful.  Yet,  at  my  departure 
from  the  praetor,  she,  too,  had  deserted  him  ! 

I   6 
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MYRTILIS, 

I  am  grown  jealous  already !  This  old  praetor 
IS  at  least  as  brave  as  the  new  one,  —  and  more 
honest.  I  will  repent  and  retract.  What  is  this 
gift? 

MANLIUS. 

A  fawn.  The  Goddess  must  have  caught  it 
and  tamed  it.  Her  own  eyes  are  not  more  serene 
than  those  of  the  gentle  beast ;  nor  is  her  own 
bosom  more  fair.  As  for  the  rest,  it  was  pre- 
sented to  him  yesterday,  and  lost  by  him  last 


MTRTILIS. 

The  praetor  has  lions,  panthers,  eagles,  ostriches, 
—  Diana's  gift  must  be  transferred  to  me.  I  will 
ask  him  for  this  fawn. 

MANLIUS. 

He  would  refuse  it  to  Minerva,  at  the  risk  of 
her  displeasure  in  the  next  great  battle.  Myrtilis 
may  despise  him  or  disclaim  him,  —  yet  never  is 
she  forgotten  by  him.  Two  Numidian  steeds, 
the  swiftest  and  gentlest  of  their  country,  are  in 
training  for  her  chariot,  —  but  the  fawn  is  sacred^ 

VERGILIA. 

These  Oscan  lovers  of  holy  days  remember  that 
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the  usual  termination  to  a  spectacle  is  a  feast,  and 
they  are  departing  in  search  of  one.  We  shall  be 
left  alone. 

MYRTILIS. 

Let  us  do  the  same  as  they.  We  sit  in  a  large 
theatre,  which  will  soon  be  void  above  and  below. 
The  actors  are  concealing  themselves  behind  their 
scenes,  and  the  audience  withdraws. 

MANLIUS. 

The  king,  on  his  return,  will  look  for  us  here. 
A  much  greater  traveller  than  I  have  been,  might 
remember  no  other  theatre  more  magnificent  than 
this,  whether  filled  or  empty. 

MYRTILIS. 

T  would  rather  look  at  the  fawn.  Her  history 
might  detain  us.  She  was  a  gift  —  who  brought 
it  ?  Mercury,  or  Pan,  or  one  of  the  goddess's 
own  Nymphs  ? 

MANLIUS. 

Pan,  or  a  messenger  borrowed  from  his  attend- 
ants more  clumsy  still.  You  have  heard  that  the 
road  by  which  Sertorius  would  have  returned  was 
relinquished  to  Perpenna,  who  encamps  at  Au- 
sula.   Another  was  dbcovered  for  ourselves  among 
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forests  and  precipices,  long  valleys  winding  be- 
tween mountains,  and  solitudes  so  entangled  and 
perplexed,  that  even  their  inhabitants  might  con- 
found them.  Returning  with  a  double  victory  and 
the  gaiety  of  success,  the  prsetor,  according  to  his 
custom,   marched  before  the  legions.      At  the 
moment  when  this  fawn  was  presented  to  him, 
his  thoughts  were  occupied  by  myself.     Resting 
one  hand  on  the  mane  of  my  horse,  he  laughed 
playfully  at  its  rider's  impatience,  and  the  tardy 
pace    to   which    his    eagerness    was    restricted. 
^^  The  quaestor  shall  be  released  at  daybreak  to- 
morrow," said  he,  "  and  precede  the  army,  that  he 
may  prepare  for  its  reception.    Love  is  happiest 
in  the  companionship  of  glory,  though  he  may  blush 
the  more.  Vergilia  is  at  Osca.     Other  people  will 
tell  her  how  large  a  part  was  contributed  by  Man- 
lius  to  the  victory :  she  shall  hear  from  me  that  the 
whole  of  it  merited  less  honor  than  his  retreat." 
The  words  were  interrupted  by  a  peasant,  breath- 
less and  speechless  through  haste,  who  thrust  him- 
self between  the  praetor  and  his  lictors,  bearing 
some  gift  muffled  in  a  cloak.    Prepared  for  outcries 
against  oppression,  so  common  on  a  march  and 
which  he  never  disregards,  Sertorius  removed  his 
suppliant  to  one  side,  that  the  legions  behind  him 
might  suffer  no  delay.     The  bewildered  peasant 
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professed  to  be  ignorant  of  the  burden  which  he 
carried  —  the  gift  which  he  presented.  Only 
some  few  minutes  before,  it  had  been  entrusted 
to  his  care  by  a  huntress,  on  one  of  whose  naked 
shoulders  was  her  quiver,  and  who  rested  one 
hand  on  her  bow  unbent.  Above  her  head  shone 
the  new  moon ;  the  cloak  which  he  brought  with 
so  much  eagerness  lay  at  her  feet.  "  Haste  with 
this,"  she  said,  **  to  Sertorius."  Sertorius  raised  the 
cloak,  and  behold  a  gift  not  unworthy  of  the  god- 
dess I  She  herself  can  hardly  have  a  shape  more 
delicate :  her  image  in  the  augurale  which  was 
sent  to  the  praetor  from  Epidaurus,  is  not  so  fair. 

VERGILIA. 

The  peasant  hoped  to  find  greater  simplicity  in 
his  hearers  than  they  have  found  in  him.  Such 
a  huntress  may  be  seen  in  twenty  temples :  but 
this  quiver  never  rattled  in  the  forest,  nor  do  new 
moons  like  this  ever  rise  there. 

MAJsLIUS. 

Sertorius,  too,  remarked  that  such  a  description 
of  the  goddess  must  have  been  learnt  elsewhere. 
When  their  wits  are  illuminated  by  rays  reflected 
from  silver,  the  most  artless  of  the  simple  grow 
skilful  in  little  wiles.     But  by  what  prescience. 
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did  the  peasant  discover  our  approach?  The 
return  of  Sertorius  through  these  solitudes  was 
undesigned  three  days  before  even  by  himself. 
What  leisure  was  there  in  which  to  prepare  his 
fawn  for  a  new  master  ?  Impatient  of  the  light,  and 
terrified  by  every  other  spectator,  she  extricated 
herself  from  the  peasant's  cloak,  that  she  might 
leap  into  the  praetor's  bosom.  Even  yet  she 
endures  the  approach  of  no  other  person  than 
Sertorius.  Only  in  his  arms,  or  by  his  side,  is 
she  at  peace.  How  could  the  shepherd  have 
taught  her  to  love  and  trust  one  man  out  of  such 
multitudes,  at  first  sight?  She  manifested  no 
attachment  to  himself.  She  abhors  the  caresses 
of  the  praetor's  attendants.  Pity  my  mortifica- 
tion while  I  confess  that  she  distinguishes  me  by 
extraordinary  terror  and  dislike.  No  attempt  at 
conciliation,  however  cautious,  has  the  slightest 
success.  Even  Vergilia  is  hardly  so  cold,  or 
Myrtilis  so  hostile. 

VERGILIA. 

I  will  not  dispute  the  superior  discernment  of 
this  fawn.  The  augurs  tell  us  that  their  own 
wisdom  is  more  fallible  than  the  instinct  of  crows 
and  pullets.  Her  sagacity  may  extend  farther 
than  that  of  either  myself  or  Myrtilis. 
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MANLIUS. 

It  is  cruel  that  I  should  be  required  to  furnish 
comparisons  in  favour  of  an  enemy,  and  advance 
the  credit  of  this  fawn  at  the  expense  of  my  own. 
An  oracle  so  often  consulted  by  Myrtilis  will 
command  respect.  Panula  was  present  —  her 
own  chief  counsellor  and  her  father's,  Panula, 
the  Ulysses  of  the  city  and  the  camp:  in  war 
and  peace  every  one  reverences  the  responses  of 
Panula.  Occupied  by  other  cares,  and  bewildered 
among  that  endless  labyrinth  of  forests,  pre- 
cipices, valleys,  and  mountains,  he  did  not  recog- 
nise, till  then,  the  cliffs  above  our  heads,  from 
which  this  shepherd  had  descended.  At  length 
he  exclaims  "  they  conceal  a  shrine  so  sacred 
that,  of  us  men,  none  may  approach  it  beside 
the  innocent;  even  the  eternal  Gods  tremble 
while  they  draw  near  to  it.  Its  worshippers 
must  have  pure  hands,  pious  lips,  and  chaste 
bosoms.  Were  the  fawn  mine,  I  would  refuse  to 
exchange  her  for  such  another  victory."  We 
afterwards  learnt  that  the  sanctity  of  these  rocks 
had  been  better  remembered  by  others.  Many 
Spaniards,  who  preceded  us  through  the  valley, 
had  removed  the  garlands  from  their  helmets, 
whispering  caution  to  their  companions,  and 
passing  under  them  reverentially  with  averted 
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eyes.  EDsigns  were  lowered,  the  flowers  and 
branches  detached  from  them,  and  other  similar 
emblems  of  triumph  laid  aside,  that  their  bearers 
might  propitiate  the  dreadful  goddess  whose  oracles 
were  so  near. 

VERGILIA. 

What  goddess  is  she  ? 

MANLIUS. 

Half  of  the  mystery  is  in  her  name,  which,  if 
revealed,  might  betray  the  other  half.  Some 
would  not  utter  it,  if  they  could.  Some  lessen 
their  audacity  by  confounding,  or  concealing  it 
among  many  other  names.  These  last  call  her 
Cybele,  Berecynthia,  Fauna,  the  Infernal  Diana, 
Hecate  Tergemina,  Triforma  Proserpina,  the 
Mother,  or,  the  Mistress  of  the  Gods,  Universal 
Fate,  Immutable  and  Inscrutable  Destiny.  But 
we  will  descend  from  these  clouds  to  the  twilight 
of  Nature.  There  was  no  difficulty  in  retaining 
the  fawn's  companionship  while  we  left  her  un- 
confined.  During  the  remainder  of  our  march 
yesterday,  she  walked  step  by  step  with  her  pro- 
tector ;  she  followed  him  even  among  the  ranks  ; 
she  manifested  little  other  fear  than  that  she  might 
be  separated  from  him.  But  the  restraint  which 
had  been  previously  attempted,  was  unendurablci 
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It  terrified  her  to  despair.  A  creature  so  delicate 
must  have  destroyed  life  in  her  efforts  to  escape 
from  the  slender  chain  by  which,  at  first,  the 
servants  of  Sertorius  would  have  secured  and 
conducted  her.  To  have  retained  her  longer  by 
such  violence  would  have  been  impossible,  if  it 
had  been  tried.  Her  struggles  were  frantic. 
Pitying  her  terror,  Sertorius  commanded  that 
the  spectators  should  stand  on  one  side,  gave  a 
free  passage  for  flight  to  the  mountains,  and  with 
his  own  hands  released  the  chain.  The  gentle 
beast  did,  indeed,  hide  herself;  but  it  was,  once 
more,  from  so  many  eyes  and  tongues,  in  her 
master's  bosom.  Henceforth  there  could  be  no 
distrust  on  either  side.  At  sunset,  she  accom- 
panied him  into  his  tent  unconstrained.  The 
lights  which  were  kindled  there,  the  concourse  of 
expectants  and  attendants,  the  hurry  of  his  ser- 
vants, the  confusion  of  so  many  voices  approaching 
and  departing,  drove  her  no  farther  than  to  the 
darkest  recesses  where  she  might  lie  best  con- 
cealed. Abhorring  meat  and  drink  from  any 
other  hand,  she  ate  of  the  bread,  and  drank  of 
the  water  which  were  presented  by  her  master's. 

But  during  those  hours  of  refreshment  prepara- 
tory to  sleep,  a  general  may  have  more  cares  than 
while  he  is  marching  before  his  army  at  mid-day. 
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Our  thoughts  were  occupied  otherwise  than  with 
the  fawn  when  she  reminded  us  of  her  presence 
by  starting  suddenly  on  her  feet,  erecting  her 
little  head  as  if  she  were  listening  to  a  call,  and 
bounding  from  the  tent.  Even  in  the  dark,  she 
was  betrayed  by  her  skin's  lustre.  To  stop,  or 
overtake  her,  would  have  been  impossible,  but 
Sertorius  followed  that,  by  restraining  the  sen- 
tinels, he  might  repress  violence.  Hardly  could 
a  dart  or  an  arrow  have  pursued  the  fugitive  with 
speed  greater  than  her  own.  Our  interposition 
seemed  as  needless  as  to  have  assisted  in  the  escape 
of  a  moonbeam.  I  wish  that  I  could  have  ended 
my  narrative  without  the  additional  discredit  of 
one  more  prodigy.  The  camp  abounds  with  dogs. 
Some  followed  her,  some  met  her,  but  not  one 
ventured  near  enough  to  harm  her.  The  most 
ferocious  turned  aside,  or  slunk  back  again. 

VERGILIA. 

There  is  a  wonder  that  still  must  remain  ques- 
tionable even  by  the  credulous,  who  rejoice  in  this. 
We  smile  at  such  tenderness  toward  a  beast. 
Shall  we  disbelieve,  or  can  we  dismiss  from  our 
remembrance,  the  slaughter  of  those  four  thousand 
slaves,  who  perished  by  the  praetor's  command,  in 
);heir  own  camp  ? 
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MTRTILIS. 

I  disbelieve  it.  All  other  enemies  of  Sertorius, 
beside  Vergilia,  confess  that  he  is  godlike,  not 
only  in  his  beneficence,  but  his  clemency. 

VERGILIA. 

Who,  among  his  friends,  denies  that,  wlieii 
policy  recommends  them,  he  is  no  less  terrible  in 
his  severities?  I  too  believe  that  he  rewards 
munificently,  and  that,  whether  patiently  or  con- 
temptuously, he  still  forbears.  Such  virtues  have 
their  recompense  in  a  good  name.  They  ripen 
late  fruit  for  which  wisdom  is  content  to  wait.  It 
is  not  his  providence  that  I  would  question,  but 
his  humanity. 

MTRTILIS. 

The  same  person  may  be  cruel  and  compas- 
sionate, when  there  is  time  enough  for  the  change. 
We  can  love  and  hate ;  love  to-day  in  proportion 
as  we  have  hated  yesterday.  Half  an  hour  is 
sufficient  in  my  own  case. 

VERGILIA. 

If  so,  Sertorius  suffers  no  injury  when  we  sup- 
pose that  he  may  be  constant  at  one  season,  and 
faithless  at  ano1;her. 
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MANLIUS. 

I  disbelieve  both  the  policy  and  the  cruelty : 
nor  will  I  accept  a  concession  to  the  lionor  of 
Sertorius  at  such  a  price.  I  believe  that  the 
same  man  who  is  merciful,  gentle,  gracious,  and 
beneficent,  may,  even  at  the  same  time,  be  just 
and  terrible  in  his  justice.  He  must,  indeed,  be 
so  great  a  man  that  the  two  extremities  of  human 
virtue  shall  find  space  enough  for  their  reception 
in  one  bosom.  Our  nature  has  wings  wider  apart, 
when  they  are  expanded,  than  those  of  the  deities. 
This  surely  cannot  seem  incredible  to  Vergilia, 
who  is  always  so  tender  in  her  compassion,  and 
often  so  pitiless  in  her  displeasure. 

VERGILIA. 

Is  the  reported  slaughter  then  untrue  ? 

MANLIUS. 

Sertorius  slew  more  than  four  thousand;  but 
these  slaves  were  then  soldiers.  They  had  been 
armed  by  C.  Marius,  and  never  has  light  shone 
on  atrocities  so  hideous  as  theirs.  He  slew  more 
than  four  thousand  criminals  whom  it  was  im- 
possible to  reclaim  or  repress  by  any  other  means. 
He  seemed  an  ill  politician  then:  he  weakened 
his  party,  he  offended  his  general,  he  broke  and 
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threw  away  the  instruments  of  his  success ;  but 
he  vindicated  humanity  outraged  and  blasted^  as 
it  was,  by  more  than  four  thousand  crimes.  The 
perpetrators  had  arms  in  their  grasp,  they  were 
become  soldiers  instead  of  slaves,  or  rather  gladi- 
ators and  sicarii  instead  of  soldiers.  Yes,  Sertorius 
can  be  terrible,  but  not  cruel. 

MYRTILIS. 

By  exterminating  the  wolves  and  the  foxes  he 
protects  the  lambs  and  the  fawns.  It  seems  that 
through  this  example,  he  avenged  the  innocent, 
he  saved  the  helpless,  and  did  some  part  of  what 
I  would  have  done  myself.  K  they  had  been 
three  times  as  many,  I  would  have  slain  them  all, 
and  C.  Marius  too. 

VERGILIA. 

When  Sertorius  ranged  himself  on  the  side  of 
Marius,  was  it  through  pity  for  the  defenceless, 
or  what  else  ? 

MANLIUS. 

The  liberty  of  Kome.  The  welfare  of  the  Ee- 
public.  Ferocious  as  he  was,  Marius  happened 
to  have  justice  for  his  cause,  and  the  people  for 
his  clients.  He  never  ventured  to  avenge  this 
slaughter,  nor  outwardly  to  resent  it.     There  was 
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one  eye   before  which  he  quailed,  and  no  more 
than  one. 

MTBT1LI3. 

As  the  other  had  been  lost  in  his  service,  it 
seems  but  reasonable  that  the  survivor  sliould 
command  respect.  I  never  heard  why  it  was  that 
Sertorius  endured  buffets  for  Mariua  or  from 
Sylla.     He  was  the  greatest  of  the  three. 


But  he  was,  by  much,  the  youngest  of  thti 
three.  The  bidder  which  reaches  to  supremacy 
has  many  steps;  if  good  fortune  is  not  the  first  of 
them,  it  must  be  the  last.  Standing  on  the  earth, 
it  can  be  mounted  only  by  the  patient  sequence 
of  its  degrees,  and  by  reserving  all  our  strength 
and  agility  for  a  spring  where  one  is  missing. 
Even  this  Perpenna  had  more  clients,  greater 
riches,  loftier  nobility,  craftier  partisans. 

MTHTILIS. 

Then  Sertorius  ahoold  not  have  thrown  aside 

Wif6  superiority  acquired  for  him  by  his  victories. 

•lie,  loo,  now  is  no  more  than  a  pnetor.      He  «- 

[liiblitrl  six  out  of  his   twelve  lictora,  that  he 

Bccnd  in    official  dignity    to    the    same 

furpennn,  who  etill  affects  such.cinl 
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superiority  as  you  have  described.  The  change 
was  displeasing  both  to  the  king  my  father,  and 
myself.  By  dismissing  these  six  lictors,  he  has 
renounced  the  proconsulship  which  accompanied 
him  inta  Spain,  and  he  has  yielded  a  title  above 
his  own  to  Metellus  and  Pompeius. 

MANLIUS. 

At  last  we  are  of  the  same  opinion.     This  iff 
an  error  in  policy,  a  concession  which  will  be 
ungratefully  repaid.      Perpenna,  who  has   twice 
vainly  aspired  to  the  consulship,  is  no  more  than 
a  praetor   still.     Nay,  even  his  praetorship  is  a 
fraud,  for  it  was  given  neither  in'  Kome  nor  at 
Osca.      The  proconsulship  of  Sertorius  had  been 
confirmed  by  one  senate,  and  renewed  by  another. 
He  held  his  honors  at  first  by  the  same  title  as 
that  by  which  Metellus  held  his,  and  afterwards 
by  a  better.     Seven  times  has  he  been  saluted 
imperatoTf  on  the  field  of  battle,  after  seven  great 
victories.   Perpenna,  whose  camp  was  so  recently 
beaded,  and  who  treated  with  Metellus  for  its: 
90rteaAer  on  the  evening  of  the  next  day,  will 
suffer  no  inequality.     There  must  be  either  two 
piiotcm  ot'  two  proconsuls.      Sertorius   supposes 
-  k^  ridicule  will  be  provoked  by  dismissing 
fioton^  of  his  own,  than  by  conferring  twelve 
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on  Perpenna,  and  consents  to  place  himself  on  the 
same  level  with  his  colleague. 

VERGILIA. 

Is  it  false,  then,  that  the  two  praetors  are  of  the 
same  family  ? 

MANLIUS. 

Their  mothers  were  related;  but  even  these 
were  not  of  the  same  blood.  They  were  educated 
together,  and  were  more  than  sisters  in  affection. 
We  Bomans  love  ardently;  but  let  me  confess 
that,  among  the  descendants  of  Komulus,  friend- 
ship is  less  common  in  our  sex  than  in  yours. 

MYRTILIS. 

Bomulus  himself  was  not  so  tender-hearted 
as  the  wolf  that  nursed  him ;  he  killed  what  she 
pitied. 

MANLIUS. 

A  succession  to  thirteen  hundred  talents  tran- 
quilised  Perpenna  at  the  loss  of  his  mother. 
Universal  supremacy  would  afford  but  painful 
compensation,  if  the  same  calamity  should  happen 
to  Sertorius.  Never  has  there  been  less  re- 
semblance between  any  other  men,  than  you  will 
find  between  the  children  of  those  mothers  who 
loved  so  much,  and  were  so  much  alike.     But 
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you  will  also  find  that^  if  Sertorius  can  transmit 
no  part  of  Bhaea's  friendship  to  Perpenna,  he 
will  endure  from  his  colleague,  for  her  sake, 
every  thing  which  is  not  criminal  in  itself,  or 
dangerous  to  the  community. 

YEBGILIA. 

She  lives  long  enough  to  witness  his  glory ! 

MANLIUS. 

Ay,  and  to  exact  obedience  from  his  affection. 
Even  in  Bome  she  lives  honored  on  his  account ; 
for  implacable  as  are  our  enmities,  they  seldom 
strike  higher  than  their  object,  or  farther  back. 
Less  happy  is  she  in  the  glory  of  her  son  than  in 
his  tenderness.  **  Other  women  have  bome  con- 
querors," she  says ;  "  but  what  other  mother  has 
had  such  a  child  ?  "  This  shipwrecked  fugitive  is 
remembered  in  the  Capitol,  and  great  men  hope 
to  see  his  image  there,  if  not  himself.  This  slaugh- 
terer of  the  slaves,  so  terrible  in  his  ambition, 
has  offered  after  every  victory  to  deposit  his 
fasces,  to  relinquish  his  dignity,  to  depart  from 
Spain,  to  live  in  Bome  as  a  private  citizen  with 
his  mother ;  stipulating  for  nothing  more  by  way 
of  equivalent  than  your  freedom,  and  the  cus- 
tomary indemnification  to  us  his  friends.     He  is 
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not  in  arms  against  his  country.  We  are  neither 
rebels  nor  apostates.  Spain  chose  Sertorius  for 
her  defender  while  the  same  usurpation  which  had 
trampled  upon  the  liberty  of  Rome  was  marching 
against  herself.  We  have  brought  hither  with  us 
the  laws  of  our  country,  and  the  best  of  her  citi- 
zens, the  approbation  of  the  gods,  and  the  eagles  of 
victory.  We  have  brought  them  to  an  abode 
where  tyranny  follows  us  without  even  the  pre- 
tence that  it  is  just.  How  strange  that  Vergilia 
should  now  take  part  with  the  oppressor  I  Others 
honor  Sertorius,  if  she  will  not.  They  know 
that  his  affections  are  stronger  than  his  ambition ; 
that  he  values  this  mother  higher  than  glory ;  and 
that  the  loss  of  empire  would  afflict  him  less  than 
her  reproach.  I  am  consoled  by  the  belief  that 
justice  and  repentance  will  come  at  last^ 

VERGILIA. 

You  have  forgotten,  but  does  Sertorius  also 
forget,  that  there  are  other  children  who  have 
loved  their  parents,  and  who  thus  far  differ  from 
himself,  that  they  shall  be  restored  to  them  no 
more?  If  so,  he  too  is  unjust.  He  still  hopes 
to  revisit  Bome,  where  he  is  expected  by  his 
mother.  There  is  now  no  father  in  Lucentum 
who  waits  for  me. 
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HAKLIUS. 

Even  when  it  is  not  sanctified  by  virtue  he 
reverences  grief.  At  present  he  approa<^hes  as 
its  suppliant,  entreating  first  patience^  and  next 
reconciliation.  I  am  conunissioned  not  to  demand 
repentance^  but  to  propose  peace. 

VEBGILIA. 

Who  told  him  that  peace  had  been  disturbed? 

MANLIU& 

I  did 

VERGILIA. 

Has  he  learnt  from  you  that  there  was  need  of 
reconeiliation  ? 

JffANLlUS. 

F«>m  me,  and  long  ago. 

MTRTILIS. 

The  qudsstor  partakes  in  my  privilege  of  telling 
the  truth  as  often  as  he  pleases,  and  no  oftener. 
Of  what  possible  use  is  a  secret  if  we  may  not 
reveal  it?  How  otherwise  can  we  make  known 
our  reputation  for  fidelity,  or  prove  that  we  have 
been  esteemed  deserving  of  confidence?  Who 
would  eare  for  a  zone  of  pearls  if  she  must  wear 
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it  only  in  bed?     This  secret  was  brought  to 
Lucentum  six  months  ago. 

VERGILIA, 

What  secret  ? 

MTRTILIS. 

That  Manlius  is  in  love  with  Vergilia,  and 
Vergilia  with  Manlius. 

MANLIUS. 

Who  brought  it  ? 

MTRTILIS. 

Panula^  the  oracle.  He^  as  he  said^  learnt  it 
from  Manlius  the  qusestor.  Every  one  reverences 
the  oracles  of  Panula.  This  oracle  of  camp  and 
city,  of  war  and  peace,  selecjted  me  for  its  pro- 
phetess. No  more  than  one  double  restriction 
did  he  impose  upon  me.  Never  was  I  to  betray 
either  the  revelation  or  the  deity.  Six  months' 
silence  may  be  sufficient  to  show  Panula  that  I 
can  hold  my  peace. 

MANLIUS. 

How  much  longer  in  your  own  case  ? 

MTRTILIS. 

As  often  as  I  am  in  love  myself,  I  entrust  the; 
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^secret  first  to  the  person  who  is  the  most  in- 
terested, and  next  to  the  king  my  father.  One 
of  them  is  sure  to  shake  his  head  —  now  and  then 
the  other  does. 

MANLIUS. 

Well,  the  temjde  of  Concord  is  before  us,  and 
we  are  half-way  up  the  steps.  I  alone  have  com- 
plained of  Vergilia's  injustice :  the  praetor,  who 
has  suffered  from  it,  laments  it,  and  excuses  it. 
He  sends  me  before  him  to  extinguish  enmity. 
Such  was  the  subject  of  his  discourse  yesterday, 
while  one  hand  rested  on  my  horse's  mane,  till 
we  were  interrupted  by  this  Fawn- 

Vergilia  averted  her  face :  the  change  of  atti- 
tude was  accounted  for  by  occasional  novelties  in 
the  camp  below.  Whether  speaking  or  listening, 
Myrtilis  seldom  continued  in  one  posture  till  the 
words  had  ceased.  Seated  between  the  two, 
Manlius  supposed  that  there  was  restlessness  from 
the  same  cause  in  both.  But  he  would  have  felt 
as  happy  in  the  hands  of  Pompeius  or  Muraena^ 
as  upon  that  bench,  if  the  countenance  which  was 
turned  away  from  him  had  been  exposed.  So 
then — the  love  which,  at  Lucentum,  was  permit- 
ted through  gratitude  —  a  tolerated,  a  bashful,  a 
reverential  love,  waiting  for  happier  hours  and 
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distant  opportunities,  had  proclaimed  Its  expecta- 
tions to  Panula,  six  months  ago!  Sertorius, 
conversing  gaily  with  his  quaestor,  had  sent  him 
to  demand  its  dues !  This  heiress  of  Setabis  and 
Lucentum  had  lost  more  than  her  father,  or  her 
inheritance,  or  her  country!  Who  at  Osca 
trembles  when  she  is  displeased?  Who  now 
watches  to  prevent  or  to  propitiate  her  resent- 
jnent  ?  Not  her  lover ;  he  is  at  his  ease !  On 
his  own  ground,  there  is  a  loftier  air,  the  consci- 
ousness of  desert.  A  Koman  senator  repeats  play- 
fully, heedlessly,  boastfully,  that  "  Love  is  hap- 
piest in  the  companionship  of  glory."  And  faith 
has  been  betrayed ;  the  resentments  of  a  young 
barbarian  are  laughed  at  by  the  praetor  for  their 
simplicity,  and  excused,  because  Manlius  is  their 
patron  or  apologist,  notwithstanding  their  inso-- 
lence !  In  the  same  moment  that  the  mortified 
princess  might  have  retracted  her  displeasure 
9,gainst  Sertorius,  she  learns  that  it  is  made  known 
to  him.  He  was  called  by  her  a  fugitive  who 
had  escaped  from  his  country  with  two  gallies. 
Not  till  Manlius  had  echoed  her  words  again  and 
again,  did  she  remember  that  there  was  another 
fugitive  who  bad  thus  escaped  with  two  gallies 
provided  for  her  by  Sertorius, 
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CHAPTER  X. 

ABGUMENT. 

A  Passage  or  Grotto  communicating  between  the  City  and  the 
Camp.  —  How  it  happens  that  our  Fancy  strays  the  fiirthest  and 
widest,  when  it  is  the  most  carefuUy  directed.  —  How  that  so 
little  Resemblance  should  be  found  between  what  we  have  been 
told  of  a  Man,  and  what  we  see.  — A  shorter  Colloquy,  in- 
cluding Sertorius  and  Orcilis.  —  Manlius  adds  to  the  Dis- 
pleasure which  he  had  provoked.  —  Additional  Adventures  of 
the  Fawn ;-»  and  the  First  Fart  of  her  History  concluded. 

The  camp  and  the  city  were  so  near  to  each 
other,  that  an  axcher,  sh«>tiBg  his  axrow  from  the 
walls^  might  ahnost  have  reached  the  tents.  They 
were  separated  only  by  a  precipice  of  sixty  or 
seventy  cubits.  The  ordinary  communication 
between  them  was  through  their  gates  at  either 
end.  But  by  this  road  the  praetorium  of  Sertorius 
was  far  remote  from  the  palace  of  Orcilis^  though 
standing  immediately  below  it. 

That  they  might  reach  the  pastures^  the  river^ 
the  olive  groves,  and  the  country  beyond,  without 
a  daily  exposure  in  the  public  streets,  the  ances- 
tors of  Orcilis  had  created,  for  their  personal  con- 
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Tenience,  a  shorter  passage  by  perforating  the 
rock.  There  are  now  L  oth^  remains  of 
ancient  Osca  —  Osca  among  the  mountains^  by 
which  its  site  can  be  so  certainly  ascertained. 
The  highest  end  of  this  steep  and  narro«7  grotto 
commenced  in  the  palace  court,  or,  as  it  is  called 
architecturally,  the  cavum  medium :  its  lowest  end 
was  almost  opposite  to  the  prsetorium.  Both 
were  well  guarded  by  their  respective  nations, 
and  strongly  secured  by  iron  gates. 

The  excavation  is  still  a  long  and  straight 
gallery  steeply  inclined,  and  faintly  lighted  at 
each  extremity.  It  then  afforded  a  ready  com- 
munication between  the  king  and  the  prsetor, 
which  they  reserved  for  their  private  use.  It 
reduced  the  distance  almost  as  much  as  the  arrow's 
flight  would  have  reduced  it;  and  it  facilitated 
their  friendship  by  rendering  social  intercourse 
more  private,  and  political  intelligence  more 
speedy. 

The  morning's  solemnity  was  at  an  end.  While 
Grcilis  received  and  congratulated  his  Oscan 
generals  in  the  pnetorium,  some  few  minutes 
spent  in  the  bath  restored  to  Sertoriua  that  colour 
which  Myrtilis  had  described,  fresh  as  before  two 
great  combats  and  a  ten  days'  march.  Super- 
stition required  that  the  paludimentiun,  a  robe  of 
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purple  gorgeously  interwoven  with  gold,  should 
be  worn  by  him  during  some  few  minutes  when 
leaving  the  camp  for  battle,  and  returning  to  it 
with  victory.  But  he  now  resumes  a  dress  simple 
and  appropriate  to  daily  use,  though  sufficient  for 
distinction.  His  helmet  is  as  light  as  could  be 
fabricated  from  burnished  steel,  blue,  or  almost 
black,  and  bearing  on  its  crest  neither  leaf  nor 
plmne.  The  breastplate  is  crossed  by  its  belt  of 
crimson,  a  scarf  sustaining  the  sword,  and  denot- 
ing the  prsBtorship.  Between  the  zone  and  the 
knees  are  skirts  studded  with  silver  scales.  These 
scales  are  set  in  perpendicular  lines  so  close  to 
■each  other,  that  neither  a  javelin's  point,  nor  an 
arrow's  barb  could  penetrate  beyond  them.  Boots, 
scaled  in  the  same  manner,  reached  more  than 
half-w«y  up  the  legs. 

It  was  expected  that  the  king's  return  would 
be  attended  by  ceremonies  similar  to  those  of  his 
departure.  But  as  both  he  and  the  praetor 
were  desirous  of  an  escape  from  any  additional 
congratulations,  Orcilis  dismissed  his  nobles 
and  Sertorius  his  lictors.  Ascending  by  this 
dim  passage,  they  reached  the  palace  and  the 
portico  while  Myrtilis,  for  the  tenth  time, 
had  resumed^  and  refused  to  resume,  her  seat. 
Never  before  did  she   continue  so  long  in  the 
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eame  place.  Yergilia  felt  still  more  eager  to  de« 
part^  that  she  might  suppress  or  conceal  her 
indignation  against  the  quaestor.  Though  unsus- 
picious of  the  displeasure  which  he  had  caused^ 
Manlius  was  constrained  at  last  to  look  abroad 
for  )iis  attendants^  At  that  moment^  the  palace 
gates  were  thrown  open  behind  the<n>  and  the 
allies  appeared. 

We  seldom  find  that  our  imaginations  have  de-* 
rived  much  accuracy  from  report,  however  honest  or 
circumstantial  it  may  be.  The  more  elaborate  are 
such  representations,  the  greater  activity  of  fancy 
do  they  awaken  in  adding  and  embellishing,  often 
in  changing  and  misrepresenting.  That  among 
a  hundred  patricians,  Sertorius  would  have  been 
known  by  her  as  the  praetor,  Vergilia  still  believed ; 
yet  the  age  seemed  less  than  could  be  recon- 
ciled with  glory  of  twenty  years'  growth.  There 
were,  indeed,  the  bulk  and  solidity  of  middle  life 
—  the  broad  chest,  the  sedate  front,  aind  where 
the  helmet  pressed  upon  his  temples,  some  grey 
haii*s.  But  the  activity  of  his  form  seemed  light 
as  ever,  and.  the  healthy  cheerfulness  of  his  coim- 
tenance  was  youthful  stiD.  Twenty  years  ago, 
he  had  been  known  only  as  the  hardiest  soldier  of 
the  republic.  At  that  time,  while  a  tempest  of 
darts  and  arrows  whitened  the  waters  about  his 
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Ibead^  he  swam  the  Khone  where  its  vortexes  were 
the  deepest;  bearing  with  him  aU  his  «nn8,  ae 
well  as  seven  or  eight  wounds.  Nor  less  qualified 
for  a  similar  exploit  does  he  appear  at  present. 
During  almost  nine  years  spent  in  Spain^  he  had 
struggled  first  for  liberty,  and  next  for  empire. 
The  scars  of  mighty  passions  might  have  been 
looked  for  upon  a  brow  against  which  all  her 
lightnings  had  been  hurled  by  Kome.  Yergilia 
expected  statelier  gravity  —  the  haughty  and 
imperious  will  which  neither  good  fortune  could 
seduce,  nor  evil  fortune  could  discourage  —  con- 
tempt well  concealed  —  superiority  always  exer- 
cised, but  never  claimed. 

She  saw  instead  the  countenance  of  such  a  man 
as  children  run  to,  dogs  climb  upon,  strangers 
make  room  for,  and  the  ignorant  traveller,  as  he 
passes  by,  turns  round  and  watches  till  he  is  out 
of  sight  —  such  as  young  maids  smile  at  without 
blushing,  scrupulous  neighbours  consult  without 
pledging  or  cautioning  —  the  perplexed  follow  for 
guidance  and  assistance,  the  imhappy  for  consola- 
tion and  redress.  It  was  the  face  of  a  sportsman 
foremost  and  skilfullest  in  the  forest  —  of  a  guest 
gayest  and  kindest  at  the  table  —  of  the  bravest 
soldier  in  the  battle,  and  the  promptest  counsellor 
in  the  senate-house.    It  explained  in  one  moment 
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the  petulance  of  Myrtilis  and  the  confidence  of 
the  fawn. 

■    Vergilia  was  prepared  for  the  courtesy  of  high 
buiih.     Generosity  was  among  the  praetor's  chief 
attributes.     No  doubt^  the  arrogance  of  a  con- 
queror would  be  suppressed  in  one  so  familiar 
with  victory.     She  looked  for  habitual  dignity  in 
a  patrician,  and  unostentatious  authority  from  a 
proconsul.   Manlius,  indeed,  had  discovered  some- 
thing more  than  a  sufficient  consciousness  of  his 
deserts.     Standing  on  his  own  ground,  and  sus- 
tained there  by  the  friendship  of  Sertorius,  he 
was  become  lofty  and  confident.     But  the  praetor 
enjoyed  longer  experience  in  the  arts  by  which 
power  may  exact  its  dues,  without  exhibiting  its 
insolence.     No  doubt,  toward  the  orphan  niece 
of  Orcilis  there  would  be  kindness,  if  not  de- 
ference, in  his  patronage ;  and  his  condescension 
would  be  generous  if  not  refined.     All  these 
coarse  lines  and  colours  with  which  imagination 
had    painted  the  portrait  of  Koman  despotism 
dispersed  at  the  first  glance.  The  praetor  embraced 
Myrtilis  as  if  Orcilis  had  been  her  grandfather,  and 
he  her  father.     A  smile,  so  rarely  seen  on  the 
king's  countenance,   perfected  the  illusion.     It 
welcomed  Sertorius,  not  to  the  house  of  an  ally, 
but  to  his  own  family. 
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Manlius^  when  humblest  at  Lucentum^  had  never 
approached  Vergilia  more  reverentially  —  nor  did 
the  king,  affectionate  as  he  was,  receive  her  at  Osca 
with  greater  tenderness.  "He  had  long  since 
been  taught  to  honor  piety  and  constancy  in  one 
whom  he  was  so  ill  able  to  assist."  A  few  words 
were  added  to  mark  the  difference  of  age  rather 
than  of  condition ;  and  yet,  as  if  these  few  were 
too  many,  he  changed  them  for  congratulations 
addressed  to  Myrtilis  whose  good  fortune  till  now 
was  incomplete. 

MANLIUS. 

Myrtilis  is  prepared  to  repay  the  congratula- 
tions  which  we  present  with  others  not  less 
significant  of  her  friendship  for  us.  She  rejoices 
that  the  qusestor  outran  Pompeius  and  Mursena, 
who  would  have  killed  him  if  they  had  caught  him. 
She  feels  pleased  that  the  praetor  is  in  still  less 
danger  of  being  overtaken  by  Metellus  whose  legs 
are  not  so  long.  All  the  Roman  generals,  she 
says,  take  it  by  turns  to  frighten  and  be  fright- 
ened. Such  wars  may  continue  during  many 
generations,  and  the  combatants  be  renovated  by 
air  and  exercise  till  they  die  of  old  age.  Lambs 
and  kids  contend  with  one  another  in  this  manner. 
There  is  some  little  butting  of  heads;  and  if  one 
will  not  yield,  the  other  must. 
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SERTORIUS. 

I  wish  that  Myrtilis,  under  Minerva's  tuition^ 
would  perfect  the  art  of  war,  by  teaching  us  how 
to  win  battles  without  fighting  at  alL 

MANLIUS. 

The  princess  has  no  such  design.  On  the  con- 
trary, she  wishes  for  wars  more  bloody,  and  gene- 
rals more  terrible.  Had  the  opportunity  been 
presented  to  her  twenty  years  ago,  she  would 
have  slain  friends  as  well  as  enemies  — Marius  as 
well  as  Sylla.  Even  now,  if  it  were  less  incon- 
sistent with  the  majesty  of  the  king  her  father, 
she  would  counsel  him  to  take  up  arms,  and  chase 
us  all. 

BERTOBIUS. 

Where  did  Myrtilis  learn  such  cruelty  ? 

ORCILIS. 

She  has  spent  some  time  lately  in  the  contem- 
plation of  ages  more  heroic  than  ours.  The  same 
Greek  has  given  his  instructions  both  to  her 
brothers  and  herself.  She  learns  readily  every 
thing  else  beside  prudence  and  moderation,  which 
should  have  been  the  first  acquired,  as  foundations 
to  the  rest. 
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MYETILIS. 

I  reserve  them  for  the  summit.  Prudence  and 
moderation  are  safe  covering  to  lighter  matters^ 
and  may  roof  in  the  stores  below.  From  the 
history  of  this  Greek's  countrymen,  we  learn  that 
one  king  formerly  was  equivalent  to  a  hundred 
praetors  or  proconsuls  now.  Achilles  was  a  king 
who  could  fight  better  without  an  army  than 
Sertorius  can  with  one.  His  legions  had  little 
other  employment  than  to  witness  what  he  did. 
Ajax  was  a  king.  Had  he  retreated  from  Lucen- 
tum,  he  would  have  brought  with  him  the  arms  of 
Pompeius,  or  the  dead  body  of  Muraena. 

SERTOBIUS. 

We  are  satisfied  to  return  unencumbered  by 
such  burdens.  But  there  is  great  butting  of 
heads,  and  some  running  away,  in  the  history  to 
which  Myrtilis  refers.  I  hope  that  both  the 
princesses  are  not  thus  hostile  to  us;  or  if  so, 
that  the  king  will  prefer  less  sanguinary  counsel- 
lors, 

MANLIUS. 

Myrtilis  is  so  much  more  tolerant  than  her 
cousin,  that  I  have  been  glad  to  accept  her  media- 
tion.    She  has  not  accused  us  of  treachery  and 


210  THE  FAWN   OP   SERTORIUS. 

tyranny,  as  well  as  cowardice.  We  run  away 
from  our  enemies ;  but  she  does  not  say  that  we 
have  deceived  and  deserted  our  allies. 

SERTORIUS. 

Myrtilis  has  had  less  reason  than  her  cousin 
to  think  so.  I  can  better  endure  the  first  impu- 
tation than  the  last.  Painful  as  is  the  encounter 
of  such  infamy,  to  repel  it  would  be  vain,  to 
transfer  it  contemptible. 

MYRTILIS. 

Where  is  this  fawn  ? 

SERTORIUS. 

In  the  Augurale,  asleep. 

MYRTILIS. 

I  feel  more  eager  to  see  the  fawn  than  Per- 
penna.  She  is  the  gentler  beast,  though  not  so 
timid. 

SERTORIUS. 

Keleased  from  my  bosom,  she  lay  down  there 
at  the  feet  of  Diana's  statue,  and  fell  asleep.  But 
by  what  means  did  you  learn  that  she  had  re- 
turned to  me?  Manlius  could  have  related  no 
more  of  her  adventures  than  that  she  was  lost. 
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MANLIU8. 

By  the  same  luminous  whiteness  which  was 
visible  when  she  escaped  from  us  last  nighty  I 
recognised  her  on  the  tribunal.  She  was  raised 
from  the  ground,  and  presented  by  you  to  the 
soldiers? 

MYKTILIS. 

We  are  more  curious  to  learn  by  what 
means  so  shy  and  so  swift  a  creature  was  caught 
and  brought  back  again,  than  how  it  happens 
that  a  white  fawn  should  have  been  seen  at  night 
farther  off  than  a  fawn  which  is  not  white,  or 
that  a  fawn  of  any  colour  when  she  is  frightened, 
should  run  away.  There  is  no  particularity  in 
this  last.  All  the  generals  from  Rome,  procon- 
suls, praetors,  propraetors,  quaestors,  legati,  are 
old  stags  of  the  same  herd. 

ORCILIS. 

Since  we  must  wait  patiently  till  this  child  has 
gained  wisdom,  I  wish  that  Vergilia  would  fill 
up  the  interval  by  imparting  a  portion  of  her  own 
silence. 

MYRTILIS. 

The  quaestor  has  taught  wisdom  to  both  of  us 
—  thrifty  wisdom,  by  which  we  may  grow  rich 
without  toil.     He  has  explained  the  philosophy 
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of  Perpenna  before  his  school  had  transferred 
itself  to  Spain.  We  have  fathomed  already  many 
economical  mysteries  both  about  money  and 
marriage. 

SEBTORIUS. 

Leaving  these^  let  the  two  philosophers  dispute 
about  my  fawn.  I  have  little  time  for  wonder, 
and  excepting,  as  a  listener,  no  pleasure  in  argu- 
ment. But  connected  with  her,  there  are  both 
truths  and  mysteries  unexplained. 

MYRTILIS. 

The  fawn  came  wrapped  in  a  shepherd's  cloak, 
and  you  believe  that  Diana  sent  it  ? 

SERTORIUS. 

I  accept  a  gift,  whether  sent  to  me  by  the 
deity,  or  whether  it  came  to  me  from  some  other 
quarter  recommended  by  her  name.  Those  whose 
wisdom  is  insufficient  to  detect  fraud,  may  at  least 
forbear  from  the  publication  of  their  credulityr 
Such  is  my  case  at  present. 

MYRTILIS. 

What  is  it  that  we  should  explain  ? 

SERTORIUS. 

I  must  prepare  you  for  the  argument  with  a 
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history  known  even   to   Manlius  only  in   part. 
You  have  not  yet  learnt  from  him  that  our  suc- 
cess at  the  camp   of  Metellus,  the   victory  on 
which  we  have  received  such  humiliating  congra- 
tulations, was  clouded  last  night  by  rumours  too 
probable  for  disbelief.     Licinius  Capito  had  been 
defeated  by  Valerius.     Ceesada,  destitute  of  sup- 
plies —  C«sada,  otherwise  so  strong,  so  populous, 
and  so  opulent,  was  endangered.      Capito   had 
suffered  himself  to  be  surprised;  three  cohorts 
had  laid  down  their  arms,  and  his  little  army  was 
dispersed.      I  would  have  suppressed  the  report 
till  our  arrival  at  Osca :  if  possible,  I  would  have 
retarded  it  one  day  longer  still.     It  fell  like  a 
hail-storm  upon  the  laurels  of  those  legions  from 
which  the  three  cohorts  had  been  detached,  and 
it  chilled   us   all.      But  as   it  was  followed  by 
some  of  the  fugitives,  there  could  be  no  conceal- 
ment.    Manlius  has  said  nothing  of  this.     It  was 
not  my  wish  that  he  should  carry  with  him  to 
Osca  such  ill  tidings.    He  came  first  to  extenuate 
their  importance  when  they  could  be  no  longer 
concealed.     Thus  much,  if  at  liberty  to  do  so,  he 
might  have  disclosed:    of   the   rest,  he  is   not 
less  ignorant  than  yourselves. 

He  left  me  at  an  hour  too  late  for  rest :  yet, 
when  least  desired,  sleep  came.     I  dreamed  that 
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we  were  again  on  our  march,  and  that  we  had 
arrived  almost  at  the  city  gates.  Methought 
the  ensigns  had  been  despoiled  of  their  flowers, 
the  soldiers  of  their  chaplets ;  all  the  symbols  of 
victory  had  disappeared.  We  advanced  heavily 
and  mournfully,  as  if  we,  too,  had  been  fugitives 
from  Caesada.  There  is  a  distinctness  of  appre- 
hension in  sleep,  and  a  lively  discernment  of  little 
particulars,  more  industriously  acute  than  at  any 
other  time.  I  seemed  to  stand  at  that  point 
where  the  main  road  separates,  one  branch  ascend- 
ing from  it  to  the  city,  the  other  diverging  to  the 
camp.  The  colour  of  the  skies,  the  lights  and 
shadows  on  the  walls,  the  crowd  collected  at  the 
gates^  the  king  with  his  attendants  advancing 
from  them  to  meet  me,  were  noticed  with  a  per- 
ception intense  and  active  in  the  extreme.  While 
waiting  for  the  descent  of  my  ally,  and  oppressed 
by  this  burdensome  communication,  loud  cries  arose 
from  the  legions  behind  me,  shouts  of  triumph, 
the  clashing  and  ringing  of  arms ;  and,  looking 
back,  I  saw  Furius  the  centurion  spurring  his 
horse  among  the  ranks,  and  demanding  a  passage, 
that  he  might  approach  me.  His  helmet  was 
covered  with  leaves ;  he  waved  a  laurel  branch  in 
his  hand,  and,  careless  of  the  confusion  he  created, 
he  exclaimed,  ^^  Victory  from  Caesada !"    Vergilia 
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smiles.  She  thinks  that  the  philosophy  of  Myr- 
tilis  has  sounding-line  enough  for  a  mystery  like 
this^  and  that  she  may  withhold  her  own. 

VEBGILIA. 

Myrtilis  will  interpret  such  dreams  without 
consulting  the  augurs^  or  applying  to  me. 

MYRTILIS. 

Some  of  mine  would  perplex,  not  only  them 
and  their  birds,  but  the  pontifex  maximus  himself. 
They  are  not  less  strange  than  that  a  praetor 
should  see  centurions  in  his  sleep,  and  hear  accla- 
mations of  victory.  Perpenna  dreams  that  he  is 
pursued  by  his  creditors,  by  his  wives,  by  Me- 
tellus.  What  did  this  other  praetor  see  when  his 
eyes  were  open  ? 

SERTORIUS. 

His  fawn !  The  fugitive  had  returned  to  him  I 
He  saw  her  standing  by  his  couch,  her  head 
ornamented  with  flowers,  such  as  are  emblems 
of  joy  and  victory.  The  slender  neck  also,  which 
seemed  elevated  with  pride,  was  wreathed  in  the 
same  manner.  Only  the  Graces  could  have  de- 
corated either  so  elegantly.  Her  return  had 
been    witnessed,    not   merely  by    the    excubiae 
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beyond  the  camp^  and  by  the  guards  within  it, 
but  by  other  early-risers  beside.  Swift  as  at 
her  departure,  she  bounded  lightly  over  the 
agger  and  vallum,  traversed  the  camp,  and 
rushed  into  the  praetorium.  A  few  moments 
only  were  allowed  for  our  caresses.  The  trum- 
pets sounded  preparatory  to  the  march,  the 
tribunes  and  legates  assembled  for  their  instruc- 
tions. Carrying  the  fawn  into  the  midst  of 
them,  and  pointing  to  the  coronet  on  her  head,  I 
promised  that  our  losses  at  Cassada  should  be 
repaired.  They  suggested  that  similar  hopes  and 
encouragements  might  be  extended  to  the  soldiers. 
I  placed  myself  at  the  trench,  holding  the  fawn 
in  my  bosom,  and  as  they  passed  before  me  I 
presented  her  to  them  all. 

Again  I  see  the  same  smile,  and  would  learn 
from  our  philosophers  their  interpretation  of  it. 
Perhaps,  like  others  of  the  wise,  they  will  dis- 
agree. If  their  confederacy  should  be  broken 
through,  I  might  escape  between  them. 

VERGILIA. 

No  great  hazard  is  incurred  by  a  prediction 
which  allows  as  much  leisure  as  we  please  for  its 
fulfilment.  The  fawn's  chaplet  will  be  fresh  and 
green  enough  for  remembrance  twelve  months 
hence. 
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MYKTILIS. 

We  disagree;  for  I  determine  otherwise.  It 
is  with  Caesada  that  his  soldiers  will  associate  the 
prsetor's  promise,  and  the  fawn's  coronet.  They 
will  expect  revenge  ;  not  upon  Metellus  or  Pom- 
peius,  twelve  months  hence,  but  upon  Valerius 
now.  Their  disappointment  will  end  in  dis- 
content ;  they  will  wag  their  heads  at  the  prsetor, 
and  their  tongues  at  the  Fawn. 

SEKTORIUS. 

At  length  this  question,  the  seeds  of  which 
were  sown  by  Destiny,  has  been  winnowed  by 
Vergilia,  and  ground  by  Myrtilis,  each  in  her 
own  way ;  yet  is  it  indigestible  as  ever.  The 
second  part  of  my  history  is  no  dream.  The 
king  stands  here  as  a  witness  wide  awake.  Yet 
so  perfectly  alike  are  the  dream  and  the  event 
foreshadowed  by  it,  that  <he  same  words  will 
describe  them  both.  We  ended  our  march  two 
or  three  hours  ago.  We  approached  the  city  and 
the  camp.  Halting  at  that  point  where  the 
road  parts,  and  whence  there  is  a  branch  to  each, 
we  waited,  as  had  been  predetermined,  for  the 
king.  Looking  up,  I  saw  the  same  colours  in 
the  skies,   the   same  lights  upon  the  walls,  the 
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same  crowd  collected  before  the  gates,  and  the 
king  issuing  from  them  with  the  same  atten- 
dants 

No  shadow  ever  represented  the  substance 
which  occasioned  it  so  truly ;  for  however  exact 
its  proportions,  its  hues  at  least  must  be  dis- 
similar. No  picture,  for  if  accurate  in  its  forms  and 
colours,  there  is  still  a  wide  disparity  in  the  size. 
Motionless  water  combines  all  these  in  its  re- 
flections, but  their  positions  are  reversed.  What 
I  saw  was  a  repetition,  not  a  correspondence ;  it 
was  the  same  vision  presented  twice.  I  looked 
round  for  the  sequel  of  my  Fawn's  revelation. 
Loud  cries  were  heard  from  the  legions  behind 
me,  the  shouts  of  triumph,  the  ringing  and 
clashing  of  arms.  Furius  the  centurion,  the 
same  Furius,  was  seen  spurring  his  horse,  and 
demanding  a  passage  through  the  ranks;  his 
helmet  covered  with  leaves,  a  laurel  branch  lifted 
in  his  hand,  and  as  soon  as  his  voice  could  be 
distinguished,  it  announced  victory  from  Csesada. 
Manlius  will  find  him  in  the  camp.  The  army 
is  celebrating  no  partial  success  polluted  by  mis- 
fortune. This  Fawn  is  wiser  than  both  of  Per- 
penna's  disciples,  and  I  will  honor  her  revelations, 
come  they  from  whom  they  may. 
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VERGILIA. 

The  rumour  of  yesterday,  then,  must  have 
been  untrue  ? 

MYRTILIS. 

What  fugitives  were  those  which  brought 
them,  or  which  followed  them?  Did  they  run 
away  from  a  victory  ? 

MANLIUS. 

Was  Furius  in  the  battle  ?  How  much  later 
is  his  news  than  theirs?  Perhaps  Capito  may 
have  fought  again  ? 

SERTORIUS. 

It  seems  that  he  had  succeeded  in  retaining  one 
wing  of  his  little  army  unbroken,  and  next  day, 
in  collecting  most  of  the  soldiers  which  had  been 
dispersed  from  the  centre.  Balbula  hastened  to 
his  support  with  seven  cohorts,  and  four  turmae 
of  Lusitanian  horse.  Half  a  legion  of  Spanish 
auxiliaries,  disgusted  by  some  recent  injustice, 
deserted  from  Valerius ;  and  the  news  of  our 
victory,  with  the  accession  of  Perpenna,  were 
made  known  to  both  armies  at  the  same  time. 

Capito,  better  prepared,  ventured  upon  a  second 
combat,  and,  bravely  assisted  by  the  citizens  of 
Caesada,  triumphed  in  his  turn.     The  two  battles 
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had  an  interval  of  no  more  than  two  nights  and 
one  day.  You  saw  the  rest.  Ascending  the  tri- 
bunal, I  announced  this  intelligence  to  the  legions, 
reminding  them  that  it  had  been  conveyed  by  an 
earlier  and  a  swifter  messenger  than  the  centurion 
Furius.  It  seems  that  you  were  able  to  dis- 
tinguish the  Fawn  as  I  raised  her  from  my  feet, 
and  no  doubt  you  must  have  heard  the  accla- 
mations with  which  my  prophetess  was  saluted. 

The  king  will  now  permit  me  to  inform 
Myrtilis  that  I  came  here  as  a  guest,  and  that  he 
has  prepared  me  for  her  hospitality. 
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CHAPTEE  XI. 

ARGUMENT. 

The  Army  of  Sertorius  at  Osca,  and  of  Perpenna  at  Albula 

Impatience  of  Myrtilis.  —  Vergilia  retrograde,  both  in  her 
Antipathies  and  her  Partialities.  —  Preparations  for  the  Dona- 
tive, and  the  other  Rewards  of  Valour. —  Arrangements  of 
Sertorius  interrupted,  and  his  Reasons  for  the  Change  which 
he  makes  in  them.  —  Precautions  suggested  by  his  Fawn.  — 
She  foretells  that  he  will  be  exposed  to  danger; — that  he  will 
suffer  violence; — that  his  Authority  will  be  contested;  —  and 

that  he  will  resign  his  Command Unexpected  Arrival  of 

Perpenna,  —  Both  Praetors  ascend  the  Tribunal.  —  Other  Ar- 
rivals from  the  Camp  at  Albula. — The  Orations  of  Perpenna, 
— of  Sertorius, — and  of  Junius  Libo. 

Perpenka's  legions  were  encamped  in  the  terri- 
tories of  Orcilis,  at  no  greater  distance  from  Osca 
than  eight  or  nine  miles.  Some  necessary  communi- 
cations were  made  between  the  praetors,  on  both 
«ides,  by  messengers.  From  an  army  in  which 
discipline  was  so  easy  as  that  at  Albula,  stragglers 
wandered  daily  to  Osca  seeking  their  acquain- 
tances, or  amusing  their  idleness.  Emissaries  also, 
neither  incurious  nor  inactive,  were  sent  by  Per- 
penna for  purposes  of  his  own :  but  the  generals 
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and  their  respective  friends  had  held,  since  their 
recent  separation,  no  personal  intercourse  what- 
ever. 

A  short  season  was  devoted  by  Sertorius,  after 
so  long  a  march,  to  repose  or  festivity,  as  his 
soldiers  might  prefer.  He  designed  to  end  it  with 
the  customary  donative.  Men  distinguished  for  va- 
lour in  the  late  engagements,  if  recommended  by 
their  centurions,  were  to  receive  appropriate  re- 
wards from  the  Tribunal.  For  the  centurions 
and  other  oflScers  themselves,  were  golden  crowns, 
chains,  collars,  and  bracelets, — chaplets  of  oak- 
leaves  and  olive-leaves,  —  armour,  horse-furniture, 
and,  what  they  valued  far  above  all,  the  general's 
commendations. 

During  the  interval,  Myrtilis  was  constrained 
to  bridle  her  curiosity,  or  rather  to  renounce  it 
ten  times  a  day.  Nor  could  she  foresee  the  end 
of  this  painful  necessity.  Neither  Perpenna,  nor 
Bufo,  nor  Umbricius,  nor  Aufidius,  nor  any  other 
patrician  of  the  rescued  army,  presented  himself 
at  Osca.  Such  neglect  was  resented  by  her  as  dis- 
respectful to  the  king.  Solicitous  for  his  dignity, 
she  sometimes  recommended  that  he  should  drive 
them  home  again,  or  put  them  to  the  sword; — 
at  other  times,  more  indulgently  contemptuous, 
she  accounted  for  the  absence  of  these  new  guests 
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by  imputing  it  to  their  bashfulness.  "  It  was  a 
proof,"  she  said,  "  that  so  much  beating  had  been 
well  bestowed.  Their  shame  could  hardly  be 
greater  than  the  disgrace  which  occasioned  it." 

Manlius,  a  daily  admirer  of  her  eloquence,  was 
almost  equally  liberal  with  his  own  in  demanding 
from  Vei^ilia  justice  to  Sertorius.  Nor  had  he 
to  endure  long  the  discouragements  of  ill-success. 
The  princess  listened  to  these  praises,  if  not  al- 
ways with  acquiescence,  with  diminished  distaste. 
Through  the  pride  which  disdains  too  hasty  a 
conversion,  and  which  protects  its  dignity  while 
it  retracts  its  opinions,  she  seemed  to  feel  pleasure 
in  provoking  disputes.  Manlius  had  told  her, 
before  their  departure  from  Lucentum,  that  in 
the  presence  of  Sertorius,  no  one  could  remain 
hostile  to  him  long.  It  was  necessary  that  his 
enemies  should  remove  to  a  distance,  if  enemies 
they  would  continue.  While  face  to  face,  their 
hostility  was  overcome  by  the  kindness  and  frank- 
ness of  his  nature,  if  he  wished  for  a  better 
understanding, — or  overawed  by  the  boldness  of 
his  scorn,  and  the  generosity  of  his  defiance,  if 
he  did  not.  It  was  plain  that  recent  antipathies 
had  melted  away,  or  why  should  the  earlier 
history  of  Sertorius,  —  his  youthful  friendships 
and  unprofessional  attachments,  excite  her  curi- 
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osity?  Why  so  many  enquiries  whether  the 
praetor  had  always  been  a  soldier?  Whether, 
when  resident  in  Rome,  his  home  was  with  his 
mother?  What  were  his  amusements  there,  his 
studies,  his  intimacies?  Beside  that  passion  for 
the  chase,  which  even  still  filled  up  the  interval 
between  one  great  battle  and  another,  if  any 
other  recreation  had  engaged  him?  If  he  had 
never  preferred  the  music  of  festivals  and  pro- 
cessions to  the  cry  of  dogs,-— and  when  a  younger 
man,  love  to  war?  On  such  subjects,  Manlius 
had  nothing  to  conceal,  and  very  little  to  com- 
municate. ^^  Unlike  every  other  general  or  states- 
man," said  he,  *^  at  no  time  of  life  has  Sertorius 
been  seduced  by  the  blandishments  of  luxury. 
His  soldiers  suppose  that  he  lives  under  the  pro- 
tection of  Diana,  not  merely  because  the  same 
ardour  in  the  chase  which  she  feels  is  felt  by 
him,  but  because  he  retains  the  same  sanctity  in 
his  habits,  and  the  same  contempt  for  effeminacy. 
Perhaps  he  indulges  his  love  of  dogs  and  horses 
as  the  best  preservative  from  any  other  love.  It 
seems  to  him  less  incompatible  with  his  oflSce  as 
the  leader  of  armies,  and  the  protector  of  Spain. 
Be  this  as  it  may,  nothing  is  said  by  him  on  the 
subject ;  for  few  men  ever  spoke  so  little  of  them- 
selves.    He  cannot  understand  how   facts  and 
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motives,  which  appear  so  insignificant  to  his  own 
mind,  should  engage  the  attention  of  other  people. 
It  proceeds  neither  from  distrust  on  his  part,  nor 
reserve  on  mine,  that  I  have  hardly  any  truths  to 
tell.  Through  the  same  simplicity  which  we 
ascribe  to  the  holiest  of  the  deities,  he  hides 
nothing  because  he  fears  nothing." 

The  princess  had  opportunity  for  observations 
of  her  own.  Sertorius  loved  to  converse  with 
Orcilis  better  than  with  any  other  person.  Such 
intercourse  always  left  him  wiser,  he  said,  by 
rendering  him  more  composed,  less  ambitious,  and 
better  inclined  to  peace.  Care  lost  its  eagerness, 
disappointment  its  vexation,  offence  its  anger,  and 
justice  its  severity,  in  a  presence  so  tranquil  as 
the  king's.  Myrtilis  engrossed  almost  all  the 
offices  of  state  in  this  little  sovereignty.  She 
had  become  chief  counsellor,  whether  called  or 
not ;  and  a  very  ready  assistant  at  the  deliberations 
both  of  war  and  peace.  She  constrained  the 
treasurers  to  be  bountiful,  the  judges  to  be  com- 
passionate, and  the  generals  to  be  brave.  If  she 
disconcerted  them  and  her  father,  she  delighted 
Sertorius.  By  her  contumacy  and  waywardness, 
he  was  accustomed  to  the  coarser  colours  of  truth, 
—  for  truth,  which  has  only  one  face,  has  two 
complexions.     He  learnt  what  men  said  of  his 
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motives  when  their  dispositions  were  least  com- 
plimentary,— and  whether  his  Oscan  allies  were, 
at  all  times,  quite  so  well  satisfied  and  sincere,  as 
they  professed  to  be. 

In  Vergilia  he  discovered  higher  faculties  with 
greater  prudence.  She  had  been  such  a  child  as 
was  deserved  by  one  who  died  in  the  defence  of 
his  people,  and  the  maintenance  of  his  fidelity. 
She  would  be  such  a  wife  as  Manlius,  nothwith- 
standing  his  courage  and  his  patriotism,  did  not 
deserve ;  for  she  was  without  selfishness,  and  too 
pure  for  a  noble  educated  in  Borne. 

The  pnetor  introduced  his  Fawn ;  but  the  plea- 
sure of  her  visit  was  far  from  reciprocal.  Ver- 
gilia confessed  that  she  could  have  been  conferred 
by  nothing  less  than  celestial  beneficence.  Myrtilis 
terrified  the  gentle  beast  with  her  caresses.  It 
started  back  from  both  to  the  protection  of  Ser- 
torius.  Those  large  dark  eyes  watched  the 
princess's  without  aversion,  indeed;  but  neither 
of  them  was  the  mistress  whose  messages  she 
carried,  and  to  whose  embraces  she  was  recalled. 
In  the  camp,  Sertorius  forbad  all  restraint,  and 
superstition  permitted  no  violence.  She  enjoyed 
liberty,  which  neither  his  servants  nor  his  soldiers 
wished  to  abridge.  She  visited  the  forests  and 
the  mountains  when  she  pleased.     A  hundred 
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imaginary  particulars  were  circulated  as  append- 
ages to  the  truth.  It  was  reported  that  a  lamp 
had  burnt,  in  the  augurale,  all  night  without  oil, 
since  her  arrival.  That  consecrated  cakes  had 
been  snatched  from  an  altar  there,  and  extended 
to  her  mouth,  by  the  marble  hand  of  Diana's 
statue.  That  neither  leopard  nor  lion,  from  the 
fiercest  of  the  praetor's  collection,  dare  look  her 
in  the  face.  An:d  that  Ahala,  the  pontifex 
maximus,  was  becoming  grey  as  the  penalty  of 
his  disbelief,  with  a  solemn  intimation  that,  should 
he  persist  in  his  impiety,  he  might  also  become 
bald. 

On  the  morning  of  that  day  which  had  been 
appointed  for  honorary  rewards  to  the  most  meri- 
torious among  the  soldiers,  and  donatives  to  them 
all, — the  camp  rang  with  preparations  commencing 
before  the  light.  Armour  was  scoured,  weapons 
were  polished,  and  tents  removed.  Greener  leaves 
were  gathered  for  the  helmets, — fresher  flowers 
for  the  ensigns.  The  horns  of  the  victims  were 
gilt,  —  those  of  the  altars  were  burnished. 
Arrangements  were  made  for  the  just  claims  of 
those  absent  auxiliaries,  which  could  appear  only 
by  their  officers.  All  the  tents  nearest  to  the 
tribunal  were  taken  down.  Beside  the  area 
vacant  before,  space  twice  as  large  was  obtained 
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by  their  removal.  The  praetorlum  was  thronged 
by  senators,  civil  magistrates,  foreign  ambassadors, 
and  such  oflScers  of  the  highest  rank  as  were 
always  in  communication  with  their  generaL 
Legates,  military  tribunes,  commanders  of  large 
divisions  entered  to  receive  their  instructions,  and 
then  departed  to  obey  them. 

Some  of  those  nearest  to  the  person  of  Ser- 
torius  expressed  their  surprise  at  changes  in  the 
arrangements  and  regulations  which  he  had  dis- 
cussed with  them  the  night  before.  He  was  sel- 
dom accustomed  to  vary  the  plans  previously 
proposed ;  unless,  by  the  intervention  of  accident 
or  novelty,  there  was  occasion  for  fresh  designs. 
But  what  has  occurred  now  ?  Beside  other  more 
distant  precautions,  the  praetor  directs  that  four 
or  five  of  his  younger  attendants  from  the  prae- 
torlum, should  ascend  the  tribunal  with  his 
generals,  —  that  standing  behind,  and  keeping 
their  arms  ready  for  use,  they  should  wait  till 
they  were  wanted.  What  did  he  apprehend? 
Some  sedition  not  to  be  attempted  in  secret,  but 
before  more  than  twenty  thousand  of  his  soldiers, 
and  all  his  friends ?  "I  apprehend  nothing  so 
bad,"  said  he,  "  as  that  my  Fawn  may  lose  her 
reputation  to-day, — ^^that  her  divine  presence  may 
prove  vain,  or  become  questionable.     Happy  in- 
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telligence  was  brought  by  her  from  Caesada^ 
—  this  time  she  teaches  distrust  of  friends,  and  the 
approach  of  danger.  Look  for  disputed  authority, 
— prepare  for  a  new  general.  I  have  been  dis- 
missed— a  lower  place  has  been  assigned  to  me. 
I  will  receive  her  revelations  neither  with  confi- 
dence nor  contempt.  After  some  days'  absence, 
she  stood,  an  hour  or  two  ago,  again  waiting  by 
my  couch  till  sleep  had  left  me.  We  have  no 
leisure  now  for  dreams,  and  the  history  of  her 
communications  might  operate  injuriously  if  un- 
true, uselessly  in  any  case.  But  if  my  Fawn 
speak  rightly,  I  shall  be  deposed  to-day, —  and, 
stranger  still,  the  army  will  be  disbanded  by  my- 
self. While  standing  among  the  ensigns  of  the 
Republic,  keep  danger  from  behind  my  back.  A 
hand  has  been  felt  upon  my  throat, — no  matter 
whose  it  was."  This,  though  not  said  playfully, 
was  received  as  a  jest  well  suited  to  the  day's 
merriment.  The  legions  were  assembling;  the 
morning  sacrifice  had  been  slain;  the  aruspices 
announced  that  their  inspection  of  the  entrails 
discovered  nothing  which  was  not  good. 

While  Sertorius  prepared  to  leave  the  praeto- 
rium  and  ascend  his  tribunal,  he  was  stopped  by 
the  arrival  of  Perpenna.  Few  events  were  cal- 
culated to  surprise  the  praetor ;  yet  this  did.     He 
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started  when  Perpenna,  and  Aufidius,  and  Rufo, 
and  the  Grecian  Sotaris,  and  five  or  six  more  of 
his  patrician  associates,  were  announced.  That 
they  had  ridden  swiftly,  was  shown  by  the  jaded 
condition  of  their  horses  and  attendants*  All 
appeared  in  the  social  temper,  which  was  accordant 
with  the  occasion.  They  had  come  to  witness 
the  donative  distributed ;  and  they  proposed  that 
Sertorius,  with  his  friends,  should  visit  Albula 
the  day  following  to  assist  in  a  similar  solemnity. 
Perpenna  had  dismissed  or  forgotten  his  reserve 
of  late,  and  everything  else  which  he  felt  un- 
willing to  remember.  He  was  courteous,  jocular, 
and  gay.  The  diluted  wine  which  thirst  and 
heat  had  combined  to  recommend,  was  partaken 
freely  by  them  all,  but  with  more  than  customary 
dispatch.  For,  by  this  time,  the  army  was  as- 
sembled, and  every  soldier  stood  in  his  appointed 
place.  It  was  necessary  that  the  prastor  should 
ascend  the  tribunal  without  delay.  Perpenna, 
excusing  the  interruption  occasioned  by  himself 
and  his  companions,  accompanied  Sertorius  from 
the  praetorium. 

The  tribunal  close  in  front  had  been  decorated 
with  ensigns  of  various  forms  and  significations. 
Beside  the  legionary  eagles,  there  were  standards 
from  each  of  the  manipuli,  open  hands  engraved 
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on  small  oval  shields^  gilded  balls  the  emblems 
of  universal  sovereignty,  and  other  similar  devices 
appropriate  either  to  some  historical  or  some 
imaginary  achievement.  Most  of  the  equestrian 
banners  were  like  little  cloaks  suspended  cross- 
ways  from  poles  or  spears.  They  and  their 
bearers,  but  not  their  horses,  were  there.  All 
nations  have  honored  their  ensigns;  many  have 
sworn  by  them.  By  the  Romans  they  were 
worshipped  and  prayed  to  as  deities  not  less  sub- 
stantial than  any  other ;  objects  of  religious  faith; 
idols  animated  and  sanctified  by  wisdom,  valour, 
and  fortune.  He  who  surrendered  one,  incurred 
the  penalty  of  death :  the  cowardice  of  him  who 
refused  to  follow  one,  was  aggravated  by  perjury 
and  sacrilege.  At  present  there  is  a  whole  grove 
of  these  sacred  devices  glittering  aloft.  And 
under  them  are  arranged  the  rewards  for  which 
every  heart  pants  as  its  title  to  glory.  Beside 
the  crowns  of  gold,  and  the  more  eagerly  coveted 
coronets  of  oak  leaves  and  olive  leaves,  there  are 
the  torques  or  golden  collars,  the  armillse  or 
golden  bracelets,  the  vexillae  or  little  streamers 
of  silk,  the  phalarae,  or  knightly  decorations  for 
horses,  and  many  other  attestations  to  honor 
lasting  longer  than  the  wearer's  life.  One  kind 
of  standard  alone  was  wanting  there.     Neither 


232  THE   FAWN   OF    SERTORIUS. 

the  wishes  of  his  soldiers,  nor  the  remonstrances 
of  his  senate,  could  prevail  on  Sertorius  to  assume 
those  sacred  letters  which  preceded  victory  through 
the  world.  S.  P.  Q.  R.  were  inscribed  on  more 
than  twenty  ensigns  which  had  been  torn  from 
the  lieutenants  of  Metellus,  but  they  were  all 
deposited  in  the  augurale. 

Sertorius  and  Perpenna  ascended  the  tribunal 
together  and,  advancing  to  the  front  of  it,  stood 
^ide  by  side.  The  senators,  their  partisans  of 
patrician  dignity,  some  old  generals  unconnected 
with  the  legions,  and  such  civil  officers  also  as 
were  necessary  to  republican  forms,  remained 
behind.  The  two  praetors  were  nearly  of  the 
same  age,  bulk,  and  stature ;  but  Perpenna  was 
the  youngest,  slenderest,  and  tallest.  As  there 
were  no  scars  on  his  face,  he  was  at  present  the 
handsomest.  Not  one  head  remaining  behind  him 
in  the  senate-house  at  Eome  was  more  elegantly 
shaped  than  his.  The  hair  which  curled  about 
his  temples  so  loosely  and  gracefully,  had  merited 
the  praises  of  LucuUus.  Perhaps  it  might  have 
been  on  this  account,  rather  than  through  heat  or 
fatigue,  that  Perpenna's  helmet  "was  left  by  him 
in  the  praetorium.  Unlike  his  colleague,  he 
stood  uncovered,  and  received  the  acclamations 
arising  from  so  many  thousands,  with  a  careless 
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consciousness  of  high  desert.  Of  his  chief  right  to 
appropriate  them,  though  his  colleague  was  at  his 
side,  he  never  permitted  a  doubt. 

At  the  moment  when  they  were  subsiding, 
occurred  another  interruption.  About  sixteen  or 
eighteen  oflScers  of  highest  rank  were  seen  forcing 
their  horses  through  that  long  vista  which  ran 
from  the  camp's  entrance  to  the  tribunal,  and 
which  was  now  crowded  by  the  legionary  soldiers. 
Every  spot  on  which  a  foot  could  place  itself  had 
been  preoccupied.  Horses  were  suffered  in  the 
camp  sometimes  as  an  occasional  irregularity,  but 
never  as  a  privilege.  Yet  by  the  intervention  of 
the  decurions,  room  was  made  for  these  intruders 
thrusting  forward  one  by  one.  Their  persons 
were  recognised  as  well  as  their  dignity,  and 
demanding  the  hospitality  due  to  strangers,  they 
succeeded  at  last  in  reaching  the  tribunal.  Per- 
penna  seemed  a  little  surprised  by  the  discovery 
that  they  were  from  his  army  at  Albula,  — 
legates,  tribunes,  and  the  most  distinguished 
of  his  subordinates.  No  doubt  they  must  have 
followed  him  for  the  support  of  his  claims  and  the 
protection  of  his  authority.  Among  them  were 
Calvus,  Libo,  Avienus,  and  other  officers  known 
by  Sertorius  before  either  they  or  he  had  arrived 
in  Spain. 
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Every  additional  occurrence  was  a  new  irregu- 
larity. Every  moment  was  fertile  with  something 
strange.  Leaving  no  time  to  his  colleague.  Per- 
penna  extended  his  hand,  and  demanded  that  he 
might  be  heard.  Silence  was  procured  for  him 
by  the  intervention  of  Sertorius.  So  profound 
did  it  become,  that  the  audience  appeared  as  if 
even  respiration  were  unnecessary  to  them,  and 
they  were  made  of  iron  within  as  well  as  without. 

PERPENNA. 

"  Enough  has  been  accomplished  by  us  to  show 
that  the  Gods  are  still  watchful  for  the  protection 
of  justice  and  the  recompence  of  valour.  Those 
Romans  who,  during  so  many  years,  sacrificed  their 
fortunes  and  honors  for  the  repubhc,  now  assemble 
with  better  hopes.  It  is  to  Spain  that  every  region 
inhabited  by  mankind  deputes  the  bravest  of  its 
children.  C.  Marius  is  not  yet  forgotten,  nor  will 
he  continue  always  unrevenged.  Such  as  most  love 
the  liberty  which  he  would  have  secured  to  us,  are 
already  here :  the  rest  prepare  for  our  reception 
in  Rome,  or  expect  us  by  the  way.  Daily  sup- 
plications have  been  offered  to  the  deities  by  men 
who,  remembering  their  former  greatness,  blush 
that  the  exactions  of  tyranny,  or  the  infirmities 
of  age,  have  left  them  nothing  more  which  they 
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can  give.  It  is  from  these,  and  stimulated  by 
their  entreaties,  that  I  come.  The  scattered 
members  of  a  party,  always  victorious  till  it  had 
been  disunited,  are  collected  by  me  here. 

"  We  have  forced  a  passage  for  our  eagles 
through  both  the  Gauls.  Reversing  the  enterprise 
of  Hannibal,  I  have  surmounted  the  Alps  and  the 
Pyrenees ;  and  our  march,  thus  far,  is  ended  by 
a  victory  which  secures  to  us  not  only  the  pos- 
session of  Spain,  but  the  hope  of  Italy.  We 
shall  cease  to  contend  for  one  half  only  of  a 
divided  empire.  The  legions  which  so  recently 
rendered  Metellus  and  Pompeius  doubtful  of  their 
camp,  will  forbear  from  rest  till  our  arms  are  de- 
posited in  our  houses,  and  our  ensigns  in  the 
capitoL 

^^  Soldiers,  you  are  already  on  your  return  to 
Rome.  The  journey  began  twenty  days  ago.  I 
came  hither  deputed  by  the  noblest  of  the  senate, 
the  bravest  of  the  people,  the  wisest  and  justest 
of  our  allies,  that  I  might  reconduct  you.  Grown 
cautious  by  the  discipline  of  past  calamities,  we 
shall  no  longer  struggle  for  pre-eminence  among 
ourselves.  Jealousies  which  would  oppose  our  sel- 
fishness to  the  common  welfare  must  be  suppressed. 
A  dispirited  army  is  hardly  so  feeble  as  a  disputed 
command.     The  republic  has  suiSered  less  from 


236  THE   FAWN   OF    SERTORIUS. 

the  valour  of  her  enemies,  than  from  the  equal 
authority,  and  irregular  ambition  of  her  generals. 
Power,  which  must  be  delegated  for  its  wider 
exercise,  has  never  been  divided  without  risk,  nor 
mixed  and  confounded  without  disgrace. 

"  Hitherto  you  serve  under  a  commander  on 
whom  fortune  has  conferred  honors  and  victories 
as  the  reward  of  consummate  prudence.  Still 
more  greatly  is  Sertorius  indebted  to  the  courage 
of  an  army  which  always  pre-supposes  his  success. 
He  has  been  surpassed  by  no  other  general  of  the 
republic  in  rendering  his  auxiliaries  useful,  in 
giving  confidence  to  his  allies,  in  collecting  the 
strength,  and  sharpening  the  intelligence,  of 
barbarous  tribes.  It  is  this  pre-eminence  in  un- 
disciplined warfare  which  suggests  an  easy  divi- 
sion of  our  authority,  secure  from  discord,  and 
advantageous  to  us  both.  I  depute  to  my  col- 
league a  command  for  which  he  is  pre-eminently 
qualified,  not  only  by  the  habit  and  practice  of 
many  years,  but  by  the  pecuhar  tendency  of  his 
genius.  At  Albula,  and  wherever  else  their 
presence  may  be  required,  he  will  preside  over 
the  auxiliary  legions  of  Spain — the  Lusitanian 
horse — the  Mauritanian  and  Sicilian  mercenaries 
—  the  deserters  from  Metellus  which  have  not 
been  incorporated  among  yourselves —  and,  whe- 
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ther  archers  or  sllngers,  the  rest  of  the  lighter- 
armed.  Commissioned  by  all  that  is  venerable  in 
the  republic,  I  shall  unite,  with  such  Koman 
knights  as  prefer  Osca  and  the  camp  to  more  dis- 
tant service,  the  six  legions  which  are  assembled 
before  me  here  and  the  eight  which  were  con- 
ducted by  me  into  Spain." 

The  air  was  not  more  silent  than  the  audience, 
for  neither  seemed  to  breathe.  Long  practice  in 
elocution  enabled  many  of  the  patricians  to  address 
numerous  and  distant  hearers  with  the  assurance 
that  they  should  be  understood.  A  voice  so- 
norous as  well  as  clear,  an  articulation  distinct, 
deliberate,  and  skilfully  modulated,  were  ac- 
companied at  present  by  all  the  confident  supe- 
riority of  high  rank.  He  who  spoke  had  been 
twice  a  candidate  for  the  consulship.  Such  a 
rhetorician  could  not  be  embarrassed.  Perpenna 
had  controverted  in  the  senate-house  the 
opinions  of  Crassus ;  and  once,  he  had  pleaded 
in  the  forum,  against  a  client  of  Cicero.  On 
this  occasion,  after  he  had  ceased  to  speak,  the 
same  silence  continued  undisturbed  among  those 
who  heard  him.  Every  eye  and  ear  waited  the 
interpretation.  Was  it  credible  that  he  had 
assumed  the  command  even  at  Osca  ?  Bringing 
from  Rome  the  confidence  of  his  party,  was  this 
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new  general  come  to  direct  the  struggle  for  uni- 
versal empire,  and  to  supersede  Sertorius  ?  The 
soldiers  gazed  earnestly,  as  if  there  were  some- 
thing else  for  them  to  hear.  They  had  no  leisure 
to  observe  the  reflection  of  their  owd  amazement 
in  ea<5h  other's  fa^jes.  Could  it  be  possible  that 
Sertorius  had  partaken  in  an  arrangement  by 
which  the  confederate  nations  were  divided,  and 
that  he  was  become,  not  the  colleague,  but  the 
lieutenant  of  Perpenna  ? 

During  some  moments,  Sertorius  remained  as 
silent  as  themselves,  though  free  from  the  same 
perplexity.  Every  occasion  was  appropriated  by 
him  to  collect  or  extort  that  knowledge  which 
it  might  supply  for  future  use.  While  listening 
to  his  colleague's  address,  he  watched  its  eflfect 
upon  the  soldiers,  and  especially  upon  such 
officers  as  were  the  least  patient  of  discipline, 
or  most  eager  for  novelty.  Were  the  fickle 
pleased  ?  were  the  ambitious  heated  ?  did  the 
restless  and  discontented  seize  eagerly  on  the 
promises  of  home?  At  its  conclusion  he  yet 
allowed  time  for  a  change  of  will  —  or  for  will,  if 
changed,  to  declare  its  purpose.  Many  thousand 
eyes,  fixed  upon  his  countenance,  were  demand- 
ing what  he  thought  —  what  he  proposed  to  do 
—  and  whether,  as  the  proconsul  had  become  a 
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pra&tor,  the  praetor  designed  to  pass  down  one 
step  lower  still,  and  to  become  a  lieutenant. 
Beside  that  his  voice,  deeper  and  stronger  than 
that  of  Perpenna,  was  not  less  clear,  he  enjoyed 
another  advantage,  the  hearers  had  been  longer 
accustomed  to.  There  was  the  same  confidence 
and  facility ;  but  the  composure  of  what  he  said 
when  calm,  was  without  constraint,  and  the 
warmth  when  excited,  free  from  artifice. 

SERTOEIUS. 

"  It  is  uncertain  whether  I  should  still  call  you 
the  soldiers  of  Sertorius  and  the  republic,  or  of  a 
party  by  whose  appointment  Perpenna  has  been 
sent  to  Spain.  Among  so  many  novelties,  there 
may  be  a  necessity  for  new  names.  This  diffi- 
culty will  be  the  less  embarrassing  to  me  if,  as  he 
announces,  I  must  address  you  for  the  last  time. 
He  assumes  the  command  of  fourteen  Koman 
legions.  He  takes  possession  of  Osca  and  the 
camp.  He  delegates  to  me  a  subordinate  autho- 
rity at  Albula — not  only  over  our  confederates, 
but  over  mercenaries  and  deserters,  the  African 
slingers,  the  Sicilian  archers,  and  the  Lusitanian 
horse.  He  allows  us  no  more  than  the  present 
rest  before  his  departure  for  Rome,  arid  then 
traversing    the    Pyrenees    and    the   Alps — this 


240  THE   FAWN   OF    SERTORIUS. 

other  Hannibal  will  accomplish  a  second  time, 
what  the  Carthaginian  did  but  once. 

"  I  will  not  profit  by  any  possible  misconception, 
or  by  the  bashfulness  with  which  your  new 
general  has  suppressed  some  of  his  claims  to 
confidence,  and  overlooked  others.  Too  gene- 
rous for  such  comparisons  between  him  and  me, 
he  speaks  only  of  the  eight  veteran  legions  con- 
ducted by  him  into  Spain — a  large  army  even 
before  it  was  united  with  another  still  larger. 
He  spares  the  humiliation  with  which  I  must 
have  heard  that  my  own  entrance  here,  less  than 
nine  years  ago,  was  accompanied  by  no  more  than 
eighteen  hundred  Romans  and  seven  hundred 
Africans.  Such  were  my  preparations  for  a  war 
against  four  generals  of  the  republic,  with  a 
hundred  and  twenty  thousand  veteran  soldiers 
commissioned  by  Sylla,  and  commanded  by 
Metellus.  The  weakest  of  Perpenna's  eight 
legions  was  far  more  than  equivalent  to  the 
whole  army  collected  by  me.  Who  then  dare 
question  whether  his  claims  to  supremacy  should 
not  be  estimated  by  the  same  proportions — by 
what  he  is  accomplishing  for  the  liberty  of  the 
republic  and  the  protection  of  Spain  ? 

"  Soldiers,  in  seven  years  you  have  reconquered 
more  cities  and  provinces  than  had  been  lost  by 
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the  lieutenants  of  Marius.  The  whole  of  Spain 
wishes  you  success — the  larger  half  of  Spain  is 
under  your  protection,  or  engaged  in  your  alliance. 
As  Perpenna  declares,  almost  every  region  upon 
earth  has  sent  to  us  the  bravest  of  its  children. 
Five  times  has  Metellus  retired  before  you  to  his 
camp,  and  once  into  Gaul.  AVhat  need  had  you 
for  this  ass*  stance,  of  which  Perpenna  boasts, 
from  beyond  the  Alps?  Who  asked  for  it — and 
to  what  extent  have  we  profited  by  it  ?  Did  he 
find  me  treating  for  the  submission  of  my  army, 
and  hopelessly  protracting  its  surrender  till  the 
next  day  ?  Were  you  and  I  rescued  by  his 
intervention  from  the  axes  of  Metellus?  Whose 
camp  had  been  besieged?  Whose  supplications 
had  been  rejected  ?     Were  they  mine  or  his  ? 

*^  Even  if  C.  Marius  shall  return  to  offer  it, 
never  will  I  accept  a  subordinate  command :  never 
but  this  once,  will  I  hold  my  authority  through 
your  appointment.  It  is  forbidden  by  the  majesty 
of  Rome  and  the  discipline  of  her  armies,  that  the 
soldier  should  select  his  general.  From  every 
province  of  the  republic  you  came  here  in  search 
of  me ;  you  freely  oflTered  your  services,  and  swore 
obedience  by  your  standards.  While  these  eagles 
are  seen  above  our  heads,  it  is  an  oath  from  which 
I  only,  or  death  only,  can  absolve  you.     Soldiers, 
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you  are  free !  At  this  moment  you  are  no  longer 
soldiers.  Perpenna  offers  to  you  an  easier  service 
— accept  it  if  you  will.  His  legions  are  not 
subject  to  the  severities  of  discipline.  You  will 
have  chosen  your  general,  and  may  follow  him  no 
longer  than  you  please.  Leaving  war  and  Me- 
tellus  behind  him,  he  will  conduct  you  to  Kome. 
Those  who  remain  here  with  me,  must  fight 
before  they  triumph  —  must  enter  the  camp  of 
their  enemies,  before  they  ascend  the  steps  of  the 
Capitol.  They  will  endure  the  same  labours  «3 
heretofore,  and  prepare  for  greater.  You  are  now 
free,  I  absolve  you  from  your  sacraments.  If  they 
shall  be  repeated  to  myself,  remember  that  a  more 
deliberate  engagement  will  tolerate  no  future 
excuse  through  change  of  will.  A  single  apostacy 
is  enough.  Those  citizens  who  swear  once  more 
as  the  soldiers  of  Sertorius,  will  suffer  a  shameful 
d^ath  if  their  obedience  is  again  transferred,  and 
their  eagles  a  second  time  deserted." 

The  loud  burst  of  scorn,  the  tumult  of  wonder 
awakening  into  indignation  —  the  rattle  of  one 
iron-coated  body  against  another,  as  it  was  agitated 
by  the  flame  within  —  delighted,  for  it  deceived, 
Perpenna.  Sertorius  had  freed  his  soldiers  from 
their  oaths,  and  had  ended  with  a  threat !  They 
were  seduced  by  the  promise  of  Italy  —  the  desire 
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of  home  —  their  hearts  had  travelled  already  to  the 
city  gates !  But  this  ambitious  commander  of 
fourteen  Roman  legions  received  some  clearer  in- 
timations  of  his  mistake  when  the  nearest  cen- 
turions demanded,  some  that  he  should  be  hurled 
from  the  tribunal,  others  that  he  should  be  sent 
in  chains  as  due  to  Metellus.  M aterculus,  one  of 
the  most  distinguished  among  them,  lifting  his 
right  hand  open  above  his  head,  cried  louder  than 
the  voices  around  him,  •^  I  repeat  my  oaths  I 
before  these  eagles  I  swear  again ! "  A  thousand 
hands  and  tongues  were  engaged  in  the  same  vow 
at  almost  the  same  moment.  As  soon  as  its 
meaning  could  be  communicated  to  the  multitudes 
standing  too  far  from  the  tribunal  for  the  reach  of 
any  human  utterance,  there  was  instant  con- 
currence, with  even  greater  vehemence.  These 
soldiers  feared  that,  through  their  remoteness  from 
their  general,  they  might  remain  unobserved  by 
him. 

.  No  small  danger  was  incurred  by  the  legates 
and  military  tribunes  from  Albula,  whose  horses 
were  crowded  together  between  the  legionaries 
and  the  tribunal.  It  was  furiously  asked,  by 
voices  close  to  their  ears,  "  for  what  purpose,  and 
through  whose  invitation,  they  had  been  brought 
where  they  were  ?  Did  they  abandon  their  own 

M   2 


244  THE   FAWN   OF    8ERT0RIUS. 

camp  lest  it  might  be  a  second  time  besieged  by 
Metellus  ?  or  were  they  the  Carthaginian  guards 
of  this  second  Hannibal  ?  "  Happily  three  or  four 
were  well  known  as  among  the  bravest  soldiers  of 
the  republic.  Junius  Libo,  covered  by  the  wounds 
and  the  decorations  which  his  services  had  earned 
under  Marius,  Cinna,  and  at  one  time  even  Ser- 
torius  himself,  presented  no  other  attribute  of  age 
than  a  white  head.  By  such  pressure  crushed 
against  the  tribunal,  the  legate's  helmet  and  the 
feet  of  Sertorius  were  on  the  same  level,  and  not 
far  apart.  He  entreated  that  he  might  be  heard. 
Appealing  to  Sertorius,  and  pointing  to  the  con- 
course, he  demanded  hospitality  as  a  guest,  who 
had  once  fought  under  the  same  ensigns.  Per- 
penna,  always  careless  of  discipline,  vehemently 
insisted  on  this  privilege  as  due  to  an  officer  so 
highly  distinguished.  But  the  tribunal  was  too 
sacred  for  vulgar  debate.  It  belonged  to  the 
general,  not  as  a  rostrum  for  controversy,  but  as 
A  resting-place  where  justice  might  deliberate,  and 
power  might  reward  or  punish.  Nevertheless  in 
such  a  tempest,  and  in  the  position  which  he  oc- 
cupied at  present,  by  no  possibility  could  Libo 
make  his  meaning  to  be  understood.  Before  he 
might  secure  silence,  it  was  necessary  that  the 
soldiers  should  see  him  as  well  as  hear,  ^*  Well  — 
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let  him  ascend,"  said  Sertorius.  "  A  few  minutes 
ago,  I  disbanded  my  army,  and  there  has  been  no 
leisure  since  for  the  re-establishment  of  its  dis-* 
cipline.  The  tribunal  is  hardly  mine  yet ! "  By 
the  assistance  of  his  associates,  Libo's  feet  were 
first  raised  upon  his  horse's  back,  and  thence  upon 
the  little  mound  beyond.  Whether  for  himself 
or  others,  Sertorius  could  always  obtain  the 
attention  which  he  required. 

J.  LIBO. 

"  It  has  been  asked  by  whose  authority,  and  for 
what  purpose,  are  we  here  ?  Each  of  the  eight 
l^ons  conducted  by  Perpenna  into  Spain  sends 
a  tribune  and  a  legate  as  its  delegates.  Wisely 
and  truly  has  he  shown  us  to-day  that  a  dispirited 
army  is  hai-dly  so  feeble  as  a  distrusted  commander; 
that  jealousies  which  obstruct  the  public  welfare 
by  their  selfishness,  should  be  overruled ;  and  that 
supreme  power  never  has  been  divided  without 
danger,  or  confounded  without  disgrace.  On  this 
account  it  is,  that  in  our  own  names,  and  on 
behalf  of  the  legions  which  have  sent  us  here,  we 
swear,  as  you  have  sworn,  obedience  to  Sertorius. 

^^  Soldiers,  we  have  not  forgotten  so  soon  the 
cries  of  insult  around  our  camp  —  the  tlireatened 
chains  and  axes  of  Metellus,  his  obduracy  against 
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what  he  called  thrice -conquered  fugitives  from 
Sylla,  or  the  supplications  made  to  him  in  vain  for 
his  acceptance  of  our  submission  if  he  would  defer 
it  till  the  next  day.  Our  ears  still  tingle  with  the 
proclamations  of  infamy,  and  the  confessions  of 
helplessness.  We  are  not  willing  to  trust  the  same 
guidance  a  second  time,  or  to  forget  by  whose 
providence  and  intervention  we  escaped.  Our 
eagles  have  become  less  sacred  since  their  sur- 
render was  offered  as  the  price  of  safety.  On  the 
following  day  they  would  have  been  transferred 
even  without  an  equivalent  so  base  as  this.  It  is 
because  we  would  not  again  expose  their  sanctity 
to  similar  desecration,  that  we  place  ourselves  and 
them  under  the  governance  of  wiser  counsels. 

"  Let  Perpenna  observe  his  own  rules,  and  he 
shall  still  be  the  commander  of  his  eight  legions. 
There  is  an  easy  division  of  authority,  secure  from 
discord,  and  advantageous  to  us  all.  It  is  only  as 
the  younger  colleague  of  Sertorius  that  he  can 
retain  our  service.  With  subordinate  power,  and 
in  the  second  place,  he  may  acquire  more  honor 
than  by  any  other  means. 

"  Soldiers,  the  legions  which  we  represent  are  on 
their  march  from  Albula.  At  noon  they  will  be 
here.  They  ask  for  honors  similar  to  those 
which  you  will  receive  to-day,  on  condition  that 
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they  wait  till  they  have  deserved  them.  If  we 
are  rejected  by  your  praetor  and  yourselves,  we 
diall  neither  disperse,  nor  go  back.  In  hope  of  a 
better  welcome  than  you  seem  disposed  to  give, 
and  secure  of  easier  conditions  than  those  which 
we  so  lately  asked  from  Metellus,  leaving  Per- 
penna  and  our  defiance  behind  us,  we  shall  pass 
on." 

Before  he  could  turn  round,  or  was  aware  of 
his  danger,  Libo  might  have  been  precipitated 
from  the  tribunal  among  his  associates  below,  if 
Sertorius  had  not  interposed.  Perpenna's  hand 
was  upon  his  neck  behind.  The  exasperated 
praetor  had  lost  all  self-restraint  or  sense  of  de- 
cency. During  a  momentary  struggle,  the  same 
hand  transferred  its  grasp  from  the  neck  of  Libo 
to  the  throat  of  Sertorius.  It  was  stricken  on 
one  side,  and  jerked  almost  from  the  shoulder 
blade.  First  by  the  attendants  of  Sertorius,  and 
then  by  Aufidius,  Umbricius,  Eufo,  and  his  other 
noble  companions,  was  Perpenna  dragged  back- 
ward into  the  praetorium. 

The  spectators  had  been  too  well  pleased  before, 
for  much  concern  at  an  irregularity  like  this. 
There  was  some  novelty  in  buffets  between  two 
praetors ;  but  while  one  praetor  disappeared,  the 
other  laughed.     All  became  mirthful  again.     A 
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donative  was  announced,  double  rations  of  com, 
double  payments  of  silver,  till  that  day  month. 
The  rewards  were  distributed,  and,  in  almost 
every  instance,  as  the  soldiers  had  wished.  Libo 
and  his  associates  were  honorably  entertained. 
Preparations  were  made  for  the  reception  of  Per- 
penna's  eight  legions  in  a  camp  divided  from  that 
of  Sertorius  no  farther  than  by  the  river.  This 
plan  had,  indeed,  grave  objections,  political  as  well 
as  military ;  but  the  accommodation  of  so  large  a 
host,  under  the  same  superintendency,  left  to  the 
prastor  no  safer  choice. 
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CHAPTER  XIL 

ARGUMENT. 

Castra  Hyberna.  —  Sertorius  dislikes  the  too  great  proximity  of 
his  own  Camp  and  that  of  Perpenna.  ~-  He  re-establishes  his 
Colleague's  authority,  and  finds  distant  employment  for  the 
Mutinous. — His  Personal  Tastes  simple; — his  Public  and 
Professional  Habits  magnificent. — The  reception  of  his  Guests 
and  Embassies.  —  His  Treaty  with  Mithridates.  —  He  sends 
Marcus  Marius  to  Asia  as  his  Pro-prsetor. — Provident  for 
the  Majesty  of  Rome,  and  in  tlie  maintenance  of  Freedom.  ~- 
His  love  of  the  Chase  profitable  to  him. 

Perpenna's  Amusements  during  the  Winter The  Lux- 
urious Splendour  of  his  Praetorium.  —  His  Visits  to  Osca. — 
The  Use  which  he  makes  of  King  Orcilis.  —  Manlius  among 
his  Familiars.  —  Manlius  an  unskilful  Lover,  and  too  tolerant 
Guest.  —  Myrtilis  still  studies  the  Discipline  of  Perpenna*s 
School,  and  is  profuse  in  her  Patronage.  —  The  Fawn  extends 
her  Fame.  —  Becomes  an  Assistant  to  Justice  on  the  Trilmnal. 
The  two  Purses  and  Chain  of  Gold. 

The  camps  of  Sertorius  and  Perpenna  were  se- 
parated by  a  river,  which,  before  the  bridges  were 
built,  might  be  crossed  at  twenty  fords.  The 
two  parts  constituted  more  than  one  whole,  only 
because  there  was  a  praetorium,  with  its  cus- 
tomary appendages,  in  each.  Wide  and  rapid,  the 
river  was  also  shallow  and   rocky.      Sertorius 
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would  have  preferred  a  less  easy  communication, 
and  intercourse  less  free.  Between  his  own  camp 
and  the  mountain  solitudes,  through  which  were 
introduced  no  small  portion  of  his  supplies,  was 
now  placed  this  ill- regulated  obstruction.  New 
roads  were  to  be  formed,  additional  outposts  to 
be  guarded.  He  also  disliked  the  sedition  of 
Perpenna's  legions,  however  advantageous  to  his 
own  supremacy.  Notwithstanding  the  apology 
or  the  necessity,  it  was  a  mischievous  precedent. 
Tribunes  and  legates  had  broken  up  their  encamp- 
ment, and,  in  open  contempt  of  their  general,  had 
transferred  his  ensigns  to  another  commander. 
Sertorius  felt  no  apprehension  that  such  power, 
extorted  from  his  colleague  by  subordinate  officers, 
would  be  directed  hereafter  against  himself.  But 
it  ill-agreed  with  the  sobriety  of  that  justice  for 
which  he  fought,  and  the  majesty  of  those  laws 
by  which  his  office  was  sanctioned.  The  Oscan 
senate  had  no  participation  here.  So  daring  a 
breach  of  republican  authority  would  be  pro- 
claimed in  Rome,  and  censured  every  where. 
Nor  did  he  esteem  this  large  addition  to  his  army 
as  an  equivalent.  Old  soldiers  who  have  lost 
their  discipline,  are  less  reclaimable  than  younger 
men,  by  whom  their  duties  are  disregarded,  be- 
cause till  now  they  have  been  unknown.  Perpenna 
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boasted  of  eight  legions,  but  his  army  would  have 
consisted  of  no  more  than  fifty-four  cohorts,  if  all 
had  been  complete.  He  was  obliged  to  weaken 
his  ranks  and  multiply  his  eagles  in  support  of  his 
arithmetic. 

Sertorius  never  dragged  behind  him  yesterday's 
regrets.  His  first  thought  was  the  correction  of 
mischance,  his  next  the  means  by  which  it  might 
be  rendered  profitable,  or  at  least  harmless.  On 
every  account  he  determined  to  re-establish  the 
authority  of  Perpenna  as  his  colleague,  and  to 
appropriate,  from  the  present  temper  of  a  mu- 
tinous army,  no  ungenerous  advantage.  Perpenna 
had  collected  that  army,  had  conducted  it  into 
Spain,  had  brought  with  it  much  wealth  of  his 
own,  and  the  contributions  of  many  opulent  par- 
tisans. His  family  was  powerful,  his  resources 
were  ample,  the  names  of  liberty  and  Marius  on 
his  ensigns  were  popular  still.  To  have  super- 
seded emd  dismissed  him,  even  in  self-defence, 
miiet  have  appeared  ambitious  and  extortionate, 
rather  than  provident  or  honest.  Winter,  which 
was  not  remote,  would  suspend  the  opera- 
tions of  war  by  its  frosts  and  snows,  and  then 
severer  discipline  might  be  established  under  a 
more  resolute  superintendency.  Perhaps  even 
the  restless  praator  himself  would   become  in- 

M    6 


252  THE   FAWN   OP   SERTORIUS. 

noxious  through  the  sense  of  weakness.  As  is 
usualj  there  remained  another  and  a  stronger 
reason  unassigned :  any  want  of  forbearance 
towards  her  friend's  son,  would  distress  that 
noble  mother  whom  Sertorius  never  had  dis- 
obeyed. 

Perpenna's  fury  was  soon  assuaged.  His  pa- 
trician associates  were  surprised  that,  after  the 
first  convulsions  of  disappointed  pride,  there 
should  have  been  such  a  philosophical  reflux.  The 
effusions  of  rage  were  exhausted  in  a  week. 
Wisdom  meditates  rather  on  what  it  may  have 
gained  unexpectedly,  than  what  it  has  lost  irre- 
trievably. Some  honor  was  gone ;  but  we  grow 
patient  through  habit,  and  this  was  not  the  first 
time.  Some  authority  had  escaped ;  but  Perpenna 
was  a  praetor  still  with  six  lictors,  a  colleague  of 
Sertorius  with  eight  legions,  a  conqueror  of 
Metellus  and  Pompeius,  as  attested  by  his  epistles 
to  Eome.  His  army  had  subsisted  during  its 
march  through  Gaul  by  rapine,  his  friends  by  ex- 
tortion, and  he  was  not  much  less  rich  at  present, 
than  at  the  commencement  of  his  enterprise*  And 
now  for  repose,  while  the  more  anxious  operations 
of  war,  or  the  disciplme  preparatory  to  it,  are 
usurped  by  Sertorius. 

Sertorius    hastened  the  return  of   his   good 
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humour^  by  detaching  to  distant  provinces  the 
legates  and  military  tribunes  through  whose  sedi- 
tion he  had  been  deposed,  J.  Libo^  with  seven 
cohorts^  was  appointed  to  the  command  at  Ocana* 
Avienus  supported  P.  Messala  at  Patavonium 
with  five.  The  younger  Pansa  had  an  honorable 
mission  in  Lusitania.  By  such  arrangements^  the 
one  prsetor  was  disengaged  from  watchful  subor- 
dinates whom  he  felt  unable  to  control,  com- 
manders of  courage  and  experience  who  had 
detected  his  incapacity ;  and  the  other  praetor 
could  reward  merit  at  a  distance  from  the  camp 
without  countenancing  disaffection  there.  Every 
deduction  from  Perpenna's  cohorts  rendered  the 
remainder  more  manageable.  Each  of  these  poli- 
ticians imderstood  the  reasoning  which  determined 
the  other.  Perpenna,  less  candid  than  his  col- 
league, did  not  say  that  he  wished  for  the  com- 
mand of  such  an  army  as  he  could  corrupt  and 
govern,  preparatory  to  loftier  enterprises.  But 
Sertorius  avowed  the  policy  of  dividing  the  mu- 
tinous and  employing  the  discontented.  He  an- 
ticipated Perpenna's  conjectures,  by  explaining 
them.  He  took  small  pains  to  conceal  from  him 
that,  if  such  visionary  aspirations  might  again 
awake,  they  should  do  no  greater  harm  the  second 
tim^  than  they  had  done  the  first. 


254  THE   FAWN   OF   SERTORIUS. 

Simple  as  were  his  own  habits^  Sertorius  en- 
couraged magnificence.  At  his  table,  on  ordi- 
nary occasions,  there  were  in  attendance  either 
professional  readers,  and  the  familiar  discussions 
which  had  been  suggested  by  what  they  read ;  or 
men  of  science,  with  their  proposals  and  specu- 
lations, from  Greece,  Asia,  Egypt,  and  Italy. 
The  presents  which  had  been  sent  to  him  from 
princes  and  provinces  demanding  his  alliance, 
were  largely  dispensed  as  perquisites  among  the 
brave,  the  learned,  the  enterprising,  and  the  in- 
genious. Cups  of  gold  filled  with  coin  have  been 
often  carried  from  his  pavilion  by  men  who  were 
constrained  to  borrow  the  garments  in  which  they 
appeared  there.  His  larger  feasts  were  sumptuous 
in  the  extreme ;  but  so  temperate  and  orderly, 
that,  had  the  vestals  been  his  guests,  they  might 
have  shared  in  the  conversation. 

During  this  winter  he  received  several  distant 
embassies,  the  chief  of  which  was  from  Mithri- 
dates.  Reserved  and  stately  as  they  were,  the 
Asiatic  satraps  found  it  diflScult  to  suppress  their 
admiration  at  regularity  and  magnificence  which 
they  could  hardly  have  expected  in  Kome.  His 
banquets,  they  said,  were  royal  But  this  exile 
from  the  republic  rejected  even  the  commence- 
ment of  negotiations  inconsistent  with  its  supre- 
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macy.  From  the  greatest  monarch  upon  earth, 
this  rebellious  fugitive  exacted  for  Kome  the  same 
conditions  and  concessions  as  Sylla,  during  his 
dictatorship,  would  have  approved.  "  What  or- 
ders will  Sertorius  send  us  when  he  is  seated  in 
the  Capitol,"  exclaimed  the  astonished  king,  on 
receiving  their  report  from  his  ambassadors,  "  if 
now,  driven  as  he  has  been  to  the  coasts  of 
the  Atlantic  Ocean,  he  prescribes  bounds  to  my 
sovereignty,  and  threatens  me  with  war  in  Asia 
unless  I  forbear ! "  But  by  the  same  report, 
he  learnt  the  value  of  such  an  ally,  and  grew  yet 
more  eager  for  the  confederacy. 

The  senators  at  Osca  remonstrated  against  de- 
mands so  imperious,  and,  as  they  thought  them, 
so  impolitic.  "  Not  our  own  interests  should  be 
our  chief  care,"  replied  the  praetor,  "  but  the 
power  and  majesty  of  Rome.  Let  the  conquered 
cities  and  provinces  which  have  been  accustomed 
to  a  kingly  government,  pass  again  under  the 
dominion  of  Mithridates :  — never  will  I  withhold 
protection  from  the  free,  or  accept  any  thing  in 
exchange  for  those  who  appeal  to  liberty."  It 
was  the  tyranny  of  Kome  which  he  resisted,  not 
her  supremacy.  While  a  fugitive,  indeed,  from 
Metellus,  and  the  price  offered  for  his  death  or  his 
surrender—  the  Spanish  princes  were  never  per- 
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mitted  by  him  to  forget  their  provincial  depen- 
dence. He  would  protect  such  smaller  birds  from 
the  eagle's  beak  and  talons,  without  confounding 
the  distinctions  of  nature,  or  destroying  the  privi- 
leges conferred  by  destiny. 

Forty  large  galleys,  and  three  thousand  talents, 
were  the  price  paid  by  Mithridates  for  such  an 
equivocal  alliance  even  as  this.  Sertorius  de- 
spatched Marcus  Marius  to  command  as  pro- 
praetor in  Cappadocia  and  Bithynia.  And  nobly 
did  this  Marcus  Marius  sustain  the  dignity  of  his 
mission.  In  the  name  of  Sertorius,  he  carried 
his  rods  and  axes  into  cities  which  had  surrendered 
to  Mithridates,  redemanding  them  from  the  king. 
Some  he  declared  free — to  others  he  remitted 
their  taxes,  as  the  property  of  Rome.  Whole 
provinces  which  had  recently  been  conquered 
from  the  republic,  were  restored  by  him  to  her 
sovereignty. 

The  season  was  now  too  late  for  the  movements 
of  large  armies.  Snow  had  fallen  upon  the  moun- 
tains. With  the  exception  of  some  short  repose 
earned  by  extraordinary  fatigue,  Sertorius  allowed 
to  his  soldiers  but  little  leisure,  and  to  himself 
none  at  all.  Labor  was  their  amusement,  and 
the  change  of  labor  their  recreation.  Beside  the 
military  evolutions  so  necessary  to  discipline,  their 
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Campus  Martius  resounded,  every  day,  with  cries 
animating  the  combatants  or  rewarding  the  con- 
querors. Their  sports  were  running,  wrestling, 
leaping,  shooting  the  arrow,  hurling  the  javelin, 
striking  with  the  spear.  Often  was  Sertorius  a 
spectator  of  these  contests,  and  sometimes  a  com- 
petitor in  them.  No  other  man  could  cut,  with 
the  sword,  through  so  thick  a  helmet  fixed  above 
a  post ;  or  displace  so  great  a  weight,  by  rushing 
against  it  with  his  left  shoulder,  and  the  shield  on 
his  left  arm. 

But  war  had  not  ceased,  though  its  operations 
were  restricted.  On  both  sides,  there  were  as- 
saults and  surprises, — cities  reduced,  convoys  of 
forage  intercepted,  and  distant  detachments  under 
improvident  commanders,  either  captured  or  over- 
thrown. Vigilance  was  not  less  necessary  else- 
where, because  the  legions  were  stationary.  When 
Sertorius  indulged  his  love  of  the  chase,  it  was 
preparatory  to  the  next  campaign,  and  almost 
always  nearer  to  the  enemies*  camp  than  his  own. 
Every  pass  among  the  mountains  became  familiar 
to  him.  He  learnt  which  rivers,  in  what  parts,  and 
at  what  seasons,  might  be  forded  or  obstructed — 
where  herbage  sufficient  for  his  horses  might  be 
found  in  spring — and,  if  overmatched  or  inter- 
cepted, by  what  valleys  he  could  retire.     More 
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than  once  were  the  Excubiae  of  Met  ell  us  startled 
by  his  horns  and  hounds — and  the  ramparts  of 
their  camp  have  been  crowded  with  soldiers,  in- 
dignant witnesses  to  a  chase  which  would  end 
before  they  might  interpose.  Pompeius,  though 
so  much  younger  than  his  colleague,  never  ven- 
tured into  the  solitudes  between,  unless  he  was 
accompanied  by  an  escort  large  enough  for 
security,  and  too  large  for  sport. 

But  by  such  continual  change  of  place,  Serto- 
rius  seemed  to  be  almost  continually  present  in 
each.  Entrusting  his  dogs  to  Balbinus  or  Laeca, 
he  often  eluded  his  other  companions,  and  riding 
far  away  from  both  armies  alone,  he  superintended 
operations  in  distant  provinces,  for  which  even  his 
lieutenants  were  unprepared.  And  yet,  before 
the  litigants  or  the  soldiers  at  Osca  could  feel 
uneasy  at  his  disappearance,  his  seat  on  the  tri- 
bunal there  was  again  filled. 

Both  praBtors  seemed  to  be  intent  on  their 
amusements.  Perpenna,  since  his  departure  from 
Kome,  had  never  felt  security  so  luxurious  as  at 
present.  But  for  the  whispers  of  ambition,  he 
would  have  been  quite  at  his  ease.  They,  indeed, 
represented  Rome  with  her  subservient  senate, 
her  terrified  citizens,  her  triumphs,  and  spectacles, 
and  solicitations,  all  designed  for  him — the  popu- 
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larity  of  Marius,  the  authority  of  Sylla — his 
enemies  in  exile,  his  calumniators  in  chains,  his 
creditors  kneeling  before  the  lictors.  Such  visions 
as  the  conquest  of  Asia  and  universal  supremacy 
— with  a  treasury  to  which  every  region  upon 
earth,  and  every  family  among  mankind,  was  a 
dutiful  contributor — suffered  no  disturbance  ex- 
cepting from  his  colleague.  It  was  resolved  that 
the  usurper  should  be  deposed  by  methods  safer 
than  force,  though  less  expeditious.  At  length 
the  treasures  which  had  travelled  so  far  without 
much  diminution,  were  to  be  freely  dispensed. 
Soldiers  who  would  not  yield  to  the  seductions  of 
pleasure,  or  even  the  remembrances  of  home, 
might  be  bought  with  gold.  Large  sums  were 
expended  for  more  mischievous  purposes  than 
luxury. 

Waiting  the  growth  of  this  golden  grain  scat- 
tered as  seed  among  the  tents,  the  philosophical 
pi-aetor  had  made  ample  provision  for  his  present 
amusements.  His  prastorium  was  crowded ;  yet,  if 
Hannibal  and  Scipio  could  have  lived  any  where 
together,  they  might  have  found  room  in  it  to 
spare.  No  such  baths  had  been  seen  in  Spain. 
Hardly  were  two  large  galleys  suflScient — one  to 
convey  its  pavement,  the  other  its  statues.  He 
had  imported  the  best  mimic  of  Syracuse,  and  the 
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most  active  rope-dancer  of  Alexandria.  The  rope- 
dancer  exhibited  his  skill  crowned  and  attired  like 
Orcilis.  The  mimic,  pretending  to  the  use  of 
only  one  eye,  fought  many  disadvantageous  battles 
with  an  imaginary  Metellus.  Every  wind  brought 
wanderers  from  distant  regions — military,  civil, 
and  some  of  neither  kind.  Perpenna  was  fol- 
lowed by  six  or  seven  discontented  senators,  who 
had  lost  their  fortunes — by  twenty  or  thirty 
degraded  knights,  who  had  been  deprived  of  their 
horses — by  commanders  who  had  been  cashiered 
for  peculation — by  soldiers  who  had  been  dis- 
banded for  mutiny — by  dancers,  tumblers,  come- 
dians, parasites,  and  courtesans. 

The  two  praetors  had  little  intercourse.  It 
was  observed  that,  when  at  the  same  table,  Per- 
penna conformed  to  the  chaster  language  of  his 
colleague ;  but  the  restraint  was  irksome,  and  the 
necessity  for  it  humiliating.  Their  friends  on 
both  sides  mixed  freely.  Soldiers  of  the  same 
rank,  they  had  too  many  Roman  associations  and 
recollections  for  much  reserve.  Many  of  them 
had  been  previously  acquainted,  some  of  them 
were  connected  by  marriage,  or  other  relation- 
ship, with  the  same  families.  For  instance, 
Manlius  was  the  school-fellow  of  Junius  Silanus, 
and  his  first   campaign  had  been  spent  in  the 
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companionship  of  the  younger  Milo,  A  Lucius 
Manlius,  his  cousin,  attended  Perpenna  into 
Spain,  and  was  then  at  Albocella. 

There  are  many  men  who  find  indemnification 
for  the  restraint  of  their  tongues  by  a  larger 
licence  to  their  eyes  and  ears.  Manlius,  with  all 
his  sobriety,  loved  to  witness  the  excesses  of 
other  people.  By  such  comparisons  we  learn  the 
height  and  breadth  of  our  superiority  in  virtue. 
He  accepted  news  from  discreditable  quarters,  and 
smiled  at  extravagances  in  which  he  did  not  par- 
take. That  aristocratic  school  described  by  him 
to  Vergilia  and  Myrtilis,  and  of  which  Perpenna 
was  the  chief  pedagogue,  amused  his  curiosity. 
Tlie  sciences  taught  in  it  were,  perhaps,  as 
objectionable  to  him  as  before.  But  while  sitting 
at  table  with  the  luxurious,  it  is  far  from  im- 
perative that  we  should  partake  in  their  vices  as 
well  as  their  wild-boar's  flank,  and  their  sweet 
wine  nine  years  old.  Before  the  sunshine  of 
smiles,  in  which  there  is  no  more  ridicule  than 
may  be  reconciled  with  our  self-respect,  slight 
scruples  will  melt  like  the  hoar-frost.  Perpenna 
laughed  playfully  at  the  quaestor's  reserve.  Um- 
bricius,  Aufidius,  Maecenas,  and  Kufo  were 
clamorous  against  his  sobriety.  ^*  He  has  learnt 
temperance  from  love,"  said  they,   "  he  has  de- 
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serted  Bacchus  for  Cupid.  These  relatives  who 
disagree  to-night  may  be  reconciled  to-morrow : 
if  so,  one  of  them  will  punish  him  for  his  unfaith- 
fulness, and  both  of  them  for  his  hypocrisy." 

This  love  grew  daily  less  pure,  and  more  pre- 
sumptuous. Not  through  any  consciousness  of 
their  insufficiency  did  Manlius  strive  to  recom- 
mend his  own  good  qualities  by  urging  and 
recapitulating  those  of  the  praetor.  We  claim 
some  participation  in  the  virtue,  or  the  courage, 
or  the  wisdom,  which  we  so  well  know  how  to 
appreciate.  Praise  is  a  modest  intimation  of 
sympathy.  Manlius  understood  the  advantages 
of  vicarious  excellence,  yet  was  he  successful  in 
no  more  than  the  object  which  he  professed. 
He  gradually  removed  all  antipathies  from  the 
praetor  by  attracting  them  to  himself.  The 
princess  struggled  hard  to  retain  for  him  some 
gleanings  of  esteem,  or  at  worst  of  gratitude ;  but 
then  that  air,  so  self-sufficient  in  its  patronage, 
grew  more  obtrusive  every  day.  Every  day  did 
he  remind  her  that  the  one  had  become  greater 
of  late,  and  the  other  less.  Alas !  gratitude, 
even  as  the  foundation  to  love,  is  unstable ;  it 
crushes  the  edifice,  if  we  reserve  it  for  the  roof  I 
Manlius,  a  clumsy  architect,  much  too  confi- 
dent in  his  own  skill,  and  in  the  scientific  appli- 
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cation  of  old  materials^  mistook  a  buttress  for  a 
pinnacle ! 

Even  the  praetor,  notwithstanding  his  par- 
tiality, perceived  that  the  defence  of  Lucentum 
was  appreciated  at  its  utmost  worth.  And  at 
last,  these  obligations  of  gratitude  so  usuriously 
exacted,  to  what  did  they  amount?  Spain, 
freed  from  Metellus,  would  revert  to  its  princes, 
Lucentum  would  belong  to  Vergilia,  Vergilia  to 
Manlius.  The  quaestor  had  fought  so  well  for 
the  protection  of  an  ally,  for  the  cause  of  liberty, 
for  a  princess  and  an  heiress,  for  his  own  marriage- 
portion,  and,  during  his  banishment  to  Spain,  for 
a  luxurious  home  I 

Perpenna  too  was  the  confederate  of  Orcilis, 
and  in  constant  communication  with  him.  By 
his  own  account,  he  had  come  into  Spain  for  the 
king's  protection.  Never  did  he  acknowledge 
even  the  slightest  disparity  between  his  official 
pretensions  and  those  of  Sertorius.  They  were 
colleagues,  each  commanding  a  great  army. 
Encamped  under  the  walls  of  his  capital,  it  was 
politic  that  Perpenna  should  demand  a  full  share 
in  the  venerable  monarch.  He  and  his  friends 
were  almost  daily  visiters  at  Osca.  Their  rank 
as  senators  who  had  sustained  high  offices  civil 
and  military,  entitled  them  to  ready  access,  and 
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respectful  reception  —  the  more  ready  and  re- 
spectful because  it  was  never  either  social  or 
cordial.  Without  danger  to  the  confederacy, 
Orcilis  could  not  have  repelled  their  pretensions. 
Myrtilis  distinguished  them  among  her  father's 
guests  as  the  recent  bearers  of  some  new  sci- 
ence, some  great  discovery  for  the  public  welfare 
and  her  own  erudition. 

If  Perpenna  felt  wearied  by  the  king's  taci- 
turnity, no  such  imperfection  could  be  imputed 
to  the  princess.  And  sometimes  brief  oracles  fell 
from  the  sage's  lips  well  worth  the  trouble  of 
collection  for  domestic  use.  They  supplied 
mirth  to  the  supper  table.  Comedians  and 
buffoons  disguised  themselves  with  the  robes  and 
fasces  of  their  master's  lictors,  that  they  might 
accompany  him  under  the  king's  own  roof,  and 
learn  there  his  royal  gestures  and  habitual  phrases. 
At  night,  some  sceptred  dwarf  was  seated  on  his 
little  throne,  bearing  on  the  head  his  little  coronet, 
and  distilling  drop  by  drop  his  little  maxims.  The 
descendant  from  Saturn  had  his  representative 
dancing,  with  philosophical  solemnity,  among 
tumblers,  camp-boys,  and  women  shameless  as 
either.  Manlius  witnessed  such  exhibitions  with 
more  than  becoming  acquiescence.  He  remon- 
strated vehemently  at  the  addition  of  two  courte- 
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zans,  representing  Myrtllls  on  the  mock  king's 
right  hand,  and  Vergilia  on  his  left :  yet  after 
they  had  been  dismissed,  he  resumed  his  seat. 

Ignorant  as  she  was  of  the  offence,  the  real 
Myrtilis  had  her  revenge  by  anticipation.  No 
mimic  could  adequately  represent  the  simple 
earnestness  with  which  she  questioned  Perpenna 
about  his  school — its  doctrines  and  disciples  — 
the  system  of  economy  established  in  it — the  pro- 
vidence by  which  he  was  enabled  to  live  so  splen- 
didly at  the  public  expense  —  his  sale  of  other 
men's  property,  his  patronage  with  other  men's 
offices,  his  preference  for  other  men's  wives — the 
art  of  war,  which,  as  far  as  she  understood  it,  con-^ 
sisted  in  escaping  from  an  enemy  till  compelled 
to  fight,  and  a  second  time,  escaping  as  soon  as 
the  battle  had  commenced,  Aufidius,  Umbricius, 
Kufo,  and  Maecenas  weve  complimented  on  their 
proficiency  under  so  gr^at  a  captain.  She  pro- 
mised them  the  protection  of  the  king  her  father, 
who  was  himself  averse  from  strife.  And  she 
hoped  that  Metellus  and  Pompeius  would  be  as 
unsuccessful  in  the  pursuit  of  them  as  their 
creditors  had  been. 

Perpenna  had  too  much  gallantry  for  any  other 
contention  with  a  princess  so  fair  and  playful, 
than  that   which   she  provoked.      He   and  his 
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friends  were  consoled  by  each  other's  tortures. 
The  nausea  arising  from  an  endless  repetition  of 
the  same  flatteries,  was  relieved  by  such  pungent 
condiments  so  profusely  scattered.  It  was  neces- 
sary to  their  high  breeding  that  they  should  pelt 
the  challenger  with  missiles  like  her  own,  though 
not  so  hard.  *^  Manlius  must  be  the  talebearer," 
they  said.  ^*  There  were  tales  of  a  different  kind 
about  Manlius,  which  should  be  withheld,  not 
through  tenderness  for  him,  but  in  compassion  to 
Vergilia.  It  was  far  from  Lucentum  that  he  had 
learnt  the  first  rudiments  of  love  under  teachers 
more  obdurate.  Let  the  quasstor  boast,  as  he  did, 
of  his  success.  One  tender  heart  in  Spain 
was  a  tardy  consolation  for  the  cruelties  of  ten 
hard  or  fickle  enough  in  Rome."  Vergilia,  who 
heard  every  syllable  iu  an  hour,  was  partly  re- 
compensed for  the  shame  and  indignation  kindled 
by  these  boasts,  through  the  belief  that  they 
extinguished  the  quaestor's  title  both  to  her  gra- 
titude and  her  remorse. 

In  warfare  of  this  kind,  the  advantage  is  not 
always  with  the  assailant,  nor  even  with  the 
victorious.  Perpenna's  friends  provoked  conten- 
tion, that  they  might  gain  the  right  to  accuse. 
They  repelled  and  retaliated,  they  supplied  to  the 
common  enemy  weapons  at  each  other's  expense. 
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By  these  arts,  they  ascertained  how  much  was 
known  of  them  already  at  Osca,  what  truths  it 
would  be  useless  to  contradict,  what  suspicions  it 
might  be  prudent,  if  possible,  to  anticipate,  and, 
above  all,  the  comparative  estimate  between  Ser- 
torius  and  Perpenna,  as  the  future  protector  of 
Spain. 

The  Fawn  spent  a  much  larger  portion  of  her 
time  among  the  mountains  than  in  the  camp.  It 
was  observed  that  her  departure  appeared  to  be 
hastened  by  some  sudden  call  which  she  instantly 
obeyed.  Universal  gladness  welcomed  her  return, 
for  intelligence  was  sure  to  follow  it,  always  use- 
ful at  least,  and  generally  fortunate.  The  soldiers 
believed  that  she  brought  either  divine  warnings 
in  time  to  prevent  evil,  or  the  promise  of  success. 
They  crowded  about  the  praetorium,  they  looked 
for  her  on  the  tribunal.  Sertorius  encouraged 
their  trust  in  her  prescience.  By  her  advice  he 
strengthened  cities  which  were  in  danger,  or  with- 
drew unnecessary  protection  from  the  provinces 
which  were  safe,  or  assaulted  neglected  posts,  or 
intercepted  ill-guarded  convoys.  Perhaps  he 
may  have  sometimes  ascribed  to  her  sagacity  the 
happy  consequences  of  hia  own.  It  was  policy 
to  confirm  the  belief  that  he  acted  under  divine 
guidance  for  the  public  welfare.     But  there  can 
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be  no  doubt  of  his  own  sincerity  in  the  same 
faith.  For  he  manifested  confidence  which  would 
have  dispelled  the  creduUty  of  his  soldiers  unless  it 
had  been  justified  by  the  result.  On  one  occasion 
he  decorated  his  pavilion  with  garlands  prepara- 
tory to  a  feast,  in  celebration  of  joyful  news  not 
yet  arrived  by  any  other  messenger. 

The  whole  camp  rang  with  a  new  proof  of  his 
Fawn's  foresight.  She  often  followed  her  master 
to  the  tribunal,  where,  beside  the  lictors  and 
other  ministers  of  justice,  many  hundred  officers 
and  soldiers  were  daily  assembled.  She  usually 
lay  close  beside  his  chair,  her  head  resting  upon 
his  knee,  and  her  neck  half  spanned  by  his  left 
hand.  Before  the  prsetorium,  was  the  chief 
thoroughfare  of  the  camp,  a  large  area  opening 
to  its  different  quarters.  Soldiers  and  civilians 
were  continually  crossing  it.  Those  who  had  no 
business  to  detain  them  there,  entered  it  and  left 
it  often  without  even  turning  their  heads  that 
way,  or  thinking  of  the  tribunal. 

On  one  occasion  Sertorius  had  listened  to 
pleadings,  the  usual  concourse  of  litigants  and 
spectators  standing  around.  In  the  midst  of  a 
cause  which,  at  that  moment,  excited  morq 
than  ordinary  attention,  the  Fawn  sprang  from 
her  master's  side,  and  he,  in  another  instant,  from 
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his  seat.  An  occurrence  of  far  greater  importance 
would  have  awakened  less  surprise.  Such  emo- 
tion was  witnessed  there  for  the  first  time. 
Pointing  at  two  persons  whose  armour  was 
covered  by  their  winter  cloaks,  and  who  were 
slowly  retiring  across  the  area  at  a  distance  from 
the  crowd,  the  praetor  despatched  his  lictors  for 
their  arrest.  A  passage  was  made  through  the  by- 
standers, and  they  were  instantly  confronted  with 
Sertorius.  Contrary  to  custom,  he^till  remained 
upon  his  feet.  The  oldest  of  these  men  was 
recognised  as  Lucius  Calvus,  a  freedman,  who 
had  accompanied  Aufidius  into  Spain,  and  was 
employed  by  him  as  his  secretary.  The  other 
was  Titus  Pollius,  a  decurion  from  the  third  Ser- 
torian  legion  then  stationed  at  Ausula. 

Allowing  no  breathing-time  for  their  con- 
sternation, the  prastor  commanded  that  Pollius 
should  produce  a  chain  of  gold  suspended  by  his 
girdle,  and  two  large  purses  attached  to  his 
sword-belt.  While  the  astonished  culprit  turned 
to  look  at  his  companion  as  an  accuser  by  whom 
he  had  been  corrupted  only  that  he  might  be 
betrayed,  the  lictors  plucked  aside  his  cloak. 
A  long  and  heavy  chain  of  gold,  and  two  purses 
of  strong  leather  well  filled,  were  concealed 
beneath  it.     ^^  Pollius  has  not  spoken  falsehood 
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yet,"  said  the  praetor,  "he  Is  now  leaving  the 
camp  that  he  may  rejoin  his  brother's  cohort  at 
Ausula,  For  what  purpose  was  that  gold  en- 
trusted to  you,  Titus  Pollius  ?  "  The  decurion, 
finding  no  leisure  for  equivocation,  and  believing 
that  he  had  been  already  denounced  by  his  con- 
federate, replied — that  the  one  purse  was  for  his 
own  use — the  other  to  corrupt  the  cohort  under 
the  command  of  his  brother  Lucius — and  the 
golden  chain  was  for  Lucius  himself  if  he  would 
submit  to  be  seduced.  "He  is  yet  innocent," 
said  Pollius,  *^and  so  was  I  three  days  ago. 
These  presents  are  sent  &om  Perpenna,  in  the 
name  and  through  the  agency  of  this  traitor 
here."  "Carry  them  to  your  brother  in  my 
name,"  said  Sertorlus;  "tell  him  to  wear  the 
chain,  and  to  distribute  the  money  among  his 
soldiers.  He  is  still  honest:  both  of  you  were 
always  brave.  Say  that  I  consign  Titus  the 
younger  brother  to  the  honor  and  vigilance  of 
Lucius  the  elder.  Lictors,  let  him  go !  What 
answer  does  Calvus  make  ?  " 

Calvus,  confident  in  Perpenna's  protection, 
replied,  that  "he  had  committed  no  offence — 
that  every  man  had  the  privilege  of  making  pre- 
sents to  his  friends — that  Pollius  was  a  fool  who 
had  misunderstood  his  commission — and  that  if 
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there  were  any  other  accuser,  he  would  meet 
him  face  to  face."  "  The  accuser  is  here,"  said 
Sertorius,  pointing  to  his  Fawn.  "I  too,  saw 
this— and  heard  this— last  night.  Let  Faustus 
brand  him  as  a  slave.  Despatch  him,  with  the 
deserters  Manius  and  Glabrio,  to  Lusitania.  He 
shall  carry  a  chain  heavier  than  that  of  Pollius. 
His  sentence  is  for  life."— The  prator  then  re- 
sumed his  seat,  and  without  adding  or  hearing 
another  word  on  that  subject,  he  conmianded  the 
former  pleadings  to  recommence. 

Perpenna  had  never  seen  the  Fawn,  nor  was 
she  ever  known  to  visit  his  side  of  the  river. 
He  expressed  unmeasured  scorn  at  her  preten- 
sions. This  was  a  fresh  impeachment  against 
the  injustice  and  superstition  of  Sertorius,  who 
had  condemned  a  freedman  on  such  testimony. 
Nevertheless,  Calvus  rowed  upon  the  Tagus  in 
the  galleys — Sertorius  found  that  his  colleague's 
gold  was  less  incautiously  distributed  —  and, 
through  such  contumelies,  the  Fawn's  sanctity  suf- 
fered no  disgrace. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

ARGUMENT. 

The  Caricatani.  —  Their  Robberies  and  Strongholds. — Junius 
Libo  distressed  and  endangered  by  them.  —  Gitto,  a  Mercenary 
from  Baetica,  confirms  his  Complaints.  —  Sertorius  marches 
hastily  to  his  Relief. — Is  guided  by  a  Goatherd.  —  Obstructed 
and  embarrassed  by  the  Fawn.  —  Divides  his  Army.  —  Confides 

the  Half  of  it  to  her  Conduct Fights  a  Battle Detects 

Treason.  —  Finds  Gitto Loses  the  Goatherd.  —  Pleases  and 

besieges  the  Caricatani. 

Seven  cohorts  under  two  military  tribunes  from 
Perpenna's  army,  with  more  than  an  equal  num- 
ber of  African  and  Cicilian  mercenaries,  were 
commanded  by  Junius  Libo  beyond  the  Tagus. 
His  communication  with  Osca  had  been  inter- 
rupted by  the  Caricatani,  a  barbarous  tribe  not 
otherwise  unfriendly  to  Sertorius  than  through 
the  lust  of  plunder.  It  was  the  passage  of 
supplies,  and  of  the  traffic  attendant  on  armies 
remote  from  each  other,  which  inflamed  their 
cupidity.  Robbers  they  had  always  been — but 
not,  as  at  present,  nationally  and  confederately 
such,  with  a  strong  hand  and  in  boastful  defiance. 
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Formerly  they  committed  thefts — now  they  wage 
war. 

Nor  was  there  any  danger  incurred  by  them 
beyond  that  which  might  arise  at  the  moment, 
and  on  the  spot.  Their  booty,  if  they  could 
overcome  the  resistance  which  protected  it,  was 
beyond  recovery,  and  they  themselves  might 
laugh  at  retribution.  For  these  tribes  had 
neither  cities,  nor  villages,  nor  property  of  any 
kind  that  could  be  approached.  Their  flocks,  at 
the  first  alarm,  were  widely  scattered  among 
almost  inexplorable  pastures  far  away  from  their 
abodes.  Had  pursuit  been  practicable,  such  an 
indemnification  would  have  ill  repaid  the  risk  and 
labor  which  must  have  been  incurred  in  re-collect- 
ing them.  A  still  safer  depositary  for  their 
families  and  their  plunder  was  afforded  by  pre- 
cipices which  no  unpermitted  foot  could  scale, 
and  caverns  inaccessible  to  the  most  adventurous 
of  their  own  goats.  They  boasted  that  their 
children  alone  might  defy  the  different  armies 
assembled  in  Spain — that  if  they  were  ever  con- 
quered at  all,  it  must  be  by  the  birds,  or  by 
assailants  to  whom  the  birds  had  lent  their  wings. 
Inhabiting  a  district  which  might  hardly  be 
avoided,  even  at  the  cost  of  time  as  well  as  labor 
and  danger — and  secure  against  punishment  — 
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their  audacity  seized  upon  the  convoys  from 
Osca,  slaying  or  enslaving  the  soldiers  who  de- 
fended them.  Libo's  little  army  lost  such  of  its 
supplies  as  could  not  be  collected  from  the 
country  around  him.  Its  communications  were 
cut  off.  Should  he  be  overmatched  by  the  pro- 
consuls or  their  lieutenants^  there  was  no  longer 
any  passage  open  in  either  direction  for  his 
retreat. 

The  cohorts  composing  it  had  been  despatched 
from  Perpenna's  camp^  and  as  they  still  remained 
nominally  his,  their  reinforcements  also  should 
have  been  sent  by  him.  But  he  had  proved 
either  so  sparing,  so  tardy,  so  unskilful,  or  so 
insincere,  that  the  pass  was,  at  length,  abso- 
lutely lost.  By  private  messengers,  who  had 
travelled  through  more  circuitous  roads  to  Ser- 
torius,  Libo  complained  that  Perpenna's  revenge 
gratified  itself  in  this  manner  for  the  late  mu- 
tinous revolt  against  his  authority — that  Libo 
and  the  forces  commanded  by  him  were  sacri- 
ficed to  malignant  pride — that  the  communica- 
tion might  have  been  maintained,  and  might  still 
be  restored — but  that  his  own  cohorts  were  no 
more  than  sufficient  for  the  position  which  they 
occupied — and  that  if  he  divided  them,  or  weak- 
ened them,  it  would  be  lost. 
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Concurrent  with  these  representations,  arrived 
the  intelligence  that  Titus  Racilius,  who  had  last 
been  commissioned  by  Perpenna  to  clear  the  pass, 
was  slain,  as  was  the  whole,  or  almost  the  whole 
of  his  detachment.  Sertorius  could  hear  of  no 
more  than  one  soldier  that  had  escaped  the  cam- 
age  through  his  horse's  speed, — a  mercenary  from 
BaBtica,  named  Gitto.  The  praetor  narrowly 
questioned  this  fugitive,  who  confirmed  much 
which  had  been  learnt  before,  representing  the 
pass  as  unavoidable,  and  yet  as  impenetrable. 

**  There  is  no  road,"  said  he,  **  by  any  other 
way.  Every  practicable  communication  beside 
this,  has  been  preoccupied  by  the  proconsuls.  A 
much  larger  force  than  the  detachment  comimitted 
to  Kacilius,  would  have  been  equally  unsuccessful. 
The  caverns  inhabited  by  these  barbarians  are 
unapproachable,  both  from  above  and  below.  If 
any  soldier  beside  myself  has  survived  the  slaugh- 
ter, he  must  have  preferred  slavery  to  death." 

Sertorius  instantly  sent  forward  the  lighter 
armed  of  his  third  Boman  and  fifth  Spanish 
legion  —  some  few  Mauritanian  horse  —  six  or 
eeven  hundred  archers  and  slingers — and  com- 
manded that  Gitto,  after  having  been  refreshed 
and  remounted,  should  hasten  to  follow  them. 
This  man's  knowledge  of  the  pass  and  of  the 
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country  around  it,  might  be  valuable.  Then  re-' 
commending  to  Perpenna  the  kind  of  convoy 
which  should  be  despatched  with  other  and  more 
abundant  supplies,  he  left  the  camp.  It  seemed 
of  extreme  urgency  to  anticipate  the  proconsuls. 
The  higher  part  of  the  Tagus  was  not  farther 
from  them  than  from  him,  —  and  Libo  might 
be  lost. 

If  not  the  youngest,  the  most  active  soldiers  in 
each  legion,  were  the  lighter-armed,  and  when- 
ever the  praetor  was  with  them,  they  could  ac- 
complish marches,  and  dispense  with  the  refresh- 
ments of  sleep,  and  food,  and  shelter,  to  an  extent 
which  in  our  less  laborious  ages,  would  appear 
incredible.  Such  hardihood  was  the  result  of 
exercises  which  had  no  intermission,  whether  in 
the  field  or  the  camp — of  the  forest  sports  when 
hunting  with  him  among  the  mountains, —  and 
above  all,  of  their  pride  in  his  presence.  Jests 
and  laughter  permitted  no  time  for  the  approach 
of  weariness,  and  no  distress  through  the  ill- 
digestion  of  hard  fare.  "  Let  us  march  so  fast," 
said  they,  "  that  neither  sleep  nor  hunger  can 
keep  pace  with  us."  Their  commander  was  too 
provident  to  overtask  such  alacrity,  and  so  gracious 
that  he  always  required  less  labor  than  he  endured. 

On  the  present  occasion,  a  dry  north  wind 
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following  them  from  their  mountains;,  quickened 
the  pace  with  which  they  traversed  those  tedious 
plains — in  summer  so  sultry,  in  winter  so  shelter- 
less, at  all  seasons  so  desolate  and  disheartening* 
A  few  days  brought  them  to  the  Tagus,  and  to 
a  country,  if  more  barren,  less  dreary.  Hills  and 
rocks,  glens  and  thickets,  arose  on  one  side  of  the 
river ;  on  the  other  reposed  a  vast  leaden-coloured 
expanse,  similar  in  its  evenness  to  that  which 
they  had  crossed  already  —  but  so  abhorred  by 
nature  that  no  cultivation  could  quicken  or  soften 
its  sterility.  Yet  did  the  eye  gain  from  it  some 
mitigation  of  offence.  Obstinate,  irreclaimable 
barrenness  appears  less  melancholy  than  the 
feeble  efforts  of  ill  requited  labor — the  struggle 
which  extorts  nothing  better  for  poverty  than 
permission  to  live — and  sometimes  even  than  the 
Unvaried  and  unadorned  fertility  where  toil 
leaves  its  traces  distinct  enough,  but  transfers  its 
recompense-  There  is  space,  there  is  freedom, 
there  is  expansion  of  heart  and  spirit  —  old 
thoughts  recurring  are  not  troubled  by  the  task- 
master— the  sun  shines,  and  the  gales  breathe 
impartially  —  if  the  earth  have  nothing  to  give, 
she  has  no  claims  or  expectations  to  disappoint. 

His  scouts,  who  had  been  dispersed  in  front, 
brought  to  Sertorius  a  goatherd  from  that   side 
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of  the  river  on  which  they  marched^  and  where 
some  scanty  herbage  might  be  browsed  among 
stunted  trees.  He  represented  the  pass  as  Gitto 
had  done — as  closed  in  by  the  river  on  one 
hand^  and  rocks  perforated  like  a  honeycomb 
with  innumerable  caverns,  on  the  other.  "  The 
road,"  said  he,  "  while  running  under  these  dens 
and  precipices,  is  unsheltered  to  an  extent  of 
little  less  than  two  thousand  paces.  Stones,  not 
thrown,  but  dropped  from  them  by  their  inhabit- 
ants, would  crush  a  host  the  more  speedily  and 
inevitably  if  it  consisted  of  giants.  The  river's 
other  bank  is  so  soft,  and  loose,  and  treacherous, 
that  beasts  of  burden  cannot  traverse  it,  and  men, 
even  without  their  arms,  can  hardly  stand 
upon  iL  Those  plains,  always  either  duet  or 
mire,  which  have  no  boundary  as  far  as  the  eye 
can  reach,  are  more  fatiguing  to  the  traveller 
than  are  sea  sands  when  lightest,  deepest,  and 
dryest  If  the  prsetor  shall  succeed  in  forcing 
his  way,  it  must  be  by  the  customary  road— by 
surprise  —  and  after  having  seized  upon  some  few 
of  the  crags  and  caverns  which  are  lea^t  in- 
accessible.  Such  may  be  reached,  and  hostages 
selected  from  the  families  that  inhabit  them. 
Sertorius  is  not  yet  expected— the  barbarians 
are  occupied  by  their  flocks  and  herds — his  speed 
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has  outstripped  their  vi^ance— now  is  the  time 
to  press  forward,  should  he  persist  in  his  enter- 
prise—to-morrow  wiU  serve  only  for  his  retreat." 

Thus  far  was  the  counsel  prudent — that  no- 
thing advantageous  could  arise  from  procrastina- 
tion. The  concealment  of  such  numbers,  in  such 
a  coimtry,  till  next  day,  would  be  impossible. 
Sertorius  had  personally  examined  the  river's 
opposite  bank,  and  the  plain  beyond  it.  So  fine 
and  loose  was  the  soil  when  dry,  that  every 
pressure  of  his  foot  crumbled  it  into  the  lightest 
powder,  and  every  breath  of  wind  dispersed  it 
like  imslaked  lime,  or  ashes  sifted  from  their 
cinders.  There  were  four  or  five  hours  of  day- 
light still  remaining  for  a  march  which,  at  the 
present  speed,  could  be  accomplished  in  two  or 
three. 

But  it  had  not  escaped  the  praetor  that  his 
adviser  was  too  prompt  in  urging  dispatch ;  too 
skilftil  in  his  reasons  for  it ;  too  easily  found,  and 
too  eager  in  recommending  himself  as  a  guide ; 
too  sagacious  consistently  with  his  education 
among  the  goats ;  too  ready,  and  voluble,  and 
resentful  in  recounting  his  antipathies  against 
these  Caricatani,  who  had  sometimes  invaded  his 
flock,  at  other  times  punished  his  remonstrances. 
There  appeared  preparation  in  his  answers ;   his 
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arguments  were  methodicaL  Above  all,  three 
or  four  words  were  used  by  him ;  three  or  four 
phrases  of  greatest  moment — precisely  the  same 
as  those  which  had  fallen  from  Gitto  in  the 
pnetorium  at  Osca.  Gitto  had  not  yet  arrived. 
Strange  was  the  correspondence  in  language 
between  this  provincial  goatherd,  and  a  half- 
African  mercenary  from  Bsetica ! 

Intimating  no  distrust,  the  praetor  placed  his 
guide  under  the  care  of  observant  attendants,  and 
hastened  forward.  There  was  a  slight  frost  with- 
out wind — a  sun  hazy,  sickly,  moonlike,  cold  — 
a  hard  and  even  road  on  this  side  of  the  river, 
and  at  length,  a  country  adapted  far  better  to 
the  adventurous  than  the  timid.  The  rocks  rose 
higher,  their  crags  were  interspersed  with  thickets 
which  changed,  but  never  quite  lost  the  verdure 
of  spring ;  ilex,  holly,  cork,  fir,  juniper,  and  yew. 
At  every  two  or  three  hundred  paces,  a  new 
curve  presented  some  different  scene  wilder  than, 
the  last.  The  river,  in  this  part,  had  but  few 
fords ;  and  as  it  swept  nearer  and  nearer  to  the 
rocks,  its  channel  became  deeper  though  narrower, 
its  current  more  turbid  and  rapid,  its  vortexes 
more  numerous  and  profound.  Six  or  eight 
scouts,  unarmed,  and  clothed  as  hunters,  were 
dispersed  in  front,  of  whom  not  one  had  returned 
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a  second  time*     Sertorius  therefore  could  appre- 
hend nothing  like  danger  yet. 

At  the  abrupt  turn  occasioned  by  a  rock 
which  first  concealed  his  road,  and  then  altered 
its  direction,  the  prastor  heard  some  sudden  ex- 
clamations of  surprise.  The  soldiers  who  preceded 
him  stopped  short,  thrust  or  plucked  back  each 
other,  and  instantly  looked  round  for  him.  While 
hurrying  through  their  ranks,  the  words  reached 
his  ears,  "  It  is  the  Fawn !  halt !  she  may  be 
scared  away ! "  Upon  a  crag  among  the  shrubs, 
there  indeed  stood  this  sacred  messenger  of  Des- 
tiny, not  farther  off  than  half  an  arrow's  flight, 
and  direct  in  front !  The  dark  green  ilex  bushes 
behind  her,  and  on  both  sides,  seemed  to  be  faintly 
illuminated  by  whiteness  so  bright  and  glossy. 
Holding  her  head  erect,  she  looked  eagerly  among 
the  obstructed  crowd  as  if  for  her  master's  helmet. 
As  soon  as  the  praetor,  separating  hunself  from 
his  attendants,  had  advanced  to  meet  her,  she 
leaped  down  joyfully  into  the  road  below,  and 
then  into  the  arms  which  he  extended  for  her 
reception.  The  soldiers  gazed  with  reverence  and 
delight  at  such  a  greeting.  Their  general  carried 
his  hallowed  burden  nearer  to  them — presented 
her  as  the  harbinger  of  success — then  remembering 
that  its  attainment  must  depend  also  on  his  own 
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dispatch;  he  would  have  returned  her  to  the  same 
crag. 

She  could  be  prevailed  upon  neither  to  remain 
behind  him^  to  advance  before  him^  nor  to  flee 
away  from  him.  It  was  only  for  a  moment  that 
she  disappeared  among  the  thickets:  as  soon  as 
her  patron  had  resumed  his  march,  she  returned 
to  gaze,  she  placed  herself  in  his  way,  she 
obstructed  his  footst^s,  and  once  more  she 
leaped  into  his  bosom.  This  obtrusive  kind  of 
friendship  was  quite  inconsistent  with  her  former 
bashfulness.  It  became  embarrassing.  Deposited 
again  and  again  upon  the  ground,  she  refused  to 
let  him  pass. 

The  soldiers  whispered  to  one  another  that  she 
must  be  prescient  of  danger — that  it  was  not  the 
promise  of  success  which  she  would  communicate, 
but  the  intimation  of  misfortune.  However  im- 
patient of  delay,  Sertorius  could  neither  despise 
his  Fawn's  warnings,  nor — by  appearing  to  dis- 
regard them — shock  his  soldiers'  faith  in  her. 
The  coy  and  timid  creature  had  become  obstinate. 
That  he  might  learn  what  it  was  that  she  pro- 
posed, he  stood  still.  Again  she  left  him — 
bounded  between  the  bushes — ascended  to  some 
short  distance  on  the  hill  side,  and  selecting  a 
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station  whence  she  could  both  see  and  be  seen, 
turned  round  as  if  she  waited  for  his  approach. 
^  Sertorius  commanded  the  archers,  slingers,  and 
all  the  mercenaries  under  Antistius  to  continue 
their  march  slowly,  silently,  watchfully,  man  by 
man,  step  by  step :  if  attacked  or  resisted,  to  pro- 
tract the  combat,  to  advance  no  farther  after  it 
even  if  they  were  able,  but  as  long  as  possible  to 
wait  for  him.  He  then  led  the  light-armed  of 
his  third  and  fifth  legions  toward  the  Fawn.  She 
met  him  in  a  path  not  discernible  till  explored. 
It  seemed  to  have  been  trodden  bare  by  sheep 
and  goats  descending  from  the  mountain  pastures 
that  they  might  quench  their  thirst.  Triumphant 
in  proportion  to  her  recent  distress,  was  the 
alacrity  of  his  little  guide,  springing  forward  at 
one  moment,  stopping  to  look  back  upon  him  at 
the  next. 

The  praetor  and  his  followers,  if  less  active, 
were  hardly  less  impatient.  Though  steep  and 
high,  they  soon  found  themselves  on  the  smnmit, 
with  nothing  before  them  beside  long,  bare, 
rocky,  ragged,  sun-and-tempest  blasted  uplands. 
Here  was  no  soil  sufficient  for  a  single  bush.  The 
entire  surface  abounded  in  hollows  and  hillocks, 
clefts  and  chasms.  Looked  at  as  a  whole,  it  was 
one  great  plain ;  separated  into  parts,  the  inequali- 
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ties  were  infinite.  Some  ancient  earthquake 
seemed  to  have  shaken,  broken,  confounded,  and 
thrown  in  heaps  whatever  was  less  substantial 
than  the  rocks  beneath.  Even  that  dusty  region 
beyond  the  river  was  hardly  so  impracticable^ 
Every  minute,  the  traveller  would  have  to  descend 
some  cavity,  to  climb  some  rock,  to  entrust  his 
feet  among  splintered  fragments  or  rolling  stones* 

On  its  extreme  edge  alone  overlooking  the 
road  the  river  and  the  leaden-coloured  plains, 
might  something  like  such  a  path  be  found  as 
was  barely  sufficient  for  the  Fawn's  followers 
hurrying  and  stumbling  along  it  one  by  one. 
Sertorius,  who  went  foremost,  could  see  that 
the  stream  and  the  precipice  approached  still 
closer  to  each  other — that,  in  many  places,  there 
was  barely  space  enough  for  the  road  which  ran 
between  them — that  the  soldiers  commanded  by 
Antistius  had  advanced  so  slowly  and  heedfully 
as  to  be  now  no  more  than  some  little  farther 
forward  than  his  own — that  the  declivity  under 
him,  sheltered  from  the  sun,  and  consisting  of  a 
deeper  soil,  was  thickly  covered  with  dwarf  trees, 
and  consequently  better  adapted  to  surprise. 
Still,  as  the  scouts  had  not  returned,  he  concluded 
that  there  could  be  no  ambush  or  obstruction  yet. 

Hardly  had  he  arrived  abreast  of  his  little  army 
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under  Antlstius,  when  the  whole  hill  side  appeared 
alive — the  bushes  shook  and  parted — huge  stones 
rolled  between  them  in  one  place,  bounded  above 
them  in  another,  pierced  and  scattered  the  loose 
array  against  which  they  were  directed,  and 
buried  themselves  smoking  in  the  water.  A  tem- 
pest of  darts  and  arrows  succeeded  —  then  a  rush 
from  their  hiding-places  by  the  barbarians,  and 
amidst  furious  yells,  a  combat  hand  to  hand.  The 
strife  was  unequal,  and  could  be  sustained  no 
longer  than  during  a  few  minutes  by  the  expec- 
tation of  relief  from  Sertorius.  A  retreat  was  im- 
possible. Yielding  to  force,  against  which  ther^ 
could  be  no  successful  resistance,  as  they  had  been 
instructed — both  archers  and  mercenaries  leaped 
aside  from  the  stones,  and  then  kneeling  on  the 
ground  extended  their  shields  before  the  arrows. 
But  a  loose  file,  so  disjointed  and  irregular,  gave 
free  passage  also  to  the  assailants.  The  soldiers 
could  then  do  nothing  better  than  place  themselves 
back  to  back  in  such  small  clusters  as  chance  had 
collected.  Every  little  assemblage  repelled,  with 
sharper  swords  and  more  skill,  but  also  with  the 
usual  trepidation  of  surprise,  five  times  its  own 
numbers, 

Sertorius  restrains  his  legionaries  during  some 
few  moments  till  the  barbarians  have  expended 
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their  breath  and  moderated  their  clamour.     When 
it  may  be  heard>  he  sends  down^  in  addition  to 
the  blast  from  his   trumpets^  such  a  shout  as 
reaches  the  combatants  of  both  parties^  notwith- 
standing the  fury  with  which  they  fight.     The 
shrubs  and  bushes  that  have  concealed  his  ene- 
mieS;  now  facilitate  his  descent.     Passing  through 
the  thickets  with  celerity  learnt  in  lighter  sports 
than  those  of  war,  his  soldiers  arrive  early  enough 
to  end  the  battle,  though  not  to  mix  among  its 
perils.     Between  two  enemies,  one  of  which  ap- 
pears to  have  descended  either  from  the  skies  or 
their  own  hiding-places,  the  Caricatani  are  them- 
selves  surprised.     Caught  in   the   snares  which 
they  had  spread  for  others,  the  plunderers  are 
become  the  prey.     Those  nearest  the  fastnesses, 
inhabited  by  their  families,  fly  at  once.     Some 
fight  furiously,  either  because  escape  is  impossible, 
or  in  the  hope  that,  if  they  cannot  conquer,  they 
may  revenge.     A  few  spring  back  between  the 
legionaries,  finding  refuge  once  more  among  the 
shrubs  and  bushes  which  had  been  so  lately  left 
by  them.     The  far  greater  part  swim,  or  try  to 
swim,  across  the  river,  carrying  away  darts  and 
arrows  on  their  shoulders,  not  as  spoils  taken  in 
battle,  but  as  gifts  liberally  bestowed  upon  them 
at  its  termination. 
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Before  his  descent,  Sertorius  had  discerned 
some  Koman  helmets  dispersed  among  those  goat- 
skin caps  which  were  worn  by  the  robbers.  They 
might  be  armour  taken  from  Titus  Racilius  and 
bis  slaughtered  cohort,  now  ornamenting  the 
heads  of  barbarian  chiefs.  ^^  Strike  the  hehnets 
first,"  exclaimed  the  praetor.  His  words  flew 
from  lip  to  lip.  Every  eye,  as  soon  as  it  had 
ceased  to  be  obstructed  by  the  trees  and  shrubs, 
strained  to  regain  a  sight  of  these  desecrated  spoils. 
In  vain  would  a  few  of  their  wearers  have  escaped 
across  so  swift  a  river  swimming  and  sinking 
under  such  encumbrances.  Enraged  by  the 
slaughter  of  Kacilius  and  their  comrades,  and 
indignant  that  Koman  arms  should  ornament  the 
vilest,  as  well  as  the  most  insolent,  among  plun- 
derers, the  soldiers  showered  their  missiles  with 
threefold  profusion  after  these. 

As  soon  the  tumult  had  subsided,  Sertorius 
learnt  that  the  arms  of  a  centurion — no  doubt  of 
Bacillus  —  were  found  among  the  slain.  He  ap 
proached  the  spot — he  recognised  the  body  which 
they  covered:  it  was  that  of  Bacillus  himself! 
In  every  other  instance  as  well  as  this,  the  Boman 
armour  encased  a  Boman  soldier — a  soldier  from 
the  camp  of  Perpenna — a  legionary  sent  by  him 
to  secure  the  pass,  to  guard  the  convoy,  to  com- 
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municate  with  his  late  lieutenant  Junius  Libo ! 
Even  the  corpse  of  Gitto  was  found — Gitto,  who 
should  have  followed  Sertorius  as  his  guide,  and 
who  had  been  indeed  refreshed,  remounted,  and 
so  hastily  despatched  on  Perpenna's  horses,  that 
— with  Perpenna's  instructions  —  he  arrived  the 
first !  Here  was  treachery  in  which  the  bar- 
barians appeared  only  as  subordinates.  The  more 
^complished  instruments  were  from  the  praetor's 
own  camp  —  pardoned  criminals,  fugitive  slaves, 
emancipated  gladiators,  and  till  now  unpatronised 
assassins.  The  centurion  Racilius  was  the  ally 
of  these  Caricatani — his  soldiers  their  confede- 
rates! Gitto,  who  carried  to  Osca  a  fabulous 
histoiy  of  disasters  affecting  J.  Libo's  safety,  had 
decoyed  Sertorius  under  these  bushy  cliffs,  where, 
through  the  Fawn's  interposition,  he  fell  himself. 

The  praetor  now  learnt  that  his  scouts  had  been 
ensnared,  not  by  the  subtilty  of  barbarians,  but 
by  the  artifice  of  their  own  countrymen.  Their 
first  steps  into  the  pass  made  them  prisoners. 
The  goatherd  too  so  far  forgot  his  resentment 
against  these  plunderers  and  their  ill-neighbour- 
hood, that  he  fought  valiantly  on  their  side,  and 
then  drowned  himself  in  their  company.  Here 
was  treachery  of  which  the  praetor  could  enterr 
tain  no  doubt,  and  yet  produce  no  witness.     The 
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chief  agents  were  dead — military  obedience  would 
justify  such  of  the  subordinate  instruments  as 
might  survive.  He  foresaw  that  Perpenna  would 
become  loudest  against  the  desertion  of  some 
soldiers  under  Racilius,  and  the  consequent  peril 
of  others  under  Libo.  So  it  proved.  When  the 
news  had  reached  him,  "  Behold, "  said  this  sage 
and  moralist — "  behold  how  speedily  are  matured 
the  fruits  of  sedition! — of  that  mutinous  apos- 
tacy  which  usurped  my  command  and  transferred 
eight  legions  from  it  to  Sertorius !  Libo  has 
less  reason  to  complain  of  Racilius,  than  I  of 
Libo.  Perjured  men  forget  that  their  abandoned 
ensigns  have  been  devoted  to  the  Gods,  and  that 
their  treason  is  also  sacrilegious  1 " 

Sertorius  had  been  deceived  by  his  colleague's 
stratagem — he  affected  to  be  deceived  by  his  in^ 
dignation  in  disclaiming  it. 

The  sun  was  setting.  To  have  pursued  the 
fugitives,  would  have  been  useless  as  well  as 
perilous.  Sertorius  advanced  no  farther  than 
was  sufficient  to  ascertain  that,  at  all  hours,  their 
precipices  would  be  inaccessible.  He  reconveyed 
both  his  wounded  and  his  slain  to  a  more  spacious 
area  for  the  night's  encampment.  A  drove  of 
cattle,  with  a  supply  of  wine  and  bread,  awaited 
him  there. 

VOL.  !•  o 
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At  dawn  the  next  morning,  Intelligence  was 
obtained  of  a  ford  sufficiently  shallow  after  so 
many  dry  days.  TraQsferrIng  his  army  across 
the  river,  the  praetor  tolled  painfully  back  again, 
on  its  opposite  margin,  through  dust  knee-deep. 
Three  or  four  hours  were  consumed  In  the  accom- 
plishment of  as  many  miles.  It  was  past  noon 
when  the  soldiers  had  pitched  their  tents  opposite 
to  those  caverns  in  which  rapine  felt  so  secure. 

One  continuous  and  perpendicular  cliff,  less 
curved  than  an  archer's  bow,  and  shaped  rather 
like  the  grass  scythe  of  a  mower  than  his  neigh- 
bour's reaping-hook,  extended  from  point  to  point 
as  much  as  seventeen  or  eighteen  hundred  paces. 
Three  or  four  hundred  cubits  might  be  its  average 
elevation  above  the  river.  Whether  measured 
ftom  its  summit  or  its  feet,  the  first  fifty  of  these 
cubits  were  solid  stone,  either  granite  or  as  hard 
as  granite;  but  all  between  appeared,  not  as 
GItto  had  represented,  regularly  and  uniformly 
cellular  like  the  honeycomb,  but  pitted  with 
shallow  caverns  as  numerous,  and  also  as  unequal, 
as  the  texture  of  a  dry  sponge.  Even  had  no 
such  river  run  before  them,  they  would  have 
been  unapproachable.  An  arrow  aimed  upwards 
must  have  arrived  feebly  and  harmlessly,  if  at 
all.     The  barbarians  had  hewn  no  more  steps  or 
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passages,  either  from  the  ground,  or  from  one 
cavern  to  another,  than  —  as  they  said  —  their 
children  might  defend.  Intercourse  was  main- 
tained among  them  by  the  aid  of  ropes  twisted 
from  leathern  thongs — of  galleries  suspended  in 
the  air,  for  which  a  single  plank  was  wide  enough 
— of  larch  and  birch  trees  notched  at  regulated 
distances — and  of  such  other  similar  facilities  as 
might  be,  at  any  time,  withdrawn.  Sertorius 
observed  moist  stains  upon  the  rocks — and  in 
some  parts,  diminutive  gutters,  indicating  that 
water  trickled  and  filtered  through  their  crevices. 
If  he  could  have  prohibited  these  savage  people 
from  the  river,  as  was  his  first  proposal,  their 
thirst  might  be  otherwise  assuaged.  As  for  more 
substantial  sustenance,  his  own  soldiers  would 
have  starved  there  in  five  days — his  enemies 
might  be  sufficiently  provided  during  as  many 
months. 

Racilius  had  chosen  the  proper  part  of  these 
cliffs  for  his  ambush.  He  knew  that  Sertorius 
would  neither  attempt  to  scale  the  more  naked 
and  precipitous  rocks  beyond — nor  expose  his 
soldiers  during  so  much  as  a  few  minutes  only, 
by  advancing  under  them  along  the  road. 

So  hopeless  appeared  the  enterprise  which  he 
had  undertaken,  that,  according  to  their  temper, 
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some  of  the  soldiers  laughed  gaily  at  his  per- 
plexities ;  others  were  discontent.  "  The  praetor 
has  set  himself  a  task  which  he  and  his  Fawn  to- 
gether must  leave  unfinished,"  said  the  first. 
"  They  will  find  it  easier  to  besiege  Metellus  and 
Pompeius  than  these  Caricatani.  With  the  help 
of  three  thousand  men,  they  have  caught  Gitto's 
body,  and  drowned  the  goatherd's. " — ^^  Gitto  has 
not  left  us  even  so  much  as  a  lie  which  can  be  of 
any  use,"  replied  the  others.  ^*  And  yet  without 
one,  how  shall  we  account,  at  Osca,  for  what  we 
have  done,  and  been  unable  to  do  ?  The  praetor 
has  invented  no  machines  strong  enough  ta 
batter  down  these  cliffs.  His  good  Fortune 
recedes  from  before  them;  and  henceforth  she 
will  turn  her  face  the  other  way.  There  are 
two  praetors  in  Spain,  and  two  proconsuls,  but 
the  most  skilful  general  is  the  Fawn." 

There  was  no  disagreement  in  temper  or 
opinion  among  the  Caricatani.  All  were  loud  in 
their  mirth,  and  of  the  happiest  accordance  in 
their  derision.  A  large  recompense  in  gold 
would  be  exacted  for  the  blood  of  yesterday. 
They  would  accomplish  more  than  Metellus 
and  Pompeius  together.  They  would  make  the 
praetor  either  purchase  their  forbearance,  or 
hasten  to  escape    their  enmity.       Those    from 
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among  them  who  had  fallen  yesterday,  would 
leave  the  larger  share,  both  of  money  and  honor 
for  the  survivors.  The  cliffs  rang  with  their 
shouts,  their  songs,  their  provocations,  and  their 
mockeries.  Children  clinging  about  them  in 
clusters,  like  bees  undetermined  which  way  they 
should  fly  from  too  small  a  hive — and  women 
neither  subdued,  nor  much  dejected,  by  losses 
which  might  receive  an  instant  indemnification 
from  some  other  husband  or  lover  in  the  next 
den — interpreted  their  shrill  cries  with  gesticula- 
tion equally  opprobrious.  If  they  had  been 
looking  down  from  the  moon,  they  could  have 
felt  no  greater  security. 

Sertorius  had  seen  that  the  dust  disturbed  by 
his  march,  though  not  a  breath  of  air  assisted  in 
its  agitation,  was  long  before  it  fell  and  settled 
again.  So  light  was  it  as  to  be  retained  floating 
above  the  ground  by  its  own  buoyancy.  He 
also  knew  that  the  north  wind  seldom  slumbered 
more  than  three  or  four  days  in  this  season  of  the 
year — that  the  cliffs  and  caverns  were  ranged 
directly  fronting  it — that  no  rain  or  snow  was  to 
be  apprehended  while  the  sun  retained  its  pre- 
sent color,  or  the  air  its  dryness  and  keenness. 
As  soon  as  his  soldiers  had  been  refreshed,  they 
were  commanded  to  collect  this  fine  powder  of 
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impalpable  clay  from  beneath  their  feet;  then, 
reversing  and  filling  their  shields,  to  approach  as 
near  with  it  as  might  be  safely  permitted  by  the 
range  of  their  enemies'  arrows,  and  to  accumulate 
mountain  behind  mountain  where  there  was  a 
plain  before.  This  exercise  stimulated  the  mirth 
of  the  jocular.  The  serious  labored  the  more 
eagerly  that  they  might  arrive  at  a  solution  of 
their  perplexities.  All  the  next  day,  they  were 
gaily  employed  in  smothering  themselves  and  one 
another:  for  the  praetor's  smile  rewarded  their 
alacrity,  and  the  river,  with  its  ablutions,  disen- 
cumbered them  of  the  dust. 

The  barbarians  were  as  little  disposed  to 
forego  their  share  of  the  merriment.  Seated  idly 
aloft  in  that  great  theatre  of  rock  seventeen 
hundred  paces  wide,  tier  above  tier,  they  wit^ 
nessed  a  comedy  for  the  first  time.  Loudly  and 
repeatedly  did  they  reward  the  performers  in  it 
with  their  applauses,  when  some  artificial  moun- 
tain suddenly  gave  way,  and  ingulfed  its  buil- 
d^re  chin-deep  among  their  own  materials. 
War  often  has  its  pleasantries;  but  here  both 
parties  might  partake  in  them.  The  Caricatani 
reclined  at  ease  as  spectators  of  an  entertainment 
which  appeared  to  have  been  brought  from  so 
great   a  distance    only   for    their    gratification. 


THE  FAWN  OF   SEBTOBIUS,  295 

Sages  highest  in  authority  were  neither  the  least 
delighted,  nor  the  least  noisy.  Before  sunset  on 
the  second  day,  some  eight  or  ten  of  them 
descended,  each  carrying  before  him  a  small 
green  branch  denoting  that  he  came  with  peaceful 
proposals.  Ranging  themselves  on  the  river's 
bank,  their  selected  orator  loudly  announced  his 
colleagues  as  commissioners  authorised  to  treat  of 
peace.  He  demanded  for  them  exemption  from 
violence,  and  an  interview  with  the  pr^tor. 

Sertorius,  suspending  the  labor  of  his  soldiers, 
advanced  to  the  bank  opposite.  The  ambas- 
sadors then  intimated — with  such  seriousness  as 
is  intended  only  to  veil  derision  coyly,  not  to 
disguise  it  effectually  —  that,  if  his  tribute  were 
sufficiently  punctual  and  liberal,  their  tribes 
would  grant  him  peace — that  he  might  return 
unmolested — that  the  Koman  prisoners  whom 
they  had  enslaved  might  be  redeemed  at  a  just 
price  —  and  that  they  would  guarantee  an  unin- 
terrupted passage  through  their  territory  for  the 
praetor's  convoys.  They  reminded  him  that  a 
few  days'  delay  must  consign  J.  Libo  to  the 
proconsuls  —  that  famine  and  fatigue  would 
render  the  flight  of  himself  and  his  own  soldiers 
difficult,  hazardous,  and,  if  protracted,  impossible. 
"  It  grieves  us,"  said  they,  "  to  witness  so  much 
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toil  expended,  after  so  long  a  march,  in  collecting 
dams  for  the  river's  obstruction,  or  hills  for 
some  ambitious  rivalry  with  our  own.  We,  as 
Spaniards,  have  no  quarrel  with  Sertorius.  Let 
him  respect  our  rights,  and  acknowledge  our 
sovereignty  on  our  own  soil  by  paying  for  his 
passage  through  it,  and  we  will  renew  the 
peace.  Should  he  wish  to  leave  some  visible 
memorial  of  his  presence  here,  and  of  the  league 
between  us,  we  will,  with  our  own  hands,  if 
justly  remunerated,  perfect  the  monuments  which 
he  has  begun — though  we  cannot  render  our- 
selves responsible  for  their  durability.'* 

Sertorius,  in  as  distinct  a  tone,  replied,  *^  That 
his  soldiers  never  desisted  from  their  labors  till 
they  had  punished  his  enemies — that  he  would 
hear  of  peace  when  those  who  sent  them  had  re- 
stored their  plunder — surrendered  both  the  pri- 
soners and  the  deserters  from  his  army — given 
hostages  for  their  future  good  intentions,  and  sub- 
mitted to  Rome." 

"  All  this  we  will  do,"  said  the  ambassadors, 
"  when  the  river  is  stopped,  the  dust  hills  are 
converted  into  stone,  and  the  birds  are  your  con- 
federates." 

"  Without  stopping  or  crossing  the  river,  I 
will  enter  your  caverns,     I  will  convert  this  dust 
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into  instruments  of  death  more  dangerous  than 
stones ;  and  the  birds  which  at  all  times  precede 
me  to  victory,  are  here ! "  exclaimed  Sertorius.  So 
loud  a  shout  followed  this  reference  to  their  eagles 
—  one  from  the  third  legion,  and  another  from 
the  fifth — that  every  soldier  gained  confidence 
through  words  which  he  scarcely  understood — 
and  the  conference  was  ended  by  it. 

Before  morning  the  wind  awoke.  At  break  of 
day,  it  blew  freshly  and  steadily  from  its  old 
quarter.  Sertorius,  extending  his  little  army 
along  the  river's  margin,  commanded  that  every 
soldier  should  now  disperse  the  dust  which  he  had 
collected.  He  first  filled  a  shield,  and  tossed  the 
contents  of  it  above  his  head.  Not  three  minutes 
had  elapsed,  before  the  cliffs  were  become  invisible. 
The  wind  carried  this  powdered  clay  against  them 
and  above  them.  It  continued  to  increase,  and 
with  it  the  merriment  of  the  soldiers.  Notwith- 
standing their  contumacy,  they  never  really  dis- 
trusted the  praetor's  wisdom.  While  asking  each 
other  whether  he  could  propose  to  (Jam  up  the 
river  with  dust — or  to  drown  these  robbers  in 
their  caverns  eighty  cubits  above  the  ground — or 
to  wage  war,  not  army  against  army,  but  moun- 
tain against  mountain — they  knew  that  there 
must  be  some  sufficient  reason  for  what  he  did. 
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Now  farther  enlightened,  all  possible  methods 
are  attempted  to  thicken  a  cloud  which  veils  the 
sun,  darkens  the  sky,  conceals  the  river,  and 
stifles  the  air.  If  they  sometimes  suspend  their 
toils,  it  is  to  chase  and  pelt  each  other,  like 
children  among  the  snow.  The  few  horses  which 
have  been  conducted  so  far — the  mules  tethered 
or  impounded  hitherto  by  sand  higher  than  their 
knees — even  the  oxen  ready  there  for  the  same 
night's  supper — are  all  constrained  to  partake  in 
this  wild  jubilee.  "  The  Caricatani  shall  be 
taught  to  sneeze  louder  than  they  have  laughed," 
said  the  soldiers ;  "  we  will  block  up  their  caves 
with  dust.  The  winds  have  lent  us  their  wings, 
and  precede  our  eagles." 

The  winds  blew  and  the  dust  accompanied 
them,  as  if  pleased  with  the  alliance.  Sertorius 
could  hardly  recall  a  part  of  his  soldiers  for  their 
refreshment,  while  he  reminded  them  that,  as  they 
must  continue  the  same  exercise  all  night  as  well 
as  all  day  without  intermission,  they  should  en- 
gage in  it  by  turns.  All  day  the  dust  thickened 
and  quickened  its  column:  all  night  the  wind 
contended  with  the  soldiers  which  should  seem  the 
most  frolicsome,  and  make  the  most  noise.  For 
the  first  time  in  some  thousand  years,  dust  grew 
scarce. 
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The  morning  came,  but  it  could  cast  barely 
light  enough,  through  such  a  tempest  of  smoke 
and  clamour,  to  astonish  the  soldiers  by  dis- 
covering among  them  several  of  those  barbarian 
ambassadors — wet,  naked,  half-drowned,  half- 
suffocated,  and  either  prostrate  or  on  their  knees. 
They  were  such  of  them  as  could  swim  across 
the  river  notwithstanding  the  wind  and  the 
darkness:  and  they  offered  to  yield  all  which 
Sertorius  had  formerly  demanded,  with  as  much 
more  as  he  might  impose.  They  supplicated 
nothing  but  mercy.  "  The  dust  had  rendered 
life  imendurable  already :  if  their  children  should 
fail  to  awaken  the  praetor's  compassion,  life  must 
cease.  The  air  they  breathed,  the  water  they 
drank  —  was  dust.  In  a  few  hours  more,  the 
caverns  they  inhabited  would  become,  not  their 
houses,  but  their  sepulchres.  At  that  moment 
they  were  slaves.  They  had  no  stipulation  to 
propose,  no  property  to  surrender — all  was  his. 
They  asked  for  nothing  else  than  a  privilege 
which  they  had  forfeited — the  leave  to  breathe." 

Sertorius  commanded  his  soldiers  to  desist. 
The  barbarians  were  told  that  no  additional  con- 
cessions would  be  exacted  from  their  misery —  that 
they  must  surrender  their  prisoners,  their  plunder 
or  its  equivalent,  and  the  deserters  who  had  mis- 
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led  them,  with  such  princely  children  from  every 
tribe  as  would  guarantee  their  future  fidelity* 
They  were  permitted  to  occupy  the  same  caverns, 
not  as  robbers,  but  as  allies.  Such  of  them  as 
pleased  to  visit  Osca,  were  invited  there  that  they 
might  witness  the  tenderness  with  which  his  young 
hostages  would  be  nourished  and  instructed  by 
the  praetor. 

No  former  success  had  spread  the  superstitious 
belief  in  Sertorius  and  his  Fawn  more  widely 
than  did  this.  From  battles  and  sieges — strata- 
gems and  surprises — victory  was  expected  as  an 
ordinary  occurrence.  This  kind  of  warfare  was 
new.  The  Spaniards  now  said  that  even  Nature 
yielded  to  his  genius — that  Fortune  and  Destiny 
assisted  in  its  illumination  —  that  no  enemies 
could  remove  themselves  so  far,  or  fortify  them- 
selves so  strongly,  or  regulate  their  malice  with  so 
much  cunning,  as  to  be  placed  beyond  his  reach. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

ARGUMENT. 

Torquatus  and  Aquileius. — Their  Father,  Ahala,  the  Pontifex 
Maxlmus.  —  His  Dignity. — His  Marriage  with  Lyris.  —  His 
Grief  at  her  Loss. — His  Flight  from  Miletus  to  Osca.  —  Re- 
pentance soon  tired. — Gratitude  soon  exhausted.  —  Explana- 
tions between  the  Priest  and  the  Prsetor Spanish  and  Roman 

Children  educated  together  at  Osca.  —  Ahala's  Alliance  with 
Perpenna.  —  Gifts  conferred  upon  him.  —  Money  lent  to  him. 
—  Repaid  by  the  Disclosure  of  useful  Secrets,  whicli  teach, 
how  we  may  dismiss  our  Friends  and  silence  our  Creditors. 

Among  many  eager  aspirants  to  friendship  with 
the  Fawn,  Torquatus  and  Aquileius,  the  children 
of  Ahala,  succeeded  best.  Indefatigable  in  their 
solicitude  to  please,  they  studied  her  partialities 
and  antipathies,  they  intruded  no  nearer  nor 
oftener  than  she  allowed.  Fruit  ripe  and  unripe, 
water  from  the  fountain  and  the  brook,  goat's 
milk  and  cow's  milk,  cakes  without  salt,  without 
leaven,  and  without  either  odour  or  flavour,  we^e 
their  offerings  every  day.  The  happier  were 
they  in  her  preference,  because  no  jealousy  could 
be  occasioned  by  it  to  their  competitors.  She 
had  selected  the  augurale  for  her  hiding-place. 
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as  that  part  of  the  praetorium  which  was  the  least 
disturbed — and  they  alone  were  privileged  to 
enter  it  when  they  pleased.  For  Torquatus  and 
Aquileius  were  the  children  of  Ahala,  and  Ahala 
was  the  Pontifex  Maximus. 

Cicero,  while  pleading  before  the  pontifices, 
attributes  to  them  power  greater  than  human — 
dignity  and  authority  which  must  have  encroached 
almost  inconveniently  on  the  divine.  He  tells 
them  that  the  safety  of  the  commonwealth  de- 
pended on  their  wisdom — the  freedom  of  the 
people — the  fortunes  of  the  nobility — and  even 
the  welfare  of  the  Gods.  Ahala,  a  patrician  from 
among  the  most  ancient  families  of  the  republic, 
estimated  his  importance  as  highly  as  the  orator 
could  have  wished.  Even  in  Rome,  he  thought 
himself  hardly  second  to  Jupiter.  When  Sylla 
became  stronger  than  both,  the  Pontifex  Maxi- 
mus was  ruined  with  the  ruin  of  his  party.  He 
retired,  first,  to  Achaia,  and  after  his  marriage 
with  Lyris,  to  Miletus. 

Every  account  concurs  in  the  beauty  and  the 
gentleness  of  his  wife.  She  was  too  fair,  and  too 
virtuous,  even  for  a  Pontifex  Maximus.  His 
love  may  have  become  the  more  constant  and 
passionate  because  it  could  extort  no  reciprocity. 
The  unhappy  Lyris  felt  incapable  of  any  tenderer 
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sentiment  than  reverence  for  so  great  a  man. 
By  degrees,  even  the  reverence,  which  should 
have  been  its  equivalent,  grew  as  unsubstantial 
as  the  love.  At  an  age  too  early  for  choice, 
Lyris  had  been  given  in  marriajge  by  ambitious 
parents.  AhaJa,  whose  habits  in  Rome  were 
polluted  by  all  its  worst  vices,  carried  with  him 
no  better  morals  from  Greece  to  Asia.  Such  as 
are  usually  thought  incongruous,  were  combined 
in  him.  For  he  was  cruel  and  careless — rapa- 
cious and  wasteful — profligate  and  imperious- 
The  Pontifex  Maximus  was  an  Epicurean  in  the 
most  corrupt  signification  of  that  word.  Lyris 
soon  understood  that  Jupiter's  high-priest  believed 
in  no  God  at  all.  Even  the  wicked,  if  they  are 
courageous,  despise  hypocrisy.  She  who  was 
good  and  timid,  trembled  at  it.  She  bore  him 
these  two  children,  Torquatus  and  Aquileius: 
and  yet,  fondly  as  she  cherished  them,  the  young 
mother  was  eager  for  her  escape,  and  glad  to  die. 
Chastity  is  a  provocation  to  lust;  and  the 
most  licentious  may  love  and  reverence  the  inno- 
cence which  they  cannot  pollute.  Ahala  became 
the  idolater  of  purity,  in  which,  till  now,  he  had 
never  believed.  His  passion  for  Lyris  would 
have  grown  weaker  if  it  had  been  returned. 
Never  did  he  love  her  tenderly  ox  innocently  till 
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in  her  illness ;  or  so  uncontrollably  as  at  her  death. 
For  a  season,  his  heart  became  humanised  by 
misery.  Miletus  grew  hateful  to  him.  As  a 
place  of  refuge  from  Sylla  and  the  public  indig- 
nation, it  would  soon  have  become  unsafe.  He 
hastened  to  Sertorius  with  his  children,  as  to  the 
great  protector  of  all  who  were  unhappy. 

After  remorse  and  other  good  feelings  had 
yielded  to  time,  or  temptation,  or  the  inex- 
tinguishable depravity  which  he  rather  stimulated 
than  indulged,  there  was  no  decay  in  his  love  for 
Torquatus  and  Aquileius.  His  passion  for  their 
mother  had  been  less  tender,  and  not  much  more 
ardent.  Now  first,  in  forty  years,  did  he  find  a 
holy  pleasure  which  it  was  meritorious  to  gratify. 
No  other  parent,  in  the  camp  at  Osca,  was 
equally  anxious  to  skreen  his  children  from  the 
presence,  or  the  knowledge  of  vice.  Not  in  his 
own  pavilion,  but  in  the  augurale  of  Sertorius, 
was  their  abode.  Though  much  too  young  to  be 
numbered  among  the  contubernales,  they  had 
access  there  as  partaking  of  their  father's  priest- 
hood. The  augurale  was  open  to  none  of  the 
other  noble  attendants  on  Sertorius — to  them 
it  belonged  in  common  with  the  Deities  whose 
ministers  they  were, 

Ahala  knew  that  Sertorius  was  so  far  familiar 
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with  his  history  as  to  despise  him.  However 
highly  his  office  might  have  been  venerated  by 
the  orator,  the  general  humbled  its  pretensions, 
and  more  than  once  threatened  its  excesses.  If, 
as  Cicero  declared,  the  Gods  themselves  depended 
on  the  discretion  of  their  servants,  there  waa 
the  greater  reason  why  their  servants  should  be 
discreet.  For  their  sakes,  prudence  and  modesty 
were  indispensable  in  the  absence  of  better  things. 
It  was  far  from  desirable  that  the  Pontifex  Maxi- 
mus  should  scandalise  a  great  camp  and  a  crowded 
metropolis.  Nor  did  Sertorius  consider  it  con- 
ducive to  the  public  advantage  that  the  march  of 
his  legions  should  depend  on  any  other  will  than 
his  own.  Ahala's  presence — giving,  as  it  did, 
the  countenance  of  religion  to  men  who  were  in 
^rms  against  their  country — was  so  far  profitable. 
No  doubt  his  high  dignity  had  its  political  uses 
among  the  most  superstitious  of  mankind.  But 
he  would  have  grown  dangerously  powerful  if, 
assisted  by  the  flight  of  his  birds,  he  might  have 
appealed  to  the  entrails  of  his  victims.  It  was 
too  much  that  the  same  person  should  undertake 
the  government  of  both  worlds,  while  he  dis- 
honored* the  one,  and  discredited  the  other. 
Sertorius  therefore  intimated  his  pleasure,  that, 
when  some  enterprise  was  in  hand,  the  chickens 
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should  peck  up  their  barley  with  a  better  appetite 
— the  bran  and  the  frankincense  should  kindle 
rapidly,  and  burn  clear  of  smoke — the  priests 
should  be  less  economical  of  their  oil,  the  augurs 
more  of  their  prodigies — and  the  diseased  livers, 
if  they  must  occur,  should  be  accompanied  by 
sounder  hearts.  He  preferred  that  ill  omens 
should  be  communicated  to  him,  rather  than  to 
his  soldiers.  Above  all,  and  as  the  most  effec- 
tually persuasive,  the  praetor  advised  that  no 
more  epistles  should  be  written  by  Ahala  either 
to  Metellus  or  Pompeius — the  last  having  fallen 
into  hands  for  which  they  were  not  designed. 

So  charitable  was  the  Pontifex  Maximus,  that 
he  had  commenced  a  correspondence  with  his 
enemies.  The  asylum  given  him  by  Sertorius 
in  his  affliction,  had  been  converted  from  its  com- 
passionate purposes  to  those  of  conspiracy.  He 
not  only  wanted  money — but  a  reconciliation 
with  Kome,  that  he  might  resume  his  duties  in 
the  capitoL  For  Osca  was  becoming  hardly  less 
inconvenient  as  a  residence  than  Miletus.  He 
had  contracted  an  unenviable  character  there,  and 
debts  to  an  amount  which  only  his  creditors  dare 
calculate.  These  epistles  to  Metellus  were  in  the 
scrinium  of  Sertorius.  The  detected  traitor  found 
that  high  pretensions  were  become  unseasonable 
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—  that  if  he  would  recover  the  praetor's  good 
humour,  his  birds  must  fly  in  a  better  direction, 
and  his  beasts  must  approach  their  altars  as  if 
proud  to  partake  of  the  sacrifice. 

When  Sertorius  intimated  all  these  wishes  to 
the  pontifex — the  pontifex  to  the  augurs  and 
aruspices — there  wa&  immediate  acquiescence, 
even  among  the  cocks  and  crows.  It  was  by  rare 
skill  that  some  of  the  praetor's  most  dangerous 
subordinates  became,  at  last,  his  best  agents.  An 
honest  interpreter  of  omens  would  have  taken  no 
pains  to  procure  good  ones.  Ahala  was  so  far 
of  Cicero's  opinion,  that  he  believed  the  Deities 
to  be  as  dependent  on  him,  as  he  on  the  Deities 
— and  therefore,  while  laboring  for  their  common 
interests,  he  preferred  his  own.  After  some  of 
his  epistles  to  the  proconsuls  had  miscarried, 
others  were  written  by  him  with  the  same  su- 
perscription, suggested  by  Sertorius.  These  had 
better  fortune — for  they  arrived  safely. 

In  the  same  proportion  as  he  became  poorer, 
did  he  become  more  desperate  and  profuse.  His 
pavilion  shone  with  oriental  splendour,  and  was 
so  crowded  by  foreign  inhabitants  —  singers, 
dancers,  flute-players,  comedians,  buffoons,  and 
courtesans — that  he  had  no  room  in  it  for  his 
children.    In  the  augurale,  a  part  of  the  praetorium. 
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nothing  ever  occurred  unsuited  to  its  sanctity,  and 
they  were  welcome  there.  It  seemed  that  the 
unhappy  Lyris  had  been  able  to  leave  them,  as  a 
compensation  for  her  lost  tenderness,  every  thing 
else  which  young  mothers  the  most  desire.  They 
inherited  as  much  of  her  beauty,  and  grace,  and 
gentleness,  as  could  be  transferred  to  childhood. 
Before  grief  and  terror  had  faded  them,  her 
cheeks  were  less  ruddy,  and  her  eyes  could  not 
have  been  more  lustrous.  Even  if  its  purest  blood 
had  remained  unmixed,  Greece  could  have  pro- 
duced no  better  specimens  of  the  human  form 
appropriated  by  the  Deities,  and  animated  with 
celestial  affections. 

Their  father  loved  them  with  the  greater 
pride,  because  never  did  they  remind  any  one  of 
himself.  He  was  unwilling  to  suppose  that  his 
own  childhood  could  have  been  thus  playful,  or  its 
temper  thus  gentle.  For  if  so,  how  terrible  must 
have  been  the  depravity  which  had  accomplished 
such  a  change  I  He  wished  to  behold  them  as  the 
children  of  Lyris — affectionate  and  gracious  like 
her — generous  and  forgiving  —  fearful  of  dis- 
pleasure and  offence,  yet  not  of  death.  The  atheist 
believed  that  there  was  something  of  divinity  in  her 
and  them.  Nor  was  there  reason  to  suspect  his 
judgment  of  partiality,  since  the  whole  camp  con- 
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firmed  It.  In  every  legion  were  Torquatus  and 
Aqullelus  as  well  known,  and  as  much  beloved,  as 
its  ensigns.  They  had  for  their  Instructors  every 
soldier  of  the  highest  reputation  In  Its  own  depart- 
ment. They  were  taught  to  shoot  their  arrows,  to 
hurl  their  javelins,  to  brandish  their  swords,  and  to 
drive  their  diminutive  chariots,  by  masters  pre- 
eminent In  such  exercises,  and  proud  of  their  pro- 
ficiency. Even  their  little  competitors  could  feel 
no  envy;  for  victory  never  triumphed,  and  all 
contention  ended  In  mirth. 

Sertorlus  had  collected  at  Osca  many  thousands 
of  noble  children  from  various  cities  and  provinces. 
He  furnished  them  with  teachers  of  Grecian  and 
Roman  literature,  and  of  such  sciences  as  might 
best  qualify  them  for  the  public  service.  He  often 
assisted  In  their  studies,  and  by  personal  examin- 
ation ascertained  their  proficiency.  Some  were 
afterwards  rewarded  by  him  with  honorable 
commissions  In  distant  countries ;  or  with  oflSces 
requiring  prudence  and  Intelligence,  In  their  own. 
Others,  at  a  proper  age,  received  the  high  dis- 
tinction of  Boman  citizenship.  The  most  able 
and  active  supplied  such  vacancies  In  the  Spanish 
armies  as  continually  occurred.  But  the  honor 
coveted  by  all,  and  which  he  reserved  for  the 
etrongest,  the  bravest,  and  the  faithfullest  —  was 
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derived  from  a  knightly  custom  peculiar  to  Spain 
and  Gaul.  These  were  adopted  as  children  into 
a  band  which  fought  the  nearest  his  person . —  his 
guards  at  all  times  —  his  associates,  whetjier  in 
victory  or  in  death.  It  was  an  offering  of  their 
breath  and  blood,  which  they  called  a  libation. 
Other  generals  had  some  such  attendant^.  Ser- 
torius  found  it  doubtful  which  to  select  from  the 
myriads  that  presented  themselves.  He  furnished 
his  young  warriors  with  abundance  of  gold  for  the 
decoration  of  their  helmets,  their  breastplates, 
and  their  shields.  He  encouraged  the  love  of 
magnificence  as  a  step  from  barbarism.  Even  in 
their  childhood,  he  commenced  the  process  of  ci- 
vilization by  intermingling  splendour  with  bravery, 
and  knowledge  with  splendour. 

At  certain  hours  of  the  day,  gay  but  stately 
and  almost  interminable  processions  filled  the 
Oscan  streets.  They  consisted  of  noble  children, 
Roman  and  Spanish,  on  their  way  from  the  gym- 
nasium, to  some  teacher  of  rhetoric  —  or  from 
Archippus  the  Syracusan  mathematician,  to  Tro- 
phimus  the  stoic.  The  Grecian  poets  and  phi- 
losophers were  read  familiarly  at  Osca,  and  there 
was  no  longer  any  perceptible  difference  between 
the  Spanish  tongue  and  the  Italian.  Golden  orna- 
ments, called  buUas,  hung  from  many  a  neck,  to 
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which  they  had  been  attached  by  the  hands  of 
Sertorius.  The  Spanish  princes  were  delighted 
to  see  their  sons  in  gowns  bordered  with  purple, 
and  accompanied  by  the  patrician  children  of 
Rome. 

Among  all  these  thousands,  Torquatus  and 
Aquileius  held  undisputed  pre-eminence.  Learn- 
ing seemed  to  offer  itself  unsought.  They  in- 
herited the  two  languages  of  their  parents ;  and 
they  had  never  found  more  toil  in  any  other  kind 
of  instruction,  than  in  the  games  which  concluded 
it.  The  most  jealous  of  their  companions  had 
no  emulation  with  Torquatus  and  Aquileius,  by 
whose  gentle  and  unambitious  tempers  rivalry  was 
disarmed.  Happy  was  he  that  could  retain  the 
place  nearest  at  their  side,  however  much  he  suf- 
fered by  comparison  with  them.  Noble  mothers, 
who  had  assembled  that  they  might  witness  the 
return  of  their  children  when  some  teacher's 
school  was  dismissed,  permitted  them  to  pass  by 
unregarded,  while  one  contended  that  Aquileius 
was  the  most  fair,  and  another  maintained  that 
Torquatus  was  the  most  graceful. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  Fawn  possessed  some  por- 
tion of  the  same  discernment.  She,  at  least, 
preferred  voices  so  gentle,  playfulness  so  tem- 
perate, and  ministrations  so  kind.    Shy  as  she  wa&, 
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she  ate  small  portions  of  what  they  brought  her. 
It  was  the  boast  of  Aquileius  that  she  had  once 
placed  her  head  against  his  shoulder;  and  of 
Torquatus,  that  she  had  suffered  his  united  hands 
to  span  her  neck.  If  they  envied  any  one,  it  was 
the  praetor,  who  carried  her  in  his  bosom,  and  from 
whose  approach  alone  she  never  retired. 

Perpenna  contrived  to  pass  the  colder  months 
BO  agreeably  that  he  regretted  their  termination. 
Much  as  he  valued  his  praBtorship,  he  preferred 
ease  to  labor,  and  authority  without  trouble, 
to  long  marches  through  barren  or  barbarous 
countries  in  pursuit  of  danger.  The  ancient  ri- 
valry with  Hannibal  continued  ardent  as  before. 
His  imagination  amused  itself  with  dreams  of 
conquest,  vengeance,  and  Italy.  As  long  as  peril 
was  distant,  no  forethought  discouraged  an  enter- 
prise which  might  confer  upon  him  universal 
sovereignty  —  but  Metellus  and  Pompeius  were 
at  hand.  He  designed,  therefore,  to  supersede 
Sertorius  in  his  command,  and  to  leave  Orcilis, 
with  the  other  confederate  princes,  as  legacies  for 
the  free  disposal  of  the  proconsuls.  Accompanied 
by  fourteen  Roman  legions,  and  with  five  or  six 
from  Spain,  he  felt  courage  enough  to  encounter 
his  creditors.  It  was  high  time  to  think  of  his 
country,  and  replenish  his  finances. 
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We  find  it  difficult  to  believe  in  the  imperial 
opulence  of  several  Roman  patricians  during  that 
and  the  preceding  age  — of  aqueducts  built  on 
arches  eighteen  miles  in  length,  by  private  munifi- 
cence— of  baths,  theatres,  temples,  triumphs,  dona- 
tives—  of  armies  maintained  and  fleets  equipped, 
and  even  the  public  exchequer  relieved:  yet  all 
insufficient  to  exhaust  resources  the  well-spring  of 
which  no  one  can  ascertain.  Perpenna  had  passed 
the  winter  in  prodigality  rather  than  magnificence. 
His  bounties  were  indiscriminate,  and  so  far  im- 
partial, that  the  soldiers  of  Sertorius  partook  in 
them  at  least  as  freely  as  his  own.  In  all  dis- 
agreements with  the  Spaniards,  he  displayed  his 
patriotism,  regardless  of  justice.  Great  was  his 
paternal  tenderness,  when  any  iniquity  had  been 
detected,  or  any  disorder  had  been  repressed,  or 
any  criminal  had  been  punished.  He  undertook 
for  other  people  what  for  himself  he  had  never 
proposed:  he  fulfilled  their  promises;  he  paid 
their  debts ;  he  pitied  the  sorrow  of  their  wives, 
and  provided  for  the  destitution  of  their  children. 

That  power  by  which  wealth  can  attract  luxury 
and  its-  effeminacies  from  distant  countries,  has 
never  been  exceeded  since.  The  vestibulum  of 
his  pavilion  had  folding-doors  inlaid  with  tortoise- 
shell.     Its  atrium  was  paved  with  mosaic  figures 
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of  Homer's  Olympus.     Waxen  masks^  the  images 
of  his  ancestors,  ornamented  its  cornices  as  incen* 
tives  to  virtue.     The  panels   were  divided  from 
each  other  by  marble  busts,  marble  shields,  and 
portable  colimms  of  marble.     The  panels  them- 
selves shone  with  agate,  jasper,  porphyry,  and  other 
precious  stones  more  costly  still.     Perpenna  had 
not  depended  on  the  skill  of  provincial  artizans 
for  his  elegances ;  they  followed  him  ready  pre- 
pared, from  sea  to  sea,  and  country  to  country. 
Wherever  he  might  be  established,  their  accumula- 
tion was  immediate.    His  halls  were  crowded  with 
tables  of  cypress,  and  couches  of  cedar.     Silver 
lamps  stood  upon  the  wings  of  fabled  monsters, 
all  different  in  their  workmanship,  and  all  rare. 
Beside  innumerable  vessels  from  Greece  and  Asia, 
there  shone  large  golden  bowls  and  vases,  the  rims 
of  which  were  studded  by  precious  stones,  de- 
/Scending  to  Flaminius  from  the  Ptolemies,   and 
to  the  Ptolemies  from  Darius. 

Perpenna  and  the  pontifex  maximus  had  been 
familiar  in  Rome.  The  praetor  now  found  his  old 
associate  as  luxurious,  ambitious,  rapacious,  and 
imperious  as  ever.  Habitual  discontent  had  not 
grown  less  gloomy  since  their  separation,  after 
twelve  years  of  disappointed  pride  and  malignant 
sensuality.  He  had  become  so  poor,  and  had 
shown  himself  to  be  so  faithless,  that  he  could 
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borrow  no  more.     It  seemed  as  if  the  waste  of 
his  finances  and  his  credit  augmented  his  expense. 
The  utmost  exactions  of  usury  were  succeeded  by 
pledges  retarding  his  ruin   only  from  month  to 
mouthy  but  not  securing  his  exposure  against  in- 
famy and  punishment  even  during  a  single  day. 
Perpenna  and  his  friends  had  an   occasion   for 
their  generosity  which  might  escape  if  delayed. 
The   pontifex  maximus  received  from  them  all 
those  good  things  of  which  he  had  too  many  be- 
fore—  buffoons^  comedians^  musicians^  courtesans^ 
parasites,  and  cooks.     Aufidius  transferred  to  him 
a  girl  of  surpassing  beauty  from  Ephesus,  who 
required  privileges  and  indulgences  more  costly 
than  his  own  finances  could  prudently  gratify  — 
among  which  was  a  lectica,  attended  by  sixteen 
slaves,  and  preceded  by  two  players  on  the  flute. 
At  last,  large  sums  of  money  were  —  not  given 
like  the  other  commodities,  but  —  lent  by  Per- 
penna.    For  eighty  talents,  there  should  be  se- 
curity  of  some  kind.      The  pontifex  maximus 
swore  1     He  swore  that,  if  he  might  once  more 
seat  himself  in  the  Capitol,  rather  than  neglect  the 
payment,  or  forget  the  obligation,  he  would  melt 
down  Jupiter  in  a  crucible. 

£ome  was  the  Elysium  both  of  Perpenna  and 
Ahala.     It  was  while  looking  to  Rome   alone 
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that  their  pious  ruminations  could  sooth  them- 
selves with  riches,  honors,  authority,  and  revenge. 
Perpenna  grew  daily  more  eager  for  the  enter- 
prise. What  else  was  wanting  to  its  success 
than  the  command  of  those  nineteen  or  twenty 
legions  which  he  had  reckoned  upon  so  long? 
Ahala,  with  less  confidence,  had  stimulants  still 
more  sharp.  He  could  stay  no  longer  where  he 
was.  Another  embarrassment  occurred  to  perplex 
him  worse  than  that  of  debt.  As  the  price  of 
their  assistance  in  baflSing  justice,  he  had  entrusted 
alarming  secrets  to  Perpenna,  to  Aufidius,  to  Um- 
bricius,  to  Maecenas,  and  to  Rufo.  Thoroughly 
did  he  understand  that  not  one  of  these  new 
allies  had  ever  retained  the  confidence  reposed  in 
him  longer  than  was  consistent  with  his  conve- 
nience or  caprice.  But  justice  was  at  the  door 
—  necessity  is  as  strong  as  fate.  Ahala  had 
brought  with  him  from  Asia  some  kinds  of  occult 
learning  previously  unknown  in  Spain.  His  skill 
extended  to  the  mysterious  properties  of  certain 
minerals  and  vegetables.  He  could  do  in  ten 
minutes  what  neither  Machaon  nor  JEsculapius 
could  undo  in  a  hundred  years.  By  arts,  sus- 
pected indeed,  but  little  understood,  he  had  re- 
moved one  of  his  oldest  friends,  and  more  than 
one  of  his  chief  creditors.     Luxurious  as  were 
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his  entertainments,  cautious  persons,  though  free 
from  asceticism,  preferred  a  worse  supper  else- 
where. When  Perpenna  knew  this,  he  reflected 
that  it  was  now  his  own  good  fortune  to  occupy 
the  first  place  in  the  same  relationship  —  both  of 
friend  and  creditor.  He  intimated  to  the  pontifex 
—  that  confidence  should  be  reciprocal  —  that, 
on  his  side,  there  had  been  gold  and  protection  — 
that  if  money  were  supplied  for  Ahala's  occasions, 
such  Asiatic  simples,  or  philters,  or  whatever  we 
may  call  them,  should  be  administered  less  sel- 
fishly  than  heretofore.  He  too  might  possibly 
have  a  friend  for  removal :  his  creditors  at  pre- 
sent, indeed,  gave  him  no  concern.  But  it  was 
not  impossible  that  the  praetor  and  the  pontifex 
might  concur  in  selecting  the  very  same  person 
for  this  potion  from  Miletus;  and  if  so,  why 
should  they  retain  their  reserve  ? 

These  two  Epicureans  had,  in  their  bosoms,  soft 
places  of  credulity.  As  for  Ahala,  the  supersti- 
tious atheist  believed  every  thing  pretematurally 
proposed,  except  his  religion.  A  compact  was 
concluded  amidst  bloody  mysteries  and  impious 
sacraments.  There  were  enough  of  imprecations, 
though  no  Gx)ds  to  hear  them. 

END   OP   THE  FIRST   VOLUME. 
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CHAPTEK  XV. 

ARGUMENT. 

Sertorius  once  more  proposes  Peace.  —  Commencement  of  the 
Campaign.  —  Victory  of  Sucro.  —  Battle  of  Turia.  —  Civil 
War  and  its  results. —  Metellus  triumphant. —  Sertorius  pleased. 
— Manlius  impatient. —^  Perpenna  indignant. —•  The  factious 
of  all  Parties  discontent. 

Metellus  and  Pompeius  had  the  advantage  of 
an  earlier  spring  than  that  which  was  still  waited 
for  by  Sertorius.  Verdant  pasturage  surrounded 
their  camp ;  while  at  Osca,  high  among  the  moun- 
tains, there  remained,  not  the  winter's  severity,  but 
its  barrenness.  This  short  season  was  necessarily 
the  most  anxious.  He  apprehended  some  attack 
on  his  lieutenants  in  the  south  or  south-east. 
But  then,  Metellus  was  not  less  fearful  that, 
before  any  distant  enterprise  could  be  perfected, 
the  snows  might  melt,  the  praetors  would  be  re- 
leased, and  his  deserted  camp  again  endangered. 
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Beside  that  Sertorlus  was  eager  for  the  em- 
ployment of  so  fine  an  army,  now  largely  recruited 
and  better  disciplined,  he  also  wished  to  anticipate 
the  effects  of  his  colleague's  seductions.  In  all 
great  bodies  of  men,  there  must  be  some  who  are 
disappointed,  some  who  are  corrupt,  some  eager 
for  novelty  on  its  own  account — many  restless, 
dissatisfied,  and  adventurous — and  not  a  few  who, 
apprehending  more  danger  from  their  creditors 
than  their  consciences,  are  good  soldiers  while  in 
motion,  unsteady  and  impatient  subordinates  when 
they  have  nothing  diflScult  to  do.  Perpenna's 
legions  had  been  reduced  to  better  order  by  the 
example  and  proximity  of  more  careful  discipline. 
They  were  eager  to  partake  in  the  glory  of  a 
battle,  as  well  as  the  preparations  for  it.  Ser- 
torius  resolved  to  fulfil  their  wishes  as  speedily  as 
he  could,  and  to  make  the  approaching  campaign 
decisive  of  the  war. 

At  the  same  moment  that  they  could  announce 
his  victory  over  Metellus  last  year,  and  his  junc- 
tion with  Perpenna,  he  had  commissioned  his 
friends  in  Kome  to  propose  a  peace.  He  again 
offered  the  same  conditions  as  before — stipulating 
for  the  just  rights  of  his  Spanish  confederates ; 
the  fair  claim  to  office  and  dignity  of  his  associates 
from  Kome ;  and,  on  his  own  account,  nothing 
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more  than  unmolested  toleration  there,  as  a  private 
citizen.  Pride  or  shame  had  less  influence  in  re- 
jecting such  proposals  than  ambition.  Moderate 
as  they  were,  they  were  irreconcilable  with  the 
undivulged  wishes  of  some  senators,  and  the 
politic  circumspection  of  others.  Certain  great 
&milies,  dividing  the  world  among  themselves, 
would  have  preferred  the  return  of  Sertorius,  and 
even  of  Perpenna,  to  the  additional  triumphs  and 
consulships,  and  provinces  which  must  be  extorted 
from  them  by  Pompeius.  Spain  was  the  best 
wrestling  ground  for  ambitious  spirits.  Notwith- 
standing the  absorption  of  rebellious  humours 
by  two  large  armies,  there  were  still  scattered 
through  the  Italian  cities  and  provinces,  many 
discontented  soldiers  unemployed ;  and  dangerous 
conspiracies  were  continually  renewed  even  within 
the  walls  of  Rome. 

Metellus  was  old  enough  to  wish  for  peace — 
Sertorius  was  just  and  wise  enough;  but  Pom- 
peius estimating  his  claims  on  the  republic  by  the 
honors  which  she  had  already  conferred,  felt  pru- 
riently conscious  of  his  favour  with  the  populace. 
An  epistle  of  his  still  remains,  addressed  to  the 
senate.  It  is  filled  with  pitiftil  reproaches  and 
lamentations,  enlivened  by  boasts.  No  very  con- 
sistent intimation  concludes  it — that,  imless  pre- 
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vented  by  larger  levies  of  men  and  supplies  of 
money,  the  conquered  Sertorius  might  transfer  the 
war  to  Rome.  Sertorius  had  the  same  thoughts ; 
but  he  hoped  to  end  the  present  contest  satis- 
factorily, before  he  began  his  march  in  search  of 
a  greater.  The  defender  of  Spain  would  not 
have  left  Orcilis  and  his  other  confederates 
behind  him,  as  long  as  Metellus  and  Pompeius 
were  in  the  field,  for  a  perpetual  dictatorship. 

The  proconsular  generals  moved  at  last.  Hap- 
pily, at  the  same  time,  brighter  suns  and  warmer 
breezes  released  the  army  from  Osca.  Pompeius 
precipitated  all  his  lighter  armed,  and  the  seven 
legions  under  his  more  immediate  command,  in 
hopes  of  surprising  Sucro  and,  perhaps,  Valeria. 
Metellus  followed  to  support  him — but  still  re- 
gulated his  progress  with  such  skilful  celerity  and 
circumspection,  that  the  two  praetors  must  remain 
on  his  right  hand,  at  least  one  day's  march  farther 
from  his  camp.  He  calculated  correctly,  that  if 
Sertorius,  instead  of  hastening  to  an  encounter 
with  Pompeius,  should  advance  against  himself, 
he  might  retrace  his  steps,  and  easily  regain  it — 
while  Pompeius  pressing  forward  unopposed, 
would  reduce  Sucro,  Valeria,  and  their  respective 
territories.  If,  on  the  other  hand,  the  two  praetors 
should  hasten  to  the  relief  of  those  great  cities, 
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he  might  arrive  before  them,  or  at  the  same  time 
with  them,  and  rejoin  his  colleague. 

After  five  months  of  inactivity,  all  the  armies 
rose  at  once.  That  they  might  determine  the  supre- 
macy of  the  West,  they  rushed  to  an  encounter 
far  away  from  their  intrenchments.  It  was  not 
possible  that  Sertorius  should  have  foreseen, 
through  any  human  intelligence,  in  what  quarter 
the  tempest  would  burst.  Yet  did  he  move  in 
the  right  direction,  and  almost  at  the  same  time. 
As  great  a  distance  was  to  be  traversed  by  Pom- 
peius,  with  the  start  of  no  more  than  one  night. 
It  was  observed  that  if  such  early  information 
had  been  brought  to  the  camp  at  Osca,  the  Fawn 
must  have  conveyed  it.  Before  either  scout  or 
spy  could  have  reached  Sertorius,  his  army  was 
on  its  march. 

Perpenna,  commanding  only  two  legions  less 
than  had  formerly  belonged  to  him,  followed  Ser- 
torius at  the  interval  of  a  day,  as  Metellus  fol- 
lowed Pompeius.  In  this  order,  each  of  the 
praetors  kept  almost  abreast  with  each  of  the  pro- 
consuls—  narrowing  the  distance  every  march, 
till  they  should  assemble  at  Sucro.  They  began 
with  a  space  between  them  of  nearly  forty  Roman 
miles,  and  they  ended  at  a  point.  Sertorius  had 
called    in    Cseso    and   Arruntius  with    thirteen 

B    3 


6  THE   FAWN   OF   SERTORIUS. 

cohorts;  but  he  had  been  previously  obliged  to 
detach  a  still  greater  number,  under  his  quaestor 
Manlius,  for  the  protection  of  Lusitania.  This 
was  a  high  trust ;  and  the  more  honorable  because 
it  removed  the  quaestor  from  his  superlntendency, 
and  placed  him  yet  again  where  there  could  be 
neither  guidance  nor  support. 

The  battle  near  Sucro  was  hastened  by  some 
humiliating  consciousness  in  the  mind  of  Pom- 
peius  that  hitherto  he  had  done  nothing  adequate 
to  a  reputation  so  high  before.  He  was  sent 
from  Rome,  three  years  ago,  that  he  might  end 
the  war.  His  name  alone  had  proved  suflScIent 
to  shake  the  Spanish  confederacy,  and  to  despoil 
Sertorius  of  more  than  half  his  aUies.  Pompeius 
Magnus  brought  with  him  the  fame  of  many 
victories,  two  triumphs,  unbounded  popularity, 
and  an  army  hitherto  irresistible.  At  that  time 
not  more  than  thirty  years  old,  he  rivalled  the 
Macedonian  Alexander.  Yet  had  several  dis- 
creditable reverses  counterbalanced  his  few  Spanish 
successes,  during  these  three  years.  Small  as 
were  his  victories,  they  had  always  been  gained 
in  the  absence  of  Sertorius,  and  at  great  expense. 
Setabis  and  Lucentum  produced  his  freshest 
laurels — scanty  and  bloody — divided  with  Mu- 
raena,   and  disputed  by  Manlius.     Now  is  the 
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time  for  a  victory  in  the  honor  of  which  not  one 
leaf  may  be  transferred  to  his  colleague !  His 
legions  are  all  select — their  cohorts  all  full.  Ser- 
torius  is  followed  by  no  greater  numbers  either  of 
horse  or  foot — though  one  quarter,  at  least,  is 
Sicilian  or  African,  and  one  third  Spanish. 

Pompeius  hurried  his  march  to  anticipate  the 
arrival  of  Metellus.  He  would  have  a  battle  of 
his  own.  If  Metellus  were  absent  from  the  field, 
by  one  day's  march,  so  was  Perpenna.  But 
before  these  hostile  armies  could  meet,  the  sun 
was  in  the  west.  Fortifying  his  camp  in  haste, 
the  proconsul  advanced  beyond  it.  Sertorius 
must  take  his  choice  either  to  engage  at  once, 
dropping  the  impedimenta  in  his  rear  without 
even  a  trench  for  their  protection — or  else,  by 
losing  the  time  and  the  daylight,  to  forego  the 
opportunity.  He  felt  well  pleased  with  an 
arrangement  which  waited  neither  for  Metellus 
nor  Perpenna — and  a  night's  delay  might  intro- 
duce them  both.  As  soon  as  the  eagles  of  Pom- 
peius were  in  sight,  he  conmaanded  his  legions  to 
throw  down  their  encumbrances.  Then  regulating 
the  disposition  of  his  forces  by  the  character  of 
the  ground,  he  left  scarcely  one  moment's  interval 
between  the  march  and  the  battle.  His  centre 
was  commanded  by  Statilius;  his  left  wing  by 
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Capito — at  the  head  of  one  Roman  legion,  one 
Spanish,  his  ablecti,  and  his  contubernales,  he 
placed  himself  on  the  right. 

It  has  been  urged  as  something  worse  than  an 
infirmity  against  this  great  commander — who 
never  yet,  in  so  many  years  and  countries,  had 
suffered  a  defeat — that  he  should  have  coveted 
honors  less  appropriate  to  the  general,  than  to 
the  soldier  or  the  gladiator.  When  Metellus  was 
nine  years  younger  than  at  present,  Sertorius 
challenged  him  to  single  combat.  And  now,  re- 
versing his  original  design  that  he  may  encounter 
Pompoius,  he  changes  the  place  in  which  he  had 
proposed  to  station  himself.  But  we  may  judge 
ill  when  we  apply  common  maxims,  however  just, 
to  occasions  and  situations  of  which  we  know  so 
little.  Let  us  remember  that  the  power  of  Ser- 
torius rested  on  opinion ;  that  his  legions  were 
not  entrusted  to  him  by  the  republic,  but  that  they 
were  assembled  through  their  own  free  will,  and 
might  continue  or  disperse  as  they  thought  best ; 
that  he  understood  more  certainly  than  we  can 
do  the  temper  of  his  followers  —  what  would 
please  them,  arouse  them,  encourage  them,  con- 
firm their  fidelity,  or  shame  their  unsteadiness. 
Wise  rules  are  not  fit  for  all  times,  nor  wisely 
applicable  to  every  case.     Only  one  other  man 
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ever  gained  an  ascendancy  so  great :  and  Hannibal 
was  not  at  war  with  the  armies  of  his  country. 
Pompeius  possessed  extraordinary  strength :  — 
among  those  who  esteem  military  prowess  above 
every  thing  else,  his  skUl  and  conduct  as  a  general 
would  secure  for  him  no  higher  estimation  than 
his  valour  as  a  soldier.  On  this  occasion,  he  was 
supposed  to  be  stationed  in  the  command  of  his 
left  wing ;  and  if  so,  he  must  have  confronted  the 
right  wing  of  Sertorius.  As  the  armies  drew  near 
to  each  other,  it  was  believed  that  not  only  might 
his  horse  be  distinguished  by  its  trappings,  in  the 
expiring  daylight,  but  himself  by  his  armour. 
Some  commander  of  the  highest  authority  was 
unquestionably  there.  Perhaps  Sertorius  did  pant 
for  the  spolia  opt  ma  from  this  pupil  of  Sylla 
after  his  two  triumphs — this  republican  Alex- 
ander, with  so  great  a  name,  who  had  arrived  in 
Spain  to  punish  rebellion ! 

The  charge  was  sounded,  the  hastati  had 
thrown  their  spears,  the  principes  and  triarii  were 
hand  to  hand  and  in  many  parts  intermixed. 
Sertorius  had  hewn  his  way  amidst  frightful 
carnage  and  conftision  to  the  eagle  under  which 
his  supposed  antagonist  appeared,  when  he  dis- 
covered that  it  was  not  Pompeius  whom  he  saw, 
but  Afranius.     Afranius  never  h^d  been  so  much 
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esteemed  by  his  own  general  as  by  Sertorius,  in 
whose  temper  and  position  there  was  no  place  for 
jealousy.  At  the  same  moment  intelligence 
arrived  that  Pompeius  had  thrown  into  disorder 
the  left  wing  of  the  confederates — that  Capito 
was  unable  to  sustain  his  weight — and  that  if  he 
were  encountered  at  all,  he  must  be  looked  for 
without  delay. 

Entrusting  his  two  legions  to  Caeso  and  Pub- 
lius,  the  praBtor  sprang  upon  a  horse  at  all  times 
held  ready  in  his  rear,  and  hastened  so  rapidly 
where  his  presence  was  demanded,  that  the  con- 
tubernales  were  left  behind.  But  in  the  crowd 
of  soldiers  ill  arrayed,  feebly  fighting,  half  fugi- 
tive, his  voice  was  instantly  recognised,  as  it  had 
always  been.  The  cohorts  rallied  at  its  first  cry, 
like  school-boys  in  mischief  surprised  by  the 
advent  of  their  master;  re-formed  their  ranks; 
inclined  their  spears  and  standards  in  the  opposite 
direction;  the  contubemales  and  ablecti  arrived; 
and  at  length  Sertorius  and  Pompeius  found 
themselves  face  to  face.  Their  interview  lasted 
but  for  a  moment.  In  the  crash  and  tumult 
by  which  the  advance  of  Sertorius  was,  at  all 
times,  distinguished  as  his,  Pompeius  fell,  with  his 
charger  under  him.  He  was  wounded,  no  one 
knew  by  whom.     If  the  African  mercenaries. 


THE  FAWN  OP   SERTOBIUS.  11 

who  fought  SO  furiously,  first  with  the  enemy, 
and  then  with  each  other,  had  not  —  by  en- 
cumbering the  ground — obstructed  pursuit,  he 
would  have  remained  in  the  hands  of  his  oppo- 
nent. They  crowded  between,  struggling  to 
secure,  not  Pompeius,  but  his  horse !  Dazzled 
by  the  plates  and  chains  of  gold,  the  crimson 
furniture  and  other  proconsular  decorations,  their 
eyes  were  diverted  from  its  rider.  Sertorius  lost 
his  hopes  by  less  than  fifty  yards,  but  the  victory 
on  this  side  was  complete. 

Every  where  else,  it  inclined  the  other  way. 
Deserted  by  his  example,  neither  the  praetor's 
right  wing,  nor  his  right  centre,  had  been  able  to 
maintain  its  ground.  They  were  opposed  to  the 
bravest  and  steadiest  cohorts  of  the  republic. 
Afranius  forced  back  the  half  centre,  and  over- 
threw both  legions.  He  followed  them  to  that 
confused  assemblage  of  terrified  slaves — of  cattle 
without  owners — tents  not  yet  erected  —  burdens 
not  yet  appropriated — the  scattered  and  con- 
founded impedimenta  which  should  have  con- 
stituted a  camp.  Afranius  knew  nothing  of  his 
general's  disaster,  and  it  w^  now  almost  dark. 
The  last  intelligence  which  he  had  received  re- 
presented Pompeius  as  a  conqueror  earlier  than 
himself.      He  supposed  that  as  the  enemy  had 

B    6 
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disappeared,  the  battle  was  decided  —  that  the 
proconsul  was  in  pursuit  of  the  praetor,  and  that 
the  spoils  which  lay  scattered  before  him,  were 
his  own.  His  soldiers  were  permitted  to  pillage 
a  camp,  if  we  may  call  it  such,  which  had  been 
left  unfortified,  unguarded,  and  in  the  wildest  dis- 
order. 

Sertorius,  who  never  suffered  himself  to  remain 
destitute  of  intelligence,  even  while  the  battle 
was  at  its  crisis,  called  back  his  left  wing  and 
left   centre   from    pursuit,    and    returning   with 
victory,  though  without  Pompeius,  he  fell  upon 
the  soldiers  of  Afranius,  scattered  as  they  were 
in  this  blind  labyrinth,  bewildered  by  night  and 
terror,  and  encumbered  by  their  plunder.     Such 
as  were  not  put  to  the  sword,  escaped  separately, 
and  in  the  darkness  unrecognised,  through  the 
ranks,  and  between  the  weapons,  of  their  enemies. 
In  all  ages  of  the  world,  there  has  been  the 
same  supposed  necessity  for  falsehood  which  no 
one  long  believes.     Pompeius  in  his  epistles  to 
Kome,   called  this   a  victory.     He  and  his  di- 
minished lemons  were  sheltered  that  night  behind 
their  intrenchments,  after  having  been  saved  by 
its  darkness.     When  Sertorius  presented  himself 
next  morning  at  dawn  of  day,  Metellus  was  in 
sight.      It   became   expedient  that  the  praetor 
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should  retire  before  two  armies  now  united,  and 
till  the  arrival  of  Perpenna,  each  equal  to  his 
own.  He  fell  back  in  the  direction  of  his  col- 
league— but  with  gaiety  suitable  to  the  occasion 
and  the  present  temper  of  his  hearers,  he  said — 
*^  If  the  old  woman  had  not  run  to  his  assistance, 
I  would  have  flogged  this  boy  a  second  time, 
and  sent  him  back  to  Home." 

Perpenna's  indignation  that  so  great  a  battle 
had  been  risked  during  his  absence,  could  be 
appeased  by  nothing  else  than  the  promise  of  a 
seLd  stiU  greater.  Sertorius  consoL  him  with 
the  parallel  misfortune  of  Metellus.  **  A  few 
days,"  said  he,  "  will  bring  its  revenge  to  both.'' 
Such  a  breathing-space  was  necessary  for  the 
removal  of  his  sick  and  wounded  to  Sucro,  for 
the  refreshment  of  his  army  after  its  march  and 
combat,  and  this  time  for  the  fortification  of  his 
camp. 

The  proconsuls  selected  their  own  field  of  battle. 
It  was  a  plain  watered  by  the  Turius,  sufficiently 
spacious  for  two  such  armies,  and  in  which  there 
were  but  small  local  preferences  or  advantages  to 
either.  The  four  generals  were  at  length  assembled. 
Metellus  disbelieved  the  possibility  that  seventeen 
complete  legions,  all  Koman,  under  his  own 
command,  in  a  pitched  battle  on  level  ground. 
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should  fail  of  success,  when  opposed  to  the  same 
numbers,  more  than  one  third  Spanish  or  merce- 
nary, and  another  third  the  mutinous  and  thrice 
defeated  soldiers  which  had  crossed  the  Pyrenees 
under  Perpenna.     Including  the  light-armed  and 
the  cavalry  on  both  sides,  not  less  than  a  hundred 
and    thirty   thousand    men   were    collected  and 
confronted.     Their  computed  numbers  were  far 
greater.     In  all  those  civil  conflicts,  which  began 
with  Marius  and  ended  with  Augustus,  there  was 
no  battle  so   equally  and   obstinately  contested 
as  this.     The  slaughter  may  have  been  greater 
elsewhere,  because  flight  and  pursuit,  the  prin- 
cipal causes  of  it,  scattered  no  victims  over  these 
plains  between  Sucro  and  Valentia.     Iron-armed 
and  iron-hearted  legions  exhausted  their  strength, 
their  weight,  their  skill,  their  endurance,  against 
each  other ;  they  met  either  to  conquer  or  perish ; 
they  desisted  or  recoiled  only  that  they  might 
recover  breath.     The  two  chief  commanders  were 
the   ablest   of  the  republic;   and  many  of  the 
subordinate  generals  were  esteemed  as  the  most 
experienced.     At  least  eighty  thousand  of  these 
combatants  were  from  the  same  country.   Perhaps 
some  of  their  parents  may,  at  that  hour,  have 
been  seated  side  by  side,  renewing  interrupted 
hospitality,  and  proposing,  for  the  children  still 
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subject  to  them,  marriage  contracts,  or  other 
family  alliances. 

Pompeius,  disabled  by  his  wound,  was  neces- 
sarily inactive,  though  present  as  a  spectator. 
His  legions  were  led  by  Marcus  Memmius,  the 
most  distinguished  of  his  lieutenants.  Afranius 
had  been  disgraced,  that  the  battle  at  Sucro 
might  heap  all  its  glories  on  the  proconsular 
commander,  and  all  its  misfortunes  on  the  sub- 
ordinate. 

With  Menmiius  on  his  right  hand,  and  Hos- 
tilius  Manucius  on  his  left,  Metellus  placed 
himself  in  the  centre.  It  was  his  own  good 
fortune  now  to  command  without  the  intervention 
of  a  colleague.  He  had  determined  that  this 
left  wing  under  Hostilius  should  be  content  to 
maintain  its  ground.  Occupying  a  less  assailable 
position  than  either  the  right  or  the  centre,  its 
legions — while  they  remained  stationary  or  on 
the  defensive — could  spare  some  very  consider- 
able deductions  for  the  reserve.  As  soon  as 
Sertorius  had  ascertained  these  arrangements  of 
the  old  proconsul,  and  that  the  lightest  pressure 
would  be  there,  he  confronted  Hostilius  with 
Perpenna.  To  Memmius  he  opposed  Statilius 
with  equal  numbers,  but  chiefly  Spanish  or  merce- 
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nary,  supported  by  fifteen  turmae  of  Lusitanian 
horse. 

Having  previously  ridden  bare-headed  through 
every  division  of  his  army,  Sertorius  now  dis- 
mounts, replaces  his  helmet,  and  opposing  the 
veteran  proconsul  sword  in  hand,  charges  at  once. 
As  soon  as  the  trumpets  have  sounded,  their  shrill 
blast  is  overwhelmed  by  the  shout  which  it  has 
provoked  from  both  hosts  contending  which  shall 
raise  the  loudest. 

The  legions  of  Perpenna  were  the  steadier  for 
their  winter's  discipline.  A  sullied  reputation 
irritated  by  rivalry,  and  the  perilous  humiliation 
from  which  they  had  been  rescued  six  or  seven 
months  before,  were  incentives  to  their  pride. 
They  remembered  that  some  of  the  eagles  above 
their  heads  had  been  led  by  C.  Marius.  Sertorius 
placed  his  colleague  where  there  was  the  least 
danger  from  his  ignorance  or  treachery,  and  the 
nearest  support.  Broken  ground  lay  between 
Perpenna  and  Hostilius,  the  interposition  of  which 
rendered  a  forward  movement  diflScult  and  dis- 
advantageous to  both  parties.  Perpenna's  wing, 
therefore,  comprehending  sixteen  or  seventeen 
thousand  veterans  all  Roman,  maintained  during 
the  whole  day  a  stationary  battle  often  suspended 
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—  accompUshing  that  which  had  been  required 
from  it,  and  nothing  more. 

On  the  other  extremity,  Memmius — as  a  sub- 
stitute for  his  wounded  general — resolved  that 
the  honor  of  Pompeius  should  suffer  no  second 
disgrace.  Sertorius  miscalculated  the  indignant 
energy  of  those  legions  which  he  had  routed  at 
Sucro.  Great  havoc  did  they  make  among  the 
mercenaries,  the  confederates,  and  the  single 
Roman  legion  commanded  by  Statilius.  As  an 
example  of  the  devotion  which  was  required  from 
those  who  followed  him,  Menmiius  threw  life 
away,  and  died  under  the  endangered  standards 
of  his  enemies,  far  beyond  his  own.  But  this 
calamity  exasperated  his  soldiers  yet  more  —  ad- 
ding vengeance  to  shame.  They  remembered  their 
flight  at  Sucro,  their  wounded  proconsul,  their 
confusion  and  dispersion  afterwards,  but  above  all 
that  to-day  it  was  M.  Memmius  who  had  led  them, 
and  who  had  fallen  before  their  eyes. 

In  the  centre,  Sertorius  sweeping  away  the 
obstructions  between,  forced,  through  heaps  of 
slaughter,  a  passage  toward  Metellus.  The  ve- 
teran general  was  supported  by  officers  proud  of 
an  opportunity  to  sacrifice  themselves  in  his  pre- 
sence, and  for  his  sake.  He  fought  on  foot  with 
vigour  beyond  all  proportion  to  his  time  of  life. 
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The  rush  of  Sertorius  was  repelled  by  twenty 
shields  beside  and  before  his  own.  Once  more  did 
the  spoUa  opima  appear  to  be  within  the  praetor's 
reach  —  for  a  broken  spear  which  he  had  seized 
and  hurled  at  his  opponent,  beat  the  proconsul  to 
the  ground,  wounding  him  slightly  on  his  right 
shoulder.  Yet  was  it  impossible  to  do  more. 
Every  man  near  enough  to  witness  the  disaster  of 
his  general  interposed  —  some  perishing  in  his 
room,  others  carrying  away  the  disabled  body  to 
a  safer  place.  The  rest,  inflamed  by  grief  and 
rage,  paused  only  till  they  could  draw  their  breath, 
then  charged  so  furiously  the  cohorts  on  each 
side  of  Sertorius,  that  they  arrived  almost  behind 
his  back. 

Notwithstanding  the  wound  of  another  pro- 
consul and  the  death  of  Memmius,  success  had 
hitherto  inclined  with  visible  partiality  for  Rome. 
That  wing  which  had  been  opposed  to  Memmius 
was  thrown  into  still  more  inextricable  disorder 
after  his  fall.  Even  the  centre  in  which  Sertorius 
himself  was  fighting,  gave  ground,  though  slowly 
and  unbroken.  Weight  and  strength  were  the 
combatants;  yet  even  these  sometimes  recoiled 
till  they  could  recover,  not  their  courage,  but 
their  breath. 

Behind  the  receding  centre,  a  reserve  remained 
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of  Roman  knights,  African  cavalry,  and  some  fresh 
cohorts  of  the  ablecti.  Sertorius  extricated  him- 
self from  the  press  around  him  by  main  strength  — 
and  then  at  the  head  of  this  reserve,  hitherto  un- 
engaged, he  hastened  that  he  might  reduce  to 
better  order  the  mercenaries  and  confederates 
commanded  by  Statilius.  He  arrived  too  late! 
Their  retreat  was  quickening  into  flight — flight 
loosening  into  dispersion.  He  saw  only  broken 
ranks,  depressed  or  endangered  standards,  and  the 
combatants  of  both  sides  too  far  beyond —  or  rather 
behind — his  line,  for  the  succour  which  he  would 
have  brought.  He  had  come  in  vain!  Statilius 
might,  perhaps,  rally  some  few  cohorts  here  and 
there.  Charging  as  he  did  with  his  Lusitanian 
cavalry,  the  contest  might  be  protracted  awhile 
against  his  breathless  and  exhausted  pursuers,  so 
far  as  to  lessen  the  disgra^se;  but  now  notUng 
better  could  be  accomplished  even  if  the  praetor 
himself  were  near.  This  wing  is  broken,  ruined, 
and  only  not  quite  dispersed  because  its  assailants 
too  have  grown  faint.  The  centre  has  fallen  back 
— has  lost  the  regularity  of  its  array — is  reeling 
and  receding  step  by  step— but  not  intermitting 
its  blows,  or  turning  away  its  face. 

Such  were  the  moments   in  which  Sertorius 
could  ever  snatch  from  disaster  some  new  ad- 
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vantage.  He  neither  halted  his  followers,  nor 
checked  his  horse,  nor  looked  around  for  his  con- 
tubernales,  nor  appeared  as  if  he  had,  at  any  time^ 
contemplated  an  attempt  which  was  become  im- 
practicable ;  but  relinquishing  the  pursuers  and 
the  pursued,  he  wheeled  abruptly  the  other  way. 
Turning  his  shoulder  on  the  enemies'  right  wing 
thus  withdrawn  by  victory,  he  threw  the  whole 
weight  of  his  reserve  upon  the  advancing  centre 
now  exposed.  Both  had  been  successful — the 
wing  triumphant.  But  now  the  centre  has  to 
sustain  upon  its  naked  flank  a  torrent  of  three 
thousand  fresh  combatants — the  knights,  the 
African  cavalry,  the  ablecti,  and  the  contubemales, 
with  the  prastor  at  their  head.  The  proconsular 
legions  are  stunned  by  this  sudden  carnage  and 
confusion  among  their  ranks.  Order  is  broken, 
the  use  of  their  weapons  impeded.  Both  time  and 
space  are  required  for  the  formation  of  a  new  front, 
while  Sertorius  is  spurring  his  horse  among  them 
sword  in  hand.  They  stagger  back.  Their  own 
reserve  stands  near  enough  only  for  rescue,  not  for 
support.  The  oldest  soldiers  of  Metellus  are  con- 
strained to  recoil  upon  it — to  change  places  with  it 
— to  retire  behind  it — to  re-form  their  disordered 
array  by  its  interposition;  and  all  this,  while 
their  enemies'  hands  are  above  their  helmets.     The 
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victorious  right  wing  soon  discovers  that  its  separ- 
ation from  the  centre  grows  wider  every  moment 
by  the  centre's  retrocession  and  its  own  advance. 
The  generals  who  had  succeeded  to  Memmius  in 
the  command  of  it,  remembering  Afranitis  and 
that  their  former  battle  near  Sucro  had  been  lost 
by  persistence  in  similar  audacity,  desist  from  the 
pursuit,  and  fall  back  too. 

This,  at  last,  was  no  more  than  a  drawn  battle 
—  bloody  in  the  extreme,  yet  as  far  as  the 
honor  of  its  combatants  was  concerned,  equally 
balanced.  Perpenna  might,  perhaps,  have  made 
it  a  profitless  victory.  He  had  suffered  compara- 
tively little,  and  he  had  rendered  proportionable 
assistance.  Each  of  the  two  main  armies  re- 
ceded a  space  that  it  might  recover  its  strength 
and  breath — resume  its  position — and  re-arrange 
its  ranks.  Not  more  than  a  hundred  and  fifty 
paces  apart,  the  soldiers  stood  still  and  silent,  as 
soon  as  their  order  had  been  restored,  gazing  at 
each  other  resolutely,  but  without  defiance. 
Pride  and  enmity  were  extinct  for  the  present: 
the  more  furious  passions  had  exhausted  them- 
selves and  become  calm.  The  ground  between 
was  so  encumbered  by  carnage,  that  death  seemed 
to  prohibit  them  from  a  second  encounter  on  the 
same  day,  by  piling  up  its  victims,  and  accu- 


22  THE  FAWN   OF   SEKTORIUS. 

mulating  before  their  eyes  the  ghastly  spectacles 
of  civil  hatred.  So  confounded  and  inter- 
mingled were  the  slain,  that  they  whose  duty  it 
afterwards  became  to  hide  from  heaven  the 
relentless  passions  which  had  inflamed  its  wor- 
shippers, made  no  distinction  or  separation 
between  these  brothers  now  reconciled,  but 
covered  more  than  twenty  thousands  in  a 
common  grave  three  miles  long. 

The  sun  was  in  the  west — the  republican 
generals  had  no  longer  a  proconsular  commander 
to  lighten  their  responsibility  —  both  armies 
needed  repose.  To  this  extent  did  Sertorius 
acknowledge  his  inferiority,  that  he  first  quitted 
the  field.  His  camp  was  at  no  great  distance 
behind  him — and  he  retired  to  it  slowly,  orderly, 
with  the  ranks  of  his  cohorts  reduced  but  not 
broken,  and  his  eagles,  as  numerous  as  in  the 
morning,  glittering  above  his  head. 

Neither  side  was  in  a  condition  to  renew  the 
combat  on  the  following  day.  The  two  pro- 
consuls had  been  wounded ;  Memmius  had  been 
killed;  the  republican  armies  had  been  dis- 
couraged as  well  as  diminished ;  and  a  still  far- 
ther separation  soon  became  necessary,  for  the 
supplies  of  both  parties  were  exhausted,  and  the 
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whole  country — so  fertile  not  many  days  before 
— was  now  become  barren  as  the  sea  sands. 

How    supremely    important    was    this    great 
battle — the  greatest  and  the  last — appears  from 
its  estimation  by  Metellus,     The  veteran,  whose 
composure  in  the  command  of  armies  had  re- 
mained unshaken  during  thirty  years — lost  all 
self-control  and  conunon  sense.     He  had  escaped 
defeat — he  had  continued  longest  on  the  field — 
Sertorius  had  withdrawn  from  it  without  victory 
for  the  first  time  1     So  elated  was  the  proconsul, . 
that  he  caused,  or  suffered,  himself  to  be  saluted 
as   Imperator.      The    cities    through  which  he 
passed  were  required  to  receive  him  with  sacri- 
fices.     He  accepted  trophies  of  gold,   and  at 
banquets   royally  luxurious  and  magnificent,  he 
appeared   in  a  triumphal  robe.     Images  repre- 
senting Glory  and  Victory  were  so  constructed 
as  to  descend,  by  some  mechanical  artifice,  and  to 
place  upon  his  brow  their  crowns  and  chaplets. 
He    forgot,    while    choirs    preceded    him    with 
hymns,  that  he  had  once  set  a  price  on  the  head 
of  this  fugitive  from  Sylla,  as  he  then  called 
him.      Behold,    the    miserable    fragment    of   a 
ruined  faction  had  left  two  proconsuls  with  their 
seventeen  legions  longest  on  the  field  I 

As  far  as  related  to  the  objects  proposed  by 
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both  sides,  there  could  be  no  dispute.  The  pro- 
consuls had  accomplished  nothing.  Sertorius 
had  relieved  Sucro,  and  changed  the  garrison  of 
Valeria.  He  secured  to  his  own  eagles  one 
victory,  without  his  colleague's  participation — 
and,  for  the  first  time,  he  sustained  in  a  pitched 
battle  seventeen  Roman  legions,  the  bravest  and 
best  disciplined  of  the  republic. 

So  differently  from  the  old  proconsul  did 
almost  all  Spain  judge  of  the  result,  that  distant 
.cities  sent  their  congratulations  to  Sertorius,  if 
his  before — and  if  not  his,  their  submission. 
During  nine  years,  there  had  been  no  approach 
to  equality  in  warfare  like  this.  Now  the 
balance  ceases  to  incline  in  favor  of  Rome,  even 
army  against  army.  In  his  march  to  Osca,  at 
every  halting-place,  the  praetor  was  met  by 
deputations  bearing  crowns,  and  ambassadors 
proposing  alliances.  He  trusted  that  after  such 
general  defection,  the  proconsuls  would  find  it 
impossible  to  subsist  their  armies  without  dividing 
them — that  they  must  first  divide,  and  then  dis- 
perse—and he  knew  that,  if  so.  Spam  would  be 
abandoned  by  them. 

In  no  quarter  was  there  any  present  occasion 
for  anxiety,  excepting  Lusitania.  The  accounts 
from   Manlius  were  discouraging,  and  Sertorius 
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apprehended  that  the  usual  prudence  of  his 
quaestor  might  yield  to  ambition.  Manlius  re- 
mained safe  while  content  to  protect  the  province 
under  his  charge^  and  to  endure  the  insults  of  his 
enemies  without  avenging  them.  Sertorius 
could  ill  afford  to  weaken  his  main  army  by 
supporting  him  with  detachments  from  it,  till 
the  proconsuls  had  determined  whether  they 
would  separate,  or  fight  again.  In  his  epistles, 
Manlius  discovered  impatience  and  dissatisfaction, 
because  the  strength  entrusted  to  him — though 
sufficient  for  defensive  war — was  no  greater. 

Of  all  the  different  commanders  on  both  sides, 
the  most  clamorously  discontent  was  Perpenna. 
Sertorius  seemed  pleased,  Metellus  triumphant, 
Pompeius  ashamed,  and  Manlius  dissatisfied; 
but  Perpenna  was  ashamed,  impatient,  dis- 
satisfied, and  indignant  too.  Yet  never  in  his 
life  before  had  he  done  so  welL  He  said  that, 
**a  victory  which  would  have  reached  to  the 
Capitol,  was  lost  by  jealousy.  If  Sertorius 
would  have  permitted  him  to  advance,  the  army 
of  Metellus  must  have  been  destroyed  and  th^ 
war  ended.  The  same  envy  which  had  pre- 
cipitated one  battle,  had  thrown  away  the  other. 
At  that  hour,  he  might  have  occupied  the  camp 
of  Metellus.     But  his  officers  had  deserted  him 
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— his  colleague  had  deposed  him — and,  by  fraud, 
the  authority  with  which  he  had  entered  Spain, 
was  taken  away  from  him.  Who  could  fail  to 
see  that  Sertorius  proposed  the  establishment  of  a 
Western  empire,  protracting  the  war  that  he 
might  retain  his  army  ?  " 

All  that  large  part  of  Perpenna's  hearers  who, 
on  returning  to  Osca,  were  returning  to   their 
creditors,   adopted   his   opinion.      Beside   these, 
there  were   still  greater  numbers  who  had  en- 
dured heavy  blows  in  the  last  battle,  and  yet  had 
secured  no  compensation  for  them  in  the  first. 
They  said  that,  '^  if  Perpenna*s  legions  had  done 
the  least  at    Sucro  and  Turia,  it  was  through 
want  of  opportimity  injuriously  withheld  from 
them.     Did  they  merit  less  confidence  than  the 
mercenaries?      Why   were    they    employed    to 
occupy  stations  farthest  from  honor,  and  to  fill 
up  vacancies  where  there  could  be  neither  danger 
nor  glory  ?     Had  they  come  into  Spain  as  atten- 
dants and  spectators  of  the  Sertorians?     Must 
another  winter  be  spent  before  the  veterans  of 
Marius  were  sufficiently  disciplined  ?/' 

Many  even  of  these  Sertorians  also  were  dis- 
satisfied. "If  the  right  wing  had  equalled  this 
centre  they  might  at  this  time  have  prepared  to 
cross  the  Pyrenees."    They  had  seen  victory. 
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and  Italy,  and  peace,  and  all  those  happy  results 
of  which  the  imagination  is  so  unprofitably  fertile, 
within  their  grasp,  and  yet  rescued  from  it, 
Pompeius  and  Metellus  had  been  approached 
within  the  distance  of  a  spear's  length.  One 
wounded  proconsul  had  left  his  horse  behind  him. 
Yet  was  Osca  as  far  from  Borne  as  a  year  ago, 
and  they  were  again  at  Osca.  Rumours  rang 
loudly  in  their  ears,  that  not  only  their  homes  but 
their  sepulchres  must  be  there.  A  new  empire 
was  to  be  established —  perhaps  a  royal  dynasty 
to  be  sustained  1  ^^  Good  Fortune  abhorred  dis- 
sension. Never  had  she  presided  over  divided 
councils.  Till  both  praetors  could  dimiss  their 
jealousies,  the  blood  of  their  soldiers  must  be  spilt 
in  vain." 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

ARGUMENT. 

Rumours  of  a  Western  Empire— of  a  Royal  Dynasty.  —  They 
reach  to  Manlius  in  Lusitania.  —  Canons  of  Love.  —  The 
Credulity  of  the  Miserable.  —  The  Camp Perpenna's  Com- 
plaints and  Resentments  dispersed  by  Patriotism.  — He  despises 
Jealousy,  discards  Ambition,  proposes  Peace.  —  He  talks  as  a 
Moralist  of  Wisdom,  Justice,  and  human  Infirmity. — The 
great  Reconciliation  publicly  celebrated  by  Sacrifices  to  the 
Gods,  and  a  Festival  among  the  Soldiers.  —  Ahala*s  prepara- 
tions for  it  in  the  Augurale,  assisted  by  his  Children.  —  De- 
scription of  the  Principia  and  its  Altar.  —  The  Assemblage 
there. — The  Fawn's  Return.  —  The  Hospitality  of  Torquatus 
and  Aquileius  rejected  by  her.  —  Ahala's  Sacrifices  over- 
shadowed by  ill  omens.  —  His  Prayer  and  Imprecation. — The 
Prayer  rejected.  —  The  Imprecation  heard. -^  Abortive  Cere- 
monies.—  Return  to  the  Augurale,  and  what  it  is  which  the 
Atheist  Priest  finds  there. 

Pebpenna  expatiated  largely  as  a  moralist  on 
the  selfishness  of  ambition  and  this  postponement 
of  the  public  welfare  to  professional  envy.  "  One 
opportunity  had  been  lost,"  said  he, "  which  would 
have  carried  the  war  to  Bome.  If  a  new  empire 
— an  imperial  dynasty — is  to  be  established  in 
Spain,  let  us  send  home  our  eagles,   at  least. 
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though  we  remain  ourselves.  They  have  been 
always  free — our  servitude  was  foreseen  and  pro- 
claimed by  me  six  months  ago." 

This  last  calumny  spread  farther  than  he 
had  ventured  to  hope.  With  the  restlessness 
of  alternate  expectation  and  disappointment^  the 
soldiers  looked  to  Italy,  not  merely  for  wealth  or 
glory,  but  even  for  repose.  Fewer  of  them  were 
seduced  by  Perpenna's  gold  than  by  the  promises 
of  home.  And  now  there  are  rumours  of  a  Western 
empire  to  be  defended  by  their  valour  I  Some  acci- 
dental probability  seemed  to  countenance  this  be- 
lief. For  Orcilis,  with  all  the  princes  his  confede- 
rates, had  met  Sertorius  at  the  gates  of  Osca,  and 
oflfered  to  him  a  sovereign  protectorship  more 
ample  and  powerful  than  heretofore.  They  may 
have  feared  his  departure  from  Spain  as  anxiously 
as  the  Italians  desired  it.  There  was  nothing 
either  dishonorable  or  absurd,  as  far  as  they 
were  concerned,  in  a  Western  empire,  the  rival  of 
Rome,  another  and  a  more  fortunate  Carthage — 
a  confederacy  sufficiently  large  for  the  compre- 
hension of  Gaul  still  unsubdued,  and  Africa  ever 
discontent,  in  addition  to  Spain.  Sertorius  replied 
— that  his  protectorship  had  already  continued 
during  nine  years — that  for  the  public  defence, 
larger  powers  were  now  shown  to  be  unnecessary 
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— that  honors  inconsistent  with  the  republican 
forms  to  which  he  was  entitled  would  embarrass 
his  position  between  Rome  and  Spain — and  that 
whatever  office  or  obligation  might  restrict  his 
liberty,  must  prove  detrimental  to  their  common 
interests. 

The  news  of  this  oflFered  dignity,  amplified  by 
imperial  titles,  and  represented  as  a  Western  em- 
pire, not  declined  but  deferred,  soon  reached  to 
Lusitania.  It  explained  at  once  to  the  discon- 
tented quaestor  why  Sertorius  had  continued  him 
there.  His  presence  must  have  proved  perplexing 
to  new  councils  which  could  neither  be  concealed 
nor  communicated.  But  a  whole  flood  of  light 
rather  dazzled  than  illuminated  the  lover's  mind 
when  from  more  indirect  intelligence  he  learnt  — 
"  that  the  perpetual  dictatorship  in  Osca  was  to 
be  hereditary,  comprehending  both  nearer  alliances 
between  the  praetor  and  the  king,  and  happier 
between  Sertorius  and  Vergilia ! " 

Falsehood  always  prospers  best  when  difficulties 
and  obstructions  may  be  swept  away  boldly  by 
its  impudence  —  and  next  best,  when  its  caution 
is  so  modest  as  to  suggest  doubts,  raise  up  stum- 
bling-blocks, appear  sceptical,  or  at  least  imper- 
fectly satisfied  and  only  half  convinced.  "Per- 
haps this  whispered  marriage  may  have  no  better 
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foundatioii  than  its  probability.  Such  rumours 
relate  confessedly  to  an  arrangement  not  yet 
divulged.  "  —  Neither  Perpenna,  nor  Maecenas  his 
secretary,  nor  Ahala  his  confederate — when  they 
have  occasion  to  communicate  by  their  letters  with 
Manlius,  as  is  often  the  case  —  says  one  syllable 
on  the  subject.  On  the  contrary,  their  reserve  is 
remarkable. 

But  then  the  confidential  secretary  of  Perpenna 
has  a  brother-in-law  who  is  the  chief  commissary 
of  Manlius.  As  there  is  no  probability  that  his 
peace  may  be  wounded  by  the  intelligence — with 
strict  injunctions  of  secrecy,  it  is  entrusted  to  him. 
If  we  are  anxious  that  our  arrows  should  fly 
far,  and  on  reaching  the  butt,  that  they  should  be 
seen  by  many  eyes,  let  us  feather  them  with 
mystery  I 

Two  maxims  are  indisputable  by  any  man  who 
has  studied  the  canons  of  love  otherwise  than 
speculatively  or  superficially.  First, — among  all 
rational  creatures,  the  most  credulous  of  evil  is  a 
lover  jealous  and  discontent.  No  matter  what 
may  be  the  amount  of  his  natural  understanding, 
of  his  experience  on  any  other  subject,  his  wari- 
ness, or  his  scepticism  —  he  will  believe  the 
testimony  of  a  hint,  a  smile,  a  whisper,  a  blush^  a 
glance,  —  against  probability,  common  sense,  his 
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friend's  honor,  his  brother's  relationship,  and  more 
readily  still,  his  mistress's  fidelity.  The  second 
maxim  declares  that  no  man — loving  passionately 
with  only  doubtful  success  —  could  ever  suppose 
any  other  man,  unless  pre-occupied,  unsusceptible 
of  the  same  fierce  passion  which  consumes  himself. 
Enchanted  by  the  smile  which  is  refused  to  him, 
there  is  the  justification  of  necessity,  though  it 
must  plead  in  vain. 

Manlius  caught  fire  from  the  first  spark.   Every 

report,  and  surmise,  and  recollection,  let  in  a  new 

blast  to  ventilate  and  inflame  his  fears.     When 

was  it  that  Vergilia  had  become  cold  ?     When  did 

Sertorius  desist  from  the  patronage  of  his  wishes? 

At  the  same  hour!     Those   early  conversations 

with    both    princesses   were    remembered  —  the 

artifice  with  which  his  defence  of  Sertorius  had 

been  provoked  —  questions  about   the    praetor's 

habits,   amusements,   opinions,   and    connexions. 

Manlius  awoke  in   astonishment   that  he  should 

have  slept  so  long  —  that  till  now,  he  should  have 

understood  neither  the  duplicity  of  Vergilia,  nor 

the  derision  of  Myrtilis,  nor  even  the  compassionate 

good  nature  of  the  praetor.     Blind  and  credulous, 

he  must  have  been  a  daily  laughingstock  to  all 

three ! 

Never  has  any  lover  ascertained  the  extent  of 
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his  love  while  it  continued  so  far  prosperous  as  to 
be  patronised  by  hope.  He  must  learn  from 
misery,  as  lost  innocence  learns  from  remorse. 
While  such  rumours  seemed  to  come,  as  the 
summer  breezes  come,  idly,  accidentally,  aimlessly 
fluttering  upon  careless  lips  —  believed  by  some, 
rejected  by  others,  discussed  but  lightly  regarded 
by  all  —  Manlius  endured  the  chain  of  duty  by 
which  he  was  bound  to  Lusitania,  like  a  fettered 
wolf.  He  continued  to  be  supplied  from  the 
prsetorium  of  Perpenna  with  such  food  as  is  least 
digestible;  but  there  was  abundance,  variety, 
and  high  seasoning  in  excess.  The  emissaries 
who  were  employed  in  the  dissemination  of  false- 
hood, were  most  commonly  honest  men,  engaged 
on  other  business,  ignorant  whose  apostles  they 
were,  and  for  what  fraudulent  purposes  these 
reports  were  raised.  But  beside  the  brother-in- 
law  of  Maecenas,  there  were  prudent  interpreters 
always  near,  who  evaded  questions  by  their 
silence,  baffled  curiosity  by  their  smiles,  were 
cautious  in  avoiding  offence,  would  suffer  that 
nothing  should  drop  from  them  through  inadver- 
tence, or  be  extorted  by  importunity. 

Among  other  congratulations  on  his  arrival  at 
Osca,  Sertorius  looked  in  vain  for  those  of  his 
Fawn.     Orcilis  was  become  more  serenely  joyous 
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than  heretofore,  Vergilia  more  silent  but  more 
happy.  Myrtilis  confessed  that  the  fighting  this 
time  had  been  quite  in  earnest.  But  the  Fawn 
had  visited  neither  the  camp  nor  Osca  since  her 
master's  departure  from  them. 

That  disastrous  alienation  of  the  praetors  became 
greater  and  more  apparent  every  day.  Sertorius, 
notwithstanding  the  good  humour  which  was 
both  habitual  and  constitutional  in  him,  could 
restrain  his  indignation,  or  disguise  his  contempt, 
by  no  safer  methods  than  by  avoiding  the  cause 
of  them.  It  was  impossible  to  foresee  how  soon 
another  battle  must  be  fought.  The  older  gene- 
rals, the  wiser  friends,  the  senators,  ambassadors, 
and  republican  magistrates,  feared  that  angry 
partisans  on  both  sides  would  still  farther  divide 
the  camp ;  and  they  agreed  that  before  any  new 
attempts  were  hazarded  against  the  proconsuls,  a 
better  understanding  must  be  established  among 
themselves. 

This  truth  was  felt  by  Sertorius  at  least  as 
sensitively  as  by  any  one  else.  He  knew  the 
advantage  of  unanimity,  and  the  value  of  Per- 
penna's  fifty-six  cohorts.  In  a  greater  degree 
than  any  other  person,  was  he  studious  to  provoke 
no  fresh  animosity,  and  content  to  pardon  of- 
fences ten  times  repeated.     The  seduction  of  his 
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soldiers,  the  resistance  of  his  authority,  and  the 
outrages  which  had  been  committed  against  his 
honor,  were  well  known  to  him,  and  either 
patiently  or  contemptuously  overlooked. 

Happily,  and  all  at  once,  every  diflEiculty  disap- 
peared. His  colleague  professed  the  same  opinions, 
and  determining  that  personal  injuries  should  no 
longer  interfere  with  the  public  welfare,  was  pre- 
pared to  meet  reconciliation  more  than  half  way ! 
It  seemed  as  if  some  sacred  illumination  had  dis- 
pelled the  clouds  which  formerly  darkened  so 
pure  and  serene  a  mind.  He  announced  that 
henceforth  no  other  rivalry  should  be  suffered 
by  him  than  that  of  a  generous  devotion  to  the 
common  good.  "  On  both  sides,  let  there  be 
forgetfulness  of  injuries  supposed  or  true,"  said 
he — "  How  many  of  our  resentments  are  kindled 
by  misapprehension !  Who  is  so  wise  as  to  cause 
no  injustice  through  inadvertence,  or  so  noble  as 
to  suppress  his  dissatisfaction  till  it  be  overcome  ? 
A  Roman  should  merge  all  other  passions  in  the 
love  of  Eome — and  to  find  the  nearest  way  back 
again,  is  the  single  business  of  an  exile  from  his 
country. "  Happy  change,  indeed  I  The  whole 
camp  rang  with  it.  Eager  missionaries  issuing 
from  the  praatorium,  proclaimed  it  in  every 
quarter.     Now  let  Metellus  and  Pompeius  take 
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heed !  Achilles  proposes  reconciliation,  and  Aga- 
memnon is  no  longer  imperious* 

The  intelligence  would  hav6  given  more  plea- 
sure to  Sertorius  than  to  any  other  person,  if  he 
could  have  believed  it.  This  indeed  was  not  the 
case ;  but  he  believed  that  it  would  be  prudent 
to  appear  as  if  he  did.  Joy  and  good  humour 
are  powerful  auxiliaries  in  a  campaign.  The 
friends  on  both  sides  assembled.  It  was  sug- 
gested that  a  reconciliation  so  ardently  desired  by 
all,  should  be  seen  by  all — that  it  should  be 
publicly  attested  by  those  who  had  promoted  it, 
and  confirmed  by  the  solemnities,  and  under  the 
auspices,  of  religion.  The  second  day  was  found 
a  vacant  one  in  the  calendar.  Ahala  announced 
that  it  was  propitious  to  seven  different  kinds  of 
vaticination — and  he  reserved  the  first,  or  in- 
tervening day,  for  necessary  lustrations  and  pro- 
pitiatory sacrifices. 

On  one  side  of  the  pnetorium  was  the  principia 
—  an  area  otherwise  vacant  than  that  it  contained 
the  coarser  altars  and  images  of  the  gods.  It  ac- 
commodated the  same  deities  for  vulgar  adoration 
out  of  doors,  as  were  better  lodged,  or  more 
elegantly  represented,  in  the  augurale.  A  rough- 
hewn  Jupiter,  not  the  less  holy  on  that  account, 
was  provided  for  every  man  who  pleased,  and 


THE  FAWN  OF   SERTORItJS.  37 

placed  there.  At  the  upper  end  stood  a  large 
square  altar  approached  by  four  or  five  easy  steps, 
and  surrounded  by  its  narrow  platform.  It  was 
the  popular  centre  of  unroofed  sanctity.  Both 
the  daily  and  the  holyday  sacrifices  were  slaugh- 
tered farther  off — bloody  oblations  superintended 
by  the  aruspices.  But  this  altar,  standing  so 
near  to  the  praetorium,  was  reserved  for  offerings 
of  meal,  oil,  wine,  nard,  myrrh,  frankincense, 
with  other  precious  combustibles  either  gums  or 
barks. 

The  ceremony  commenced  at  three  hours  before 
noon.  Though  the  present  might  not  be  called  a 
military  spectacle,  and  had  no  precedents  for  its 
regulation,  the  principia  was  surrounded,  as  the 
tribunal  had  formerly  been,  by  the  legionary 
eagles — because  they  were  themselves  also  sacred. 
It  could  contain  no  more  than  the  senators,  the 
chief  commanders  from  both  camps,  the  knights, 
priests,  and  such  official  attendants  as  the  solem- 
nity required.  But  other  spectators,  who  were 
content  to  place  themselves  at  a  greater  distance, 
were  present  by  thousands. 

The  pontifex  maximus  made  a  great  part  of 
his  own  preparations  in  the  augurale  close  at 
hand.  For  here  were  preserved  the  implements 
and  decorations  needful  to  his  office  —  the  holy 
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garments,  the  precious  vessels,  the  aromatic  oilsj 
the  wine,  and  frankincense,  and  salt.  On  this 
occasion  he  was  attended  by  his  two  children, 
Torquatus  and  Aquileius.  They  assisted  him  in 
fastening  and  arranging  the  pontifical  robes  — 
themselves  adorned  for  the  occasion  with  scarcely 
less  splendour.  The  subordinate  priests  ap- 
proached so  sacred  a  place  no  nearer  than  the 
veil,  and  it  was  the  business  of  Torquatus  and 
Aquileius  to  supply  them  there  with  such  things 
as  they  required — goblets  of  gold,  knives  double- 
edged  but  curved  like  the  new  moon,  and  many 
similar  instruments  or  ornaments  for  the  altar. 
They  mixed  the  spices,  weighing  in  due  pro- 
portions the  salt  and  meal — proud  of  their  use- 
fulness, and  as  the  present  ceremony  was  quite 
new  to  them,  inquisitive  about  a  priestly  initiation 
of  which  the  Gods  were  spectators. 

A  large  double-handled  cup,  encrusted  with  the 
most  delicate  workmanship,  engaged  their  at- 
tention. They  watched  their  father  filling  it 
with  wine  higher  than  to  the  middle,  they  heard 
from  him  that,  as  most  sacred,  it  was  intended  first 
for  the  libations,  then  for  a  pledge  of  love  and 
confidence  between  the  two  praetors.  The  little 
priests  were  always  happy  while  learning  as  much 
as  might  be  permitted  of  holy  mysteries.     And 


THE  FAWN  OP   SEKTORIUS.  39 

now  a  hundred  questions  are  proposed  by  them. 
"  Would  such  wine  from  such  a  cup  dispel  enmity  ? 
was  it  the  wine  chiefly,  or  the  cup  chiefly,  or  the 
libation  chiefly,  which  might  accomplish  this? 
must  the  two  praetors  drink  the  whole,  or  would 
they  quarrel  no  more  if  they  drank  but  part? 
would  that  praetor  love  the  most  who  drank  the 
most?"  Ahala  was  never  weary  while  hearing 
and  teaching  his  children.  Their  mother's  voice 
sounded  from  lips  as  beautiful  and  guileless  as  her 
own.  But  at  present  he  had  only  time  enough 
to  say  that  "  a  part  of  this  wine  would  be  suflEicient 
—  that  its  virtue  proceeded  from  him,  and  was 
imparted  by  his  consecration — that  after  having 
shared  in  it  with  the  Gods,  the  praetors  would  no 
more  disagree,  and  that  such  was  its  sanctity  and 
its  eflScacy,  though  they  tasted  it  but  once,  they 
would  continue  to  love  one  another  as  much  as  at 
first,  and  as  long  as  they  lived."  He  was  sum- 
moned to  the  altar.  Sertorius  and  Perpenna  were 
already  there.  Placing  a  cover  upon  the  cup, 
and  as  he  passed  out,  directing  the  attendants  that 
Mutius  only  should  be  permitted  to  approach  it, 
or  enter  the  augurale,  the  pontifex  maximus  led 
forth  Torquatus  by  the  one  hand,  and  Aquileius 
by  the  other.  In  this  manner  he  was  always  best 
pleased  to  present  himself.     His  children  were 
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universally  loved,  and  now,  in  their  pontifical 
garments,  they  appeared  more  beautiful  than  ever. 
His  own  decorations  were  well  bestowed  on  a  lofty 
person  and  noble  countenance ;  but  Ahala  was  not 
unconscious  of  the  general  dislike.  Torquatus  and 
Aquileius  extorted  admiration  in  favor  of  all 
three.  Preceded  by  priestly  choirs  in  white  robes 
and  followed  by  flamens  and  augurs  in  crimson 
tunics,  Ahala  ascended  the  steps,  and  placed 
himself  before  the  altar.  Sertorius  and  Perpenna 
were  waiting  for  him  there.  They  had  met, 
attended  by  their  lictors,  with  the  usual  courtesy 
of  high  birth.  An  easy  frankness  was  assumed 
both  by  themselves  and  their  associates.  More 
than  thirty  senators  were  present  —  a  whole  crowd 
of  generals,  legates,  military  tribunes,  commis- 
sioners, and  ambassadors  filled  the  area.  While 
waiting  for  the  pontifex  maximus,  the  praetors 
conversed  as  gaily  with  each  other,  and  with  the 
friends  of  each  other,  as  Metellus  and  Pompeius 
could  have  done. 

Ahala's  person  was  well  adapted  to  the  dignity 
of  his  office,  which  he  maintained  with  no  de- 
ductions through  modesty.  At  all  times  in  public 
he  assumed  equality  with  both  the  praetors, 
Calling  upon  the  choirs  to  cease,  he  extended  his 
arms  towards  heaven,  and  prayed  that  the  sove7 
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reign  deities  would  confirm  a  reconciliation  honor- 
able to  those  who  promoted  it,  and  propitiousfor 
the  republic.  He  then  commenced  the  appropriate 
ofFerings. 

But  in  such  a  concourse  of  senators,  and  of 
attendants  on  the  two  praetors,  there  was  no  longer 
any  standing-place  for  Torquatus  and  Aquileius. 
Their  presence  had  been  desirable  only  before  the 
ceremonies  began.  The  children  were  now  hidden 
and  suffocated  among  a  full-grown  crowd.  In 
such  a  throng  not  even  the  rites  superintended  by 
their  father  could  be  witnessed,  or  their  position 
upon  the  same  level  with  the  altar  retained. 
Happy  were  they  to  escape  behind  it,  in  search  of 
a  more  elevated  station  for  their  feet  on  the  other 
side.  But  here,  too,  their  best  prospect  consisted 
of  old  heads  adorned  with  chaplets,  and  the  two 
or  three  rows  of  broad  shoulders  which  interposed. 

Hardly  time  enough  had  been  allowed  them  for 
much  uneasiness  or  a  second  escape — when  one  of 
their  little  companions,  creeping  from  the  prae- 
torium  through  twenty  perils,  whispered  that  the 
Fawn  was  come — that  he  himself  had  seen  her 
enter  the  augurale  less  than  five  minutes  before — 
and  that  she  might  be  found  in  her  old  hiding- 
place,  where  he  dared  not  follow.  Two  more  great 
victories  would  have  occasioned  less  delight,  and 
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would  have  appeared  of  less  importance  I  What 
cared  Torquatus  and  Aquileius  whether  the  prae- 
tors quarrelled  or  agreed  ?  The  Fawn  had  been 
absent  durmg  three  months — they  feared  that  she 
would  return  no  more — and  they  loved  even  her 
memory  better  that  any  thing  living,  except  their 
father  and  each  other.  Yet  next  to  her,  did  they 
love  Sertorius.  If  it  had  been  possible — if  he  had 
not  been  standing  beyond  their  reach,  with  the 
altar  between,  they  would  have  communicated  the 
intelligence,  and  have  made  him  happy  too.  Ac- 
commodating their  companion  with  the  room  which 
had  been  occupied  by  themselves,  they  ran  to  the 
augurale,  and  lo,  the  Fawn  in  her  accustomed 
resting-place  I  She  seemed  tired,  and  to  have 
travelled  far.  Either  through  fear  or  fatigue,  her 
breath  was  drawn  laboriously.  The  children  were 
grieved  that  she  should  shrink  from  their  caresses, 
and  refuse  the  delicacies  which  they  hastened  to 
present. 

TORQUATUS. 

She  has  been  living  among  the  mountains. 
Perhaps  the  wolves  or  the  hunters  have  pursued 
her.  During  almost  three  months,  she  has  ceased 
to  think  of  us. 

AQUILEIUS. 

Not  one  day  during  those  three  months  have  we 
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ceased  to  wish  for  her  return.     Is  she  grown  so 
wild^  that  she  has  forgotten  to  love  us  ? 

TORQUATUS. 

I  hope  not.     She  loves  her  master  and  the  au- 
gunde,  or  why  does  she  return  to  them  ? 


AQUILEIUS. 

Alas^  she  pants  as  if  she  were  afraid^  and  looks 
sorrowfully ! 

TORQUATUS. 

Till  now,  it  was  her  custom  to  leap  from  the 
resting-place  on  which  she  lay,  and  to  meet  us 
when  she  heard  us.  Sertorius  and  Perpenna 
will  learn  to  love  each  other  for  the  first  time — 
to  love  as  long  as  they  live.  These  two  praetors 
will  drink  the  consecrated  wine  and  forget  their 
enmities.  Might  we  hope  that,  if  she  did  the  same, 
her  love  for  us  would  return  ? 

AQUILEIUS. 

It  has  not  been  lost.  See,  she  looks  at  us  more 
earnestly  than  ever,  and  not  less  gently!  The 
praetors  will  drink,  that  they  may  no  longer  re- 
member their  enmities.     She  has  none  to  forget. 

TORQUATUS. 

But  I  would  fain  make  her  love  us  still  better 
than  before,  and  continue  to  love. 
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AQUILEIUS. 

She  dislikes  milk,  and  she  abhors  wine. 

TORQUATUS. 

Not  sacred  wine.  She  is  sacred  herself,  and 
might  drink  of  that. 

AQUILEIUS. 

Shall  we  try  ? 

TORQUATUS. 

Place  your  arm  gently  behind  her  neck.  Be 
careful,  Aquileius !  Let  me  bring  the  goblet  and 
extend  it  to  her  lips.  No !  She  will  not  taste — 
the  smell  offends  her.     Aquileius,  let  her  loose. 

AQUILEIUS. 

Cruel  Fawn!  All  the  wine  of  last  year's 
vintage  could  not  increase  my  love  for  you — 
rather  than  cease  to  love,  I  would  drink  it  all. 

TORQUATUS. 

Evohe,  Bacche !  Well  resolved,  brave  Linaeus ! 
That  you  may  love  me  the  better  and  the  longer, 
drink  only  a  little  of  it,  at  present — drink  before 
the  praetors,  from  this  cup.  They  will  love  as 
long  as  they  live,  and  as  well  as  they  can. 
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AQUILEIUS. 

So  shall  we. 

TORQUATUS. 

I  shall.  But  there  is  very  little  love  among 
men  when  they  are  old.  The  bravest  and  the 
wisest,  like  these  two  generals,  quarrel  every  day. 

AQUILEIUS. 

Torquatus  begins  to  grow  old  already.  He  was 
angry  with  me  last  week. 

TORQUATUS. 

Only  for  a  moment. 

AQUILEIUS. 

I  am  unhjappy  when  I  cease  to  love,  though  it 
be  no  more  than  during  so  short  a  time  as  that. 

TORQUATUS. 

Then  drink — that  you  may  love  and  be  happy 
as  long  as  you  live. 

AQUILEIUS. 

If  I  drink,  will  you? 

TORQUATUS 

The  wine  is  sacred. 
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AQUILEIUS, 

So  are  we.  Sertorius  and  Perpenna  are  not 
priests,  and  they  will  drink. 

TORQUATUS. 

Well  then;  but  the  chalice  is  too  heavy  for 
your  hands ;  let  me  help  to  support  it  with  one 
of  mine. 

AQUILEIUS. 

I  will  first  make  a  libation  to  the  Fawn  and 
Diana. 

TOEQUATUS. 

What  I  upon  the  pavement  ?  That  were  a  bad 
omen!  Take  care — not  a  drop  must  be  spilt! 
Bravely,  Aquileius!  You  drink  as  if  you  in- 
tended to  love  a  great  deal,  and  to  live  a  long 
time. 

AQUILEIUS. 

So  I  do.  And  there  is  another  reason  beside 
these — the  wine  is  sweet.  Now  take  twice  as 
much — for,  at  present,  your  love  is  only  half  as 
great— drink  again ! 

TOBQUATUS. 

We  shall  leave  too  little  for  the  praetors. 
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AQUILEIUS. 

The  goblet  is  not  less  than  half-full  yet — hush! 
I  hear  voices  and  footsteps  ! 

TORQUATUS. 

Quick  then!  return  the  chalice  to  its  place — 
follow  me ! 

The  children  had  hardly  time  enough,  after 
having  covered  and  replaced  the  vessel,  to  hide 
themselves  behind  the  plinth  and  pedestal  of 
Jupiter's  statue.  They  heard  an  exclamation 
from  Mutius  at  the  unexpected  sight  of  the  Fawn, 
which  made  them  laugh:  but  though  a  priest 
and  a  flamen,  he  was  in  too  great  haste  for  any 
more  reverential  salutations,  or  their  mirth  might 
have  betrayed  them.  Seizing  the  chalice,  Mutius 
hurried  with  it  to  the  altar. 

His  solemnities  needed  all  the  skill  and  profes- 
sional dexterity  of  Ahala,  for  hitherto  no  part 
had  proved  propitious.  Every  report  of  the 
augurs  was  discouraging.  A  kite  had  pursued 
two  pigeons  and  killed  them  both.  Three  crows 
had  perched  on  the  summit  of  his  own  pavilion. 
The  pontifex  maximus,  as  supreme  judge,  pre- 
sided not  only  in  all  ceremonies  connected  with 
religion — but  in  all  causes  social,  moral,  and 
professional,  relating  to  the  priests.     Thus  was 
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he  a  powerful  interpreter  of  sacred  things.  Yet 
even  his  blandest  looks  could  hardly  enliven  the 
horror  which  was  visible  in  the  countenances  of 
three  or  four  aruspices  breathless  from  their 
sacrifices,  while  they  announced  that,  on  one 
altar,  the  fire  had  been  suddenly  extinguished — 
and  on  another,  the  victim  had  two  hearts !  No 
portent  could  be  imagined  more  terrible  than 
these.  Hardly  so  bad — because  it  occurred  twice 
in  the  annals  of  the  republic — was  a  victim  with 
no  heart  at  all.  The  affrighted  aruspices,  dis- 
regarding his  frowns,  or  forgetting  their  caution, 
had  spoken  loud  enough  for  a  hundred  ears. 

Ahala,  assuming  a  look  of  transport  and  grati- 
tude, proclaimed  that  the  sacrifices  were  favor- 
able beyond  his  hopes — that  the  fire  suddenly 
quenched  signified  the  extinction  of  resentment, 
eninity,  and  every  other  evil  passion  enkindled 
by  wrath.  That  the  victim  with  a  double  heeM 
represented  the  junction  for  which  he  prayed  — 
united  affections,  double  energy,  twofold  forti- 
tude, and  a  glorious  termination  to  the  war. 
Leaving  no  leisure  to  his  hearers  for  the  discovery 
of  each  other's  thoughts,  he  kindled  the  saflBron 
and  the  cinnamon  before  him — the  nard  and  the 
frankincense  piled  high,  and  well  anointed  with 
precious  oils.     The  flames  ascended  straight,  and 
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without  smoke — the  altar  was  in  a  blaze ;  not  by 
degrees,  but  at  the  same  moment.  All  was  pro- 
pitious there.  He  received  the  chalice  for  which 
Mutius  had  been  despatched,  and  raising  it  toward 
the  skies,  he  called  the  sovereign  and  everlasting 
Deities  who  preside  over  mankind,  to  witness  this 
pledge  of  friendship  in  furtherance  of  the  public 
welfare }  and  he  imprecated  misery  and  ruin  — 
their  present  curse,  and  their  wrath  for  ever  — 
the  relentless  hate  of  Hecate,  of  Proserpine,  and 
of  Destiny,  on  his  head  by  whom  it  should  be  dis- 
turbed. Then  shedding  a  small  portion  of  the 
wine  as  his  libation,  he  raised  the  goblet  to  his 
lips.  So  long  did  he  hold  it  there,  that  smiles 
and  whispers  were  circulated  by  those  among 
the  spectators  who  were  familiar  with  his  habits. 
'^  He  will  partake  in  the  reconciliation  as  a  party 
concerned,  and  have  the  largest  share,"  said  one. 
"  The  pontifex  maximus  has  not  been  accustomed 
to  part  with  a  wine  cup  while  it  was  half  full,*' 
answered  another. 

At  last,  the  precious  vessel  is  transferred  to 
Sertorius,  who  repeats  his  wishes  for  the  continu- 
ance of  friendship  so  happily  recommenced,  and 
invokes  the  gods  in  attestation  of  his  sincerity. 
He  then  pours  his  libation  upon  the  altar.     The 
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goblet  is  rising  higher  than  to  his  breast^  when  a 
sudden  rush  and  tumult  agitate  the  spectators^ 
and  it  is  beaten  from  his  hands  I  The  Fawn  has 
leaped  upon  the  altar  firsts  and  scattered  its 
burning  fuel  in  all  directions.  Her  next  bound 
is  into  the  bosom  of  her  master ;  but,  as  his  hands 
are  otherwise  encumbered^  she  falls  upon  the 
pavement. 

Ahala  would  have  kicked  the  gentle  creature ; 
and  many  of  the  attendants  struck  at  her.  En- 
countered every- where  by  such  cries  and  violence 
as  arose  from  the  suddenness  of  the  occasion,  and 
were  excused  by  its  terrors,  she  leaped  a  second 
time  upon  the  altar,  and  thence  bounding  above 
the  assailants  who  were  assembled  behind  it» 
escaped  unhurt  into  the  augurale.  The  louder 
voice  of  Sertorius  interposed  on  her  behalf,  and 
no  one  ventured  to  pursue  her  there. 

This  was  the  first  time  that  she  had  been  seen 
by  Perpenna,  who  manifested  much  displeasure 
at  her  intrusion.  Ahala  lost  all  his  audacity: 
neither  artifice  nor  impudence  could  interpret 
favourably  such  an  omen  as  thb.  It  was  more 
horrible  than  the  worst  of  the  others — it  was 
the  consummation  of  them  all.  The  ashes  were 
scattered  from  the  altar — the  consecrated  wine 
was  spilt — the  golden  chalice  lay  below  the  steps 
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where  no  hand  dared  touch  it;  and  now  they  who^ 
in  the  confusion  of  the  moment^  acted  instinc- 
tively, and  knew  not  what  they  did,  bethought 
themselves  that  the  sacred  Fawn — the  messenger 
of  Destiny — had  been  outraged  by  their  brutalities. 
Sertorius,  who  had  long  practised  the  art  of 
extracting  hope  from  disaster,  even  on  the  field 
of  battle,  and  had  often  shown  himself  more 
skilful  in  his  interpretations  there  than  the 
augurs  themselves,  called  aloud  for  other  wine 
in  another  vessel.  '*  The  Fawn,"  said  he,  "  has 
never  yet  approached  as  a  bearer  of  ill  news — 
and  her  intelligence  is  always  the  most  happy 
when  she  is  the  most  eager  to  impart  it.  We 
shall  hear  of  Manlius  and  a  victory  !  My  sacred 
messenger  would  have  been  hailed  by  us  as 
the  surest  guarantee  of  our  present  wishes  and 
purposes,  if  she  had  arrived  only  one  minute 
either  earlier  or  later.  One  minute  later,  my 
arms  would  have  been  at  liberty  for  her  reception 
after  three  months'  absence.  We  can  accuse  her 
of  nothing  worse  than  a  little  too  much  precipi- 
tation :  let  us  look  for  some  victory  as  its  excuse. 
Bring  other  wine."  No  civilized  people  have 
ever  been  so  blindly  religious  as  the  Eomans; 
for  the  people  of  Egypt  and  India,  as  distin- 
guished from  their  priests,  were  not  civilized. 

D    2 
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Of  the  Romans  alone  it  may  be  said  that  super- 
stition, adroitly  directed,  was  the  chief  element  of 
their  greatness.  All  wished  to  believe  as  they 
had  been  instructed  by  Sertorius ;  but  the  solem-< 
nities  were  hastily  and  mournfully  concluded,  and 
the  concourse  dispersed. 

After  having  looked  around  him  for  his  children, 
Ahala  accompanied  the  praetor  that  he  might 
deposit  his  sacred  vessels  and  pontifical  garments 
in  the  augurale.  It  was  in  the  augurale  that 
Sertorius  hoped  to  see  his  Fawn.  Followed  by 
three  or  four  of  the  senators,  they  entered  it 
together,  and  what  both  sought,  both  found. 
The  images  of  those  deities  which  were  worshipped 
as  the  greatest,  stood  higher  than  the  rest.  Their 
pedestals  were  raised  above  the  pavement  on  a 
single  step.  Diana  with  her  unbent  bow  was  a 
gift  from  Greece;  and  no  other  marble  in  the 
augurale  shone  so  purely  white.  White  arid 
delicate  as  was  the  goddess,  the  Fawn  lying  at  her 
feet  was  still  whiter.  She  seemed  terrified ;  but 
yet  she  waited  where  she  was,  as  if  appealing  to 
the  protection  of  her  master.  On  the  step  re- 
clined the  two  children  in  their  crimson  tunics 
and  purple  robes.  Aquileius  rested  his  head 
against  the  Fawn's  ^side.  Torquatus  had  drawn 
his  gown  before  his  face,  and  seemed  to  sleep. 
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Contrary  to  custom^  neither  of  them  arose  when 
Sertorius  entered^  and  their  father  called  them. 

AQUILEIUS. 

Torquatus  wants  warmer  covering,  and  so  do 
I.  He  sleeps  notwithstanding  the  cold.  If  he 
were  awake,  I  would  not  grieve  him  by  saying 
that  the  Fawn  loves  me  the  best.  She  never  lay 
as  a  pillow  to  his  head.  Yet  is  she  cold  too,  or  why 
does  she  shake  ? 

AH  ALA. 

Aquileius  is  drunk. 

AQUILEIUS. 

No.  I  wish  that  I  was.  The  drunken  are 
warmer  and  merrier.  We  did  not  drink  enough 
to  keep  the  frost  out  of  our  feet :  mine  are  colder 
than  Diana's.  Though  the  wine  was  sacred, 
the  Fawn  would  not  drink.  Torquatus  drank  the 
most,  because  he  loves  the  least.  The  praetors 
had  the  rest." 

Ahala  raised  the  covering  from  the  face  of 
Torquatus.  It  was  paler  than  the  marble  statue 
above — the  child  was  dead  1  His  father  snatched 
him  to  his  bosom  —  then  laid  the  stiffened  limbs 
upon  the  ground  again,  that  he  might  yet  save 
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Aquileius  by  the  warmth  of  his  embraces.  What 
little  had  remained  of  life  was  extinguished  by 
the  motion.  Ahala  gazed  madly  at  his  closing 
eyes,  while  the  unsupported  head  fell  heavily, 
and  the  last  breath  escaped.  Fury,  if  not  stronger 
than  grief,  was  more  alert.  He  cast  his  child's 
body  upon  its  former  resting-place,  and  tried  to 
seize  the  Fawn.  She  had  been  startled  before 
by  the  weight  dropped  at  her  feet,  and  was 
beyond  his  reach.  "Accursed  beast!"  said  he, 
still  pursuing  her  —  "  if  thou  hadst  stricken  the 
poison  from  their  hands  first,  all  would  have 
been  saved."  "  Poison ! "  exclaimed  Sertorius, 
stopping  and  detaining  him.  —  "  Wine  —  the 
poisoned  wine — they  drank  the  wine."  More  than 
one  hand  fastened  upon  the  madman's  shoulder : 
but  when  Sertorius  saw  wrath  changing  into 
misery  —  the  terror  and  despair  which  succeeded 
frenzy — while  those  eyes  of  late  so  cruel,  gazed 
upon  the  faces  which  alone  were  dear  to  them — 
he  departed  from  the  place,  exclaiming,  "  Leave 
him  with  his  children  before  the  Gods." 

It  was  urged  with  warmth  amounting  to  vehe- 
mence, in  the  prastorium,  that  longer  forbearance 
would  encourage  crime,  and  must  endanger  the 
public  welfare.  The  praetor's  friends  demanded 
permission  to  arm  and  to  seize  Perpenna.     "  Who 
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could  doubt  the  concurrence  of  these  murderous 
associates  ?  At  that  hour,  but  for  the  Fa^vn'a 
intervention,  Perpenna  would  have  commanded 
without  a  colleague,  ffis  new  desire  for  peace 
and  reconciliation  was,  at  length,  explained.  All 
instruments  were  subservient  to  his  absurd  and 
unappeasable  ambition  —  even  the  sacred  vessels 
and  the  altars  of  the  Gods.  Now  is  the  time  for 
its  extinction,  while  his  own  soldiers  must  par- 
take in  the  common  abhorrence."  Sertorius  re- 
minded them  ^*  that  of  Perpenna's  participation 
in  the  crime,  they  had  no  proofs ;  that  the  wine 
was  supplied  from  his  own  prsetorium  —  adminis- 
tered in  his  own  chalice  —  carried  to  the  altar  by 
his  own  priest  That  as  far  as  yet  appeared, 
justice  might  suppose  the  same  death  to  have  been 
prepared  for  both  the  praetors.  That  Ahala  was 
known  to  be  encumbered  by  debts  which  he  had 
contracted  with  Perpenna  —  and  that  the  friend- 
ship of  such  men  is  a  vain  security."     It  was 

replied  that  —  "  If  so,  Ahala  might  confirm  the 
accusation.  Perhaps  he  would  attempt  to  shelter 
himself  from  the  punishment  of  his  own  guilt,  by 
implicating  his  seducer  and  accomplice.  Never 
before  had  Sertorius  manifested  such  irresolution 
in  detecting  and  repressing  crimes.  It  was  a 
fallacious  magnanimity   which   would  hazard  so 
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many  friends^  so  generous  a  nation,  and  so  pros* 
perous  a  cause  —  because  his  own  life  seemed  the 
most  endangered." 

The  praetor  well  understood  on  which  side  was 
the  greatest  weight  of  argument ;  but  then  there 
remained  one  reason  which  he  would  not  adduce, 
and  could  not  forget.  His  mother  had  recom- 
mended Perpenna  to  his  patience  —  and  Per- 
penna's  excesses  to  his  forbearance.  True,  he 
could  crush  him  now,  and  retain  his  army ;  but 
such  an  appeal  to  justice  must  be  followed  out ; 
and  if  so,  the  noble  mother,  the  affectionate  Khsea 
—  how  would  she  feel  ?  He  replied,  that  charges 
like  these  ended  in  recrimination,  and  that 
nothing  should  be  resolved  till  the  senate  had 
assembled.  His  friends  could  prevail  no  farther 
than  that  they  might  secure  Ahala. 

The  unhappy  father's  voice  had  been  heard 
even  so  far  as  to  the  apartment  in  which  this  dis- 
cussion took  place.  The  names  of  his  children 
and  their  mother  resounded  through  the  prae- 
torium.  But  these  cries  of  anguish  were  discon- 
tinued before  the  council  had  determined,  and  the 
lictors  were  despatched.  They  found  the  atheist- 
priest  reclining  on  the  same  step  between  his  two 
sons.  The  head  of  Aquileius  had  been  drawn  by 
him  into  his  bosom,  and  the  body  of  Torquatus 
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reposed  upon  his  right  arm.  There  was  enough 
of  poison  reserved  by  him  for  his  own  use.  Even 
in  death,  the  pontifex  maximus  had  remembered 
his  dignity,  and  he  lay  resting  his  shoulders 
against  the  pedestal  of  Diana's  statue,  in  purple 
and  crimson  garments  not  negligently  arranged. 
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CHAPTER  XVIL 

ARGUMENT. 

The  Infancy  of  Superstition.  —  Idolatry  in  its  Cradle.  —  A  Lake 
among  the  Mountains. — The  Temple  of  Silence  and  Mystery. 
—  Privileges  of  Orcilis  Royal  and  Divine.  —  His  Chariots,  with 
a  Discussion  on  ancient  Carriages.  —  Excursion  to  the  Lake.  — 
Prospect  from  the  Mountain's  side,  exchanged  for  a  Seat  by  the 
Water's.  —  Colloquy  there.  —  Why   does   the  preference  for 
Repose  and  Seclusion  begin  so  early? — Why  are  the  Impious 
alone  free  ?  —  The  oldest  of  all  Questions  again  proposed,  and 
attempts  made  to  anticipate  its  Solution. — Glory  not  a  Phantom, 
but  the  Robe  of  Phantoms.  —  It  is  more  substantial  than  its 
wearers.  —  The  Shroud  remains  when  the  Figure  which  has 
been  covered  by  it  is  dissolved.  —  Why  Glory  valued  by  Ser- 
torius.  —  The  Fawn  proves  her  sanctity  to  the  King — to  the 
Prsetor  her  fidelity.  —  Their  hasty  Return  to  Osca,  with  the 
Intelligence  which  awaits  them  there. 

There  may  have  been,  at  first,  no  rejection  of 
the  Divine  supremacy  when  the  worshipper  in 
preference  addressed  his  prayers  to  its  instru- 
ments or  its  attributes.  These  became  usurpers 
unambitiously  and  by  degrees.  The  sovereign 
to  whose  majesty  they  had  been  subject  was  not 
excluded  by  them,  but  concealed.  And  thus  too 
what  we  call  nature,  and  the  elements  of  which 
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all  visible  things  consist,  were  impregnated  by 
sympathy.  When  the  brute  universe  had  a 
spirit  breathed  into  it  from  human  passions — 
such  as  terror,  hope,  wonder,  love — it  quickened 
with  that  imaginary  life  which  is  now  grown  old, 
and  more  than  half  extinct.  At  present,  spirit 
and  matter  disengage  themselves  from  each 
other's  embraces  like  alienated  lovers,  and  grow 
hostile  as  well  as  cold. 

To  us  it  appears  as  if  the  ancients  had  been 
always  such.  Yet  for  their  religion  of  two  or 
three  thousand  years  ago,  we  must  look  back,  as 
they  did,  to  ages  and  generations  more  ancient 
still.  We  have  a  clearer  view  of  the  mechanism, 
though  from  a  greater  distance.  We  know 
better,  than  they  knew,  how  truth  was  re- 
produced, and  by  what  means  it  was  re-modelled 
and  re-forged,  till  the  image  became  effaced,  and 
the  legend  obliterated.  Reversing  the  philosophy 
of  later  ages,  these  primitive  idolaters  strove  to 
deduce  Fable  from  Truth,  not  Truth  from 
Fable.  Earth,  Air,  Fire,  Water,  were  the  chil- 
dren of  one  god,  whom  they  had  almost  forgotten, 
and  the  parents  of  many  gods  who  might  be  still 
farther  multiplied  as  they  pleased.  By  their 
alliances  and  intermarriages  the  universe  was 
peopled  with  dreams.     Every  unusual  combina^ 
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tion  of  them  was  a  prodigy:  the  tree  and  the 
brook  had  its  inhabitant :  if  there  were  suflScient 
peculiarity  in  its  shape,  or  magnitude,  or  position, 
even  the  rock  had  its  historian. 

Thus  the  hundred  fountains  of  Osca  were 
supplied  by  a  little  lake  hidden  in  the  mountains 
which  rose  behind.  Its  form  was  almost  circular 
— its  situation  not  quite  inaccessible.  Similar 
reservoirs,  many  higher  and  some  larger,  are 
common  enough  in  countries  of  the  same  descrip- 
tion. Whether  created  by  fire,  of  which  there  is 
now  no  other  trace,  or  by  some  casual  perfora- 
tion of  the  soil  not  yet  hardened  into  stone,  they 
are  deeper  than  the  plummet-line  can  fathom, 
and  the  quantity  of  water  which  they  contain 
always  remains  the  same.  Impious  would  have 
been  esteemed,  in  those  days,  any  attempt  to 
show  that  from  the  mountain  solitudes  above 
Osca — the  barren  ranges  and  inaccessible  pin- 
nacles mingling  with  the  clouds  behind — enough 
of  water  for  three  such  cities  must  continually 
percolate,  and  that  it  might  collect. 

In  stooping  to  pick  up  wisdom,  we  have 
dropped  some  graceful  absurdities  which  pleased 
us  better,  and  which  were  not  alwavs  without 
their  use.  We  have  exiled  such  delicate  people 
as  the  Nymphs  and  Dryades  from  our  companion- 
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ship,  to  make  room  for  many  ugly  realities. 
Superstition,  while  overshadowing  this  Oscau 
source  of  a  hundred  fountains  from  curiosity, 
protected  it  also  from  every  other  vulgar  intru- 
sion. It  was  said  that  the  sun  never  shone 
upon  its  waters,  and  that  the  winds  never 
stirred  them.  That  the  cool  element  was  so 
chaste  as  to  endure  contact  with  neither  air 
nor  fire.  That  till  it  had  left  its  sanctuary, 
and  descended  for  human  use  to  the  world 
below,  it  might  be  neither  tasted  nor  touched. 
Nature  had,  indeed,  secured  it  from  the  sun's 
rays  by  placing  it  northward  of  the  mountains ; 
and  against  grosser  profanation,  by  permitting 
no  more  paths  to  it  than  one.  Never  had 
human  footstep  approached  through  any  other 
way ;  and  this  way  was  closed  from  careless 
or  irreligious  intrusion  by  a  sanctuary  scarcely 
less  sacred  than  itself. 

A  diminutive  temple  dedicated  to  Silence  and 
Mystery — as  Tradition  declared,  coeval  with  the 
ground  on  which  it  stood — crossed  this  path. 
Confronting  one  another,  it  had  two  gates — 
and  over  their  threshold  was  that  single  path 
to  the  lake  above.  Two  priests  guarded  the 
two  gates.  Every  pious  man  in  Osca  believed 
that  the  lamp  hanging  between  them  had  been 
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suspended  there  without  hands;  that  it  burned 
without  oil;  and  that  never  had  it  been  either 
lighted  or  extinguished.     The  temple  was   the 
World's  Epitome — the  gates  were  supposed  to 
be  typical  of  Life  and   Death — the  priests  of 
Silence    and    Mystery — and    the    lamp    above, 
of  the  Eternal   Providence   which   watches   our 
entrance^  presence^  and  departure.      There  was 
no  altar^  no  image,   no   offering,   and   the   two 
priests  never  prayed.     Seated  midway  between 
time  past   and   time   to   oome,   many   thousand 
years  had  they — and  if  not  these  same  priests,  their 
predecessors  —  continued  to   gaze   stedfastly   in 
each  other's  faces,   while   the  one   was   silently 
mysterious,   and   the   other   mysteriously   silent. 
The    occult    signification   of   all   this   needs   no 
interpreter  as  long   as   our  faith  remains  more 
active  than  our  ciu'iosity. 

Such  nobles  as  were  of  royal  consanguinity, 
and  three  or  four  augurs  enjoying  a  second 
relationship  through  Orcilis  to  the  Gods,  passed 
into  this  temple  by  one  door,  and  out  of  it  by  the 
other,  twice  only  in  every  year.  Once  only  did 
the  rocks  resound  with  hymns,  and  the  moimtain 
echoes  with  supplications.  But  the  king  was 
greater  than  such  restraints.  His  origin  from 
the  Gods  gave  him  a  right  to  pass  and  repass 
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as  often  as  he  might  please.  It  was  for  the 
public  welfare  that  he  should  exercise  this 
privilege,  which  refreshed  his  sanctity,  and 
purified  wisdom,  so  great  before,  by  frequent 
proximity  to  sacred  things.  Though  he  could 
send  no  one  thither,  he  might  conduct  whom 
he  would. 

Orcilis  had  few  privileges  which  he  valued 
more  highly  than  these.  He  was  no  sharer  in 
the  fabrication  of  such  sweet  cakes  for  the  ere* 
dulous,  however  profitable  they  may  have  been  to 
his  prerogative.  Though  transmitted  from  gene- 
ration to  generation,  they  were  never  mouldy, 
and  he  fed  on  them  himself  with  a  healthful 
appetite.  At  present,  he  had  but  little  other  in- 
tercourse with  nature.  Surrounded  by  his  sub- 
jects, his  allies,  and  strangers  distinct  from  both, 
there  was  yet  one  peaceful  spot  in  which  the 
just  judge  could  escape  the  clamours  of  litigation, 
the  unambitious  sovereign  might  deposit  the 
anxieties  of  state.  What  were  formerly  his  fa- 
vorite solitudes  could  be  approached  no  longer 
by  any  nearer  access  than  by  the  public  thorough- 
fares, crowded  with  foreign  faces,  and  obstructed 
with  merchandise.  He,  so  modest,  and  who  so 
much  loved  peace — to  whom  even  the  voice  of 
Myrtilis  seemed  not,  at  all  times,  more  musical 
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than  the  breezes  playing  among  oaks  and  alders 
by  the  river  side — or  the  river  itself  rippling 
among  its  stones — had  yet  one  asylum  free  from 
noise. 

Still  it  was  necessary  that  he  and  his  attendants 
should  approach  this  temple  and  the  lake  beyond, 
first  by  the  city  gates,  and  afterwards  by  a  road 
long,  steep,  narrow,  and  indirect,  ascending  among 
the  mountains.  Once  at  least  had  Sertorius  accom- 
panied the  venerable  monarch  to  his  retreat,  some 
years  ago.  Whenever  Orcilis  could  find  leisure 
for  their  guidance,  it  had  recently  become  the 
favorite  resort  of  Vergilia  and  Myrtilis.  And  now 
Myrtilis  is  impatient  to  exercise  the  new  steeds 
procured  for  her  by  the  prastor  from  Mauritania. 
Sertorius  has  some  few  hours  at  his  disposal, 
during  which  he  can  quit  the  camp.  The  air  is 
warm,  but  not  sultry — and  there  remains  still 
daylight  enough,  though  the  sun  declines. 

As  far  as  to  the  Temple,  there  ran  a  road  suf- 
ficient for  chariots — a  royal  highway  six  or  seven 
cubits  in  breadth — for  chariots  covered  with  gold, 
metaphorically  illustrated  with  panthers  and  lions 
—  stronger,  heavier,  noisier,  more  stately  and 
bulky  than  those  trusitile  vehicles  which  later 
ages  have  called  barrows;  but  of  no  greater 
capacity,  and  as  little  elevated  above  the  ground. 
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Both  received  their  lading  from  behind :  in  shape, 
the  principal  diflference  between  them  was,  that 
the  chariot  had  two  wheels  and  only  one  handle 
— the  barrow  has  two  handles  and  only  one 
wheel.  Such  were  the  carriages  in  which  Pindar's 
Theron  gained  his  immortality — Hector  fought 
— Mars  fled — and  king  Orcilis  approached  the 
lake. 

The  effeminate  rheda  had  been  brought  to 
Osca  by  Perpenna  only  some  few  months  before. 
He  and  his  associates  used  such  vehicles  even  in 
the  camp.  The  lectica  had  ever  been  the  scorn 
of  Sertorius.  Ahala's  lectica  was  seized  by  him 
two  or  three  years  ago,  and  confiscated  to  the 
service  of  his  soldiers  when  sick  or  maimed. 
Some  young  patricians  from  Perpenna's  camp; 
who  had  been  carried  into  that  of  Sertorius  on 
the  shoulders  of  their  slaves,  were  compelled 
by  him  to  dismount,  and,  leaving  their  lecticas 
behind  them,  to  walk  back  again.  The  praetor 
rode  more  and  faster  on  horseback  than  any  other 
man  in  Spain :  but,  when  miarching  with  his 
legions,  he  rejected  even  this  advantage  over 
them,  as  too  partial  for  the  most  robust. 

Orcilis,  if  he  had  possessed  either  lectica  or 
rheda,  which  was  not  the  case,  would  have  chosen 
his  chariots,  on  this  occasion,  because  being  war- 
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like  and  ancient^  they  were  unobjectionable  to 
his  guest  on  the  score  of  effeminacy.  Each  tra- 
veller was  his  own  charioteer.  Each  horse  had 
his  own  groom^  who  walked  by  his  side  tightly 
holding  a  second  bridle  with  one  hand,  while  the 
steed's  neck  was  patted,  and  his  ears  cherished, 
with  the  other.  The  king  trusted  that,  by  these 
precautions,  his  daughter  might  accomplish  in 
safety  an  ascent  so  long  and  steep,  nowithstanding 
its  windings.  For  beautiful  as  they  were,  and 
prance  as  they  might  please,  the  Mauritanian 
steeds  could  make  the  same  progress  only  as  a 
yoke  of  oxen  could  have  made. 

At  the  temple  gates,  steeds,  chariots,  and  their 
attendants  were  dismissed.  The  return  down  hill 
would  be  easier,  as  well  as  safer,  on  foot  —  if  less 
royal,  more  social,  more  free  from  noise,  and 
hurry,  and  observation.  It  might  be  hastened 
or  protracted  —  divided  for  rest,  or  accomplished 
at  once.  Myrtilis  could  hardly  be  restrained  by 
her  father's  presence  from  some  indiscreet  demands 
about  his  silence  proposed  to  one  priest,  or  about 
his  mystery  to  the  other.  Most  restless  became 
her  curiosity  when  the  secret  was  the  greatest  — 
which  must  be  always  at  the  worst  time.  If 
the  priests  had  not  opened  their  gates  with  un- 
usual haste,  and  closed  their  lips  with  provoking 
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obstinacy,  somethiDg  prodigious  might  have 
occurred  1 

A  lighter  air  was  breathed  hj  the  travellers  as 
they  ascended  to  solitudes  in  which  appeared  no 
living  creature  beside  themselves.  The  little  lake 
lay  encompassed  by  grey  rocks  so  high  and  steep, 
that  —  as  seen  from  the  rim  above  —  its  waters 
resembled  dew  collected  in  the  bowl  of  a  lily,  or 
wine  in  a  silver  chalice  half  fulL  There  was  no 
approach  without  first  ascending  far  higher  than 
their  margin,  and  thence  looking  down  upon  a 
mirror  otherwise  dark,  but  brightened  and  en- 
livened by  its  reflections.  So  strong  and  clear 
were  they,  that  hardly  any  attention  could  perceive 
a  line  between  the  substance  and  the  shadow,  or, 
at  first,  determine  which  was  which.  Without 
soil,  there  could  be  neither  bush,  nor  flower,  nor 
any  other  kind  of  vegetation,  beside  mosses  nour^ 
ished  from  the  skies.  These,  indeed,  were  so 
softly,  or  so  vividly  lustrous,  that  flowers  and 
shrubs  which  might  have  disturbed  the  everlasting 
stillness  by  their  motions,  were  better  away. 
Only  here  and  there  did  the  waters  recede  suflS- 
ciently  from  their  basin  for  a  cautious  foot  to  tread 
between. 

Standing  high  above  this  unfathomable  font, 
Orcilis  and  his  companions  beheld,  in  another 
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direction,  the  city,  the  double  camp,  the  forests,  the 
mountains,  the  larger  half  of  his  dominions,  and 
the  principal  assemblage  of  his  people.  The 
prospect,  to  a  prouder  man,  might  have  been 
humiliating  —  for  the  metropolitan  streets  and 
edifices  looked  no  larger  than  sheaves  of  wheat 
arranged  in  a  corn-field — and  the  praetor's  tents 
beyond,  resembled  hay-cocks  in  a  meadow.  The 
mountains,  on  the  contrary,  seemed  loftier,  more 
steep  and  distinct  from  each  other,  their  valleys 
deeper,  their  ranges  farther  apart,  and  in  those 
lower  regions,  which  were  no  longer  illuminated 
by  the  sun,  their  i)urple  shadows  broader  and 
darker.  Instead  of  falling  away  from  the  eye  in 
proportion  with  their  distances,  they  rose  as  if  to 
meet  it.  All  nature  was  apparently  as  silent  and 
as  motionless  as  the  herbless  rocks  or  the  sacred 
waters.  The  city  could  send  up  no  voices  so 
high  as  this.  The  sun  on  their  left  hand,  though 
red  and  rayless,  looked  larger  than  it  used  to  look 
—  and  its  relationship  with  the  earth  nearer,  not 
in  distance  only,  but  in  sympathy.  This  great 
hush  ought  not  to  have  been  disturbed  even  by  a 
nightingale;  for  the  whole  visible  creation  ap- 
peared as  if  it  were  engaged  in  prayer.  Myrtilis 
herself  was  awed  by  the  same  influence,  and 
remained  silent.     She  too  stood  looking  upon  the 
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city,  the  camp,  the  river,  and  the  country  beyond 
them  —  as  softer  light  illmnined  the  atmosphere, 
suffusing  the  prospect  with  such  a  glow,  as 
sometimes  lingered  on  her  own  cheeks,  when  their 
smiles  and  blushes  faded  into  seriousness. 

Yet  was  it  Myrtilis  who  first  proposed  to  turn 
away,  and  approach  the  lake?  Much  caution 
was  necessary  while  the  travellers  descended 
from  their  standing- place  to  its  water's  edge. 
The  declivity  was  always  found  greater,  if  not 
steeper,  than  the  appearance  or  the  remembrance 
—  and  the  lake,  as  compared  with  the  nearer 
cliffs  alone  by  which  it  was  encircled,  expanded 
and  grew  wider.  Even  its  surface  lay  so  deep, 
that  the  sun's  rays  had  never  reached  it,  the 
winter's  winds  had  never  ruffled  it.  Room  enough 
for  the  seats  of  a  much  larger  assemblage  might 
have  been  found  in  twenty  places ;  but  Orcilis 
selected  one  smooth  slab  which  had  rested,  after 
its  descent  from  the  rocks  above,  within  five 
spans'  breadth  of  the  water's  margin. 

MYRTILIS. 

The  king  my  father  seems  to  have  some  other 
reason,  beside  its  smoothness  or  its  magnitude, 
for  his  preference  of  this  stone  ? 
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ORCILIS. 

It  has  stopped  on  the  verge  of  an  abyss,  and 
may  remain  where  it  now  is  more  than  another 
thousand  years.  Child,  not  one  moment  of  such 
rest  is  permitted  to  us  I 

SERTORIUS. 

Would  we  accept  the  permission,  if  it  were 
proposed  ?  Or  if  it  had  been  once  proposed  and 
accepted,  should  we  remain  content?  Is  it  our 
disposition  to  amplify  and  extend;  or,  like 
younger  children,  do  we  not  feel  the  most  at  ease 
in  the  narrowest  places?  Standing  above,  we 
turned  away  our  eyes  from  the  interminable 
prospect  with  which  we  are  familiar ;  not  because 
it  had  become  gloomy,  or  had  yet  tired  us.  To 
what  do  we  ascribe  this  preference  for  objects 
nearer  to  our  senses,  provided  they  be  equally 
aloof  from  our  curiosity,  in  which  it  appears  that 
even  the  youngest  half  of  us  concurs  ?  As  My r- 
tilis  is  the  youngest  of  that  half,  and  as  she  first 
suggested  the  change,  let  her  first  account  for  it. 

MYRTILIS. 

Because  it  is  a  change. 
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SEBTOBIUS. 

But  it  may  have  been  a  change  for  the  worse. 
We  could  have  continued  to  look  down  upon  the 
lake  in  one  direction^  and  the  habitations  of  so 
many  myriads  in  another.  There  were  seats  and 
silence  above. 

MYRTILIS. 

If  a  change  for  the  worse  is  always  to  be 
apprehended^  let  Vergilia  tell  us  why  do  we  marry? 

SERTORIUS. 

Vergilia  may  give  a  different  reason  for  both 
determinations  —  the  king  only  shall  declare 
which  is  best. 

VERGILIA. 

That  resting-place  is  preferable  in  which  we 
feel  farthest  from  the  earthy  and  nearest  to  the 
deities.  I  give  a  reason  why  we  should  not  marry. 

MYRTILIS. 

Then  you  should  have  staid  behind  and  above. 

SERTORIUS. 

Vergilia  looks  for  the  deities  in  the  recesses 
which  they  have  sanctified.  Though  the  lake  is 
sacred^  the  rocks  are  not. 
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MYRTILIS. 

The  king  my  father  has  said  that  the  deities 
are  eveiy-where. 

ORCILIS. 

Their  presence  and  providence ;  yet  is  it  in 
the  places  which  they  have  pointed. out  only  that 
we  may  expect  their  revelations.  Let  us  draw 
near  heedfuUy,  child,  and  listen  tremblingly! 
Their  eyes  reach  far,  but  their  voices  are  not 
clamorous. 

MYRTILIS. 

Surely  he  who  is  so  just,  will  allow  the  custo- 
mary privileges  of  childhood,  when  I  happen  to 
demand  them.  Before  I  can  feel  much  gratifica- 
tion in  being  called  a  child,  I  shall  have  forgotten 
that  I  ever  was  one.  But  now,  asking  as  a  child, 
I  would  learn  of  what  use  are  those  piercing  eyes 
which  see  so  far,  if  they  can  discern  little  else 
here  than  mischief  and  misfortune?  Or  those 
feeble  voices,  if  their  warnings  are  seldom  loud 
enough  to  prevent  either  ?  If  the  good  only  are 
frightened,  and  the  wise  only  are  admonished, 
why  whisper  they  at  all?  The  king  and  the 
praetor  are  afraid  of  Jupiter.  Perpenna  is  quite 
at  ease.  This  disciple  of  Epicurus  drinks  pure 
wine  himself,  and  gives  poisoned  wine  to  his  col- 
league.    Unless  there  is  some  pleasure  in  being 
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frightened^  he  gains  no  small  advantage  through 
the  dulness  of  his  ears.  You  » wo  live  like  slaves 
under  the  inspection  of  an  imperious  master — 
Perpenna  and  Aufidius  dwell  at  large  like  rich 
nobles  in  a  free  city.  I  have  always  heard  the 
power  of  the  Deities  associated,  in  the  same  breath, 
with  the  misery  of  their  worshippers.  Why 
should  they  be  so  much  more  tolerant  of  their 
enemies  than  of  their  friends  ? 

SERTORIUS. 

If  they  appear  so,  it  is  because  their  friends 
may  be  helped  or  reclaimed,  while  their  enemies 
are  past  caring  for.  The  king  admonishes  his 
children,  restrains  his  nobles,  and  corrects  his 
servants :  his  enemies  he  leaves  unapproached  till 
he  can  destroy  them.  We  address  our  advice — 
sometimes  even  our  reprehension — to  those  who 
may  be  made  better  by  it.  If  such  freedom  as 
Myrtilis  describes  is  so  happy — the  happiest  of 
all  men  must  be  the  drunken  or  the  mad. 

VERGILIA. 

Myrtilis  has  proposed  two  questions:  I  wish 
that  I  knew  better  how  to  answer  the  one  which 
has  been  overlooked.  In  what  way  do  we  re- 
concile the  government  of  deities  so  holy  as  we 
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must  suppose  them^  over  men  so  matignaiit  as 
Perpemia,  and  impious  as  Ahala?  Whatever 
has  been  written  of  former  ages,  is  little  else  than 
a  history  of  their  crimes.  Such  accounts  cor- 
respond with  that  which  we  witness  every  day. 
Our  superiority  above  the  beasts  has  been  exer- 
cised in  trampling  down  the  limits  prescribed  by 
nature,  which  they  respect.  We  can  do  infinitely 
more  mischief  than  they,  and  yet  we  do  less  than 
we  desire.  Or  must  we  believe  with  the  vulgar, 
that  the  Deities  are  not  holy  ? 

ORCILIS. 

We  know  little  of  that  which  is  true :  that 
which  is  untrue  may  be  more  easily  distinguished, 
and  such  is  a  belief  like  this.  Let  Sertorius  tell 
us  what  it  is  which  we  may  receive,  not  as  certain, 
but  as  credible. 

SERTORIUS. 

I  concur  with  those  who  rest  in  the  supremacy 
of  a  Universal  Creator,  to  whose  wisdom  and 
benevolence  they  ascribe  our  existence  at  first, 
and  its  qualification  for  virtue.  Through  what 
cause  it  was  left  by  him  imperfect  or  ill-directed, 
who  shall  say  ?  The  government  which  watches 
and  controls,  concedes  and  refuses,  seems  to  have 
resided  in  other  hands.     Every  where  do  we  see 
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the  traces  of  intercepted  benevolence,  abortive 
wisdom,  evaded  or  counteracted  power.  We 
know  not  how  or  why  was  such  an  interference 
permitted.  We  cannot  suppose  that  the  sceptre 
of  this  sovereignty  should  have  been  usurped  by 
inferior  intelligences — or,  if  they  are  evil,  that  it 
should  have  been  consigned  to  them.  In  com- 
pliance with  the  religion  of  my  country,  I  worship 
such  subordinate  Deities  —  Gods  more  approach- 
able and  domestic — familiar  to  our  lips,  yet 
incomprehensible  to  our  understandings.  If  I 
reserve  the  right  to  believe  that  they  are  good, 
it  must  be  at  the  expense  of  their  providence, 
which  determines  so  feebly.  If  I  adore  them  at 
all,  it  is  only  because  there  has  been  neither 
admission  nor  direction  to  that  loftier  sovereignty 
of  which  they  are  the  shadows.  We  know  little 
else  than  that  either  they  cannot  be  such  as  their 
servants  have  represented,  or  that  if  they  are,  we 
should  disdain  to  fear  them. 

VEBGILIA. 

Leaving  the  subordinate  Deities,  my  difficulty 
is  not  lessened.  This  Supreme  and  Universal 
Creator  must  be  virtuous.  They  are  not  his 
laws  or  his  purposes  of  which  I  speak,  but  his 
operations — the  very  same  operations  from  which 
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alone  we  deduce  the  certainty  that  he  is  goodr 
How  happened  it  that  an  unrestricted  Deity 
should  have  produced  creatures  thus  vile,  fore- 
seeing that  they  would  be  so  ?  Why  raise  enemies 
to  himself — cruel  as  he  is  beneficent,  treacherous 
as  he  is  holy  ? 

ORCILIS, 

Sertorius  supposes  that  they  were  not  thus 
created  by  him — but  that  his  designs  may  have 
been  perverted  or  resisted.  Men  may  not  always 
have  been  cruel  and  malicious — even  the  vulgar 
traditions  refer  us  to  an  Age  of  Gold,  It  is  easy 
to  conceive  that  what  occurs  every  day,  must  have 
occurred  once  for  the  first  time.  There  was  a 
beginning  to  our  own  existence  —  there  may 
have  been  a  subsequent  beginning  to  the  evil 
qualities  which  we  find  in  it.  The  blossom  was 
healthy  —  the  fruit  corrupt.  If  this  departure 
from  virtue  were  only  by  a  hair's  breadth  at 
first,  there  has  been  time  enough  for  the  obliquity 
to  diverge  as  widely  as  we  find  it,  in  some  thou- 
sand years. 

SERTORIUS. 

But  Vergilia  will  pick  up  another  objection 
£ro3pa  the  answer  to  her  first.  Why  was  this 
hair-breadth  obliquity  allowed  in  the  beginning,  if 
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it  were  not  unforeseen:  why,  after  the  divergence 
had  become  both  ruinous  and  apparent,  was  it 
permitted  to  continue  still  imrectified  ?  Perhaps 
the  diflSculty  will  grow  less  if  we  suppose  that,  as 
men  may  not  always  have  been  cruel  and  de- 
ceitful, they  may  not  always  continue  such  — 
that  they  are  now  in  a  state  of  transition  to  some 
better  nature  otherwise  unattainable — that  unless 
they  had  been  so  miserable  as  they  are,  they 
could  not  have  become  so  happy  as  they  will  be 
—  that  they  may  even  gain  more  by  future 
correction,  than  they  could  have  possessed  if 
there  had  been  nothing  to  correct.  Why  not 
suppose  that  the  reward  will  increase  in  pro- 
portion rather  to  the  weakness  than  to  the 
strength  of  him  who  wins  it  ?  If  it  be  nobler 
to  have  become  great,  than  to  have  continued 
always  the  same  in  greatness,  why  should  not 
our  nature  and  condition  become  more  happy 
and  honorable  through  the  same  process?  This 
Deity  who  first  gave  us  the  wish  to  discern 
truth,  will  hereafter  winnow  and  purify  it  for 
our  use.  What  else  has  been  our  philosophy 
hitherto  than  skilful  subterfuges,  circuitous  and 
often  discreditable  escapes?  Morals,  as  well  as 
religion,  have  their  crudities  which  the  digestion 
of  some  hundred  years  has  not  matured.     And 
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yet  the  human  heart  reverences  truth.  The 
business  of  our  lives  is  to  accumulate  knowledge. 
Perhaps  only  that  Universal  Creator  may  have 
been  necessarily^  immutably^  and  absolutely  good. 
Unlike  him^  a  man  is  considered  by  us  the  greater 
if  he  have  risen  from  something  little,  and  have 
made  his  way  to  the  elevation  on  which  he  now 
appears :  —  if  so,  why  not  man's  nature? 

OECILIS. 

The  Deity  may  propose  to  make  us  better  ac- 
quainted with  his  will  and  government  than  we 
now  are.  For  this  long  delay,  there  may  have 
been  reasons  of  which  we  know  nothing  yet.  We 
live  now  like  children  who  have  expelled  their 
pedagogue — tired  of  our  liberty,  and  conscious 
that  it  has  been  gained,  not  by  desert,  but  by  re- 
bellion. 

VERGILIA. 

Such  an  illumination  might  reveal  many  other 
thorny  places  in  our  belief.  Perhaps  we  should 
learn  that  there  are  triumphs  as  glorious  as  those 
which  ascend  the  capitol  preceded  by  kings  de- 
throned. The  barbarian  who  dies  in  defence  of 
his  children  and  his  people,  may  seem  not  less  en- 
titled to  Divine  approbation  than  if  he  had  carried 
chains  with  one  hand  through  the  world,  and 
torches  or  scourges  with  the  other. 


THE   FAWN  OF   SEBTOBIUS.  79 

OBOILIS. 

The  earth  grows  old  while  waiting  for  some 
teacher  of  peace  and  dispenser  of  mercy;  yet 
peradventure  he  may  arrive  at  last.  Which  of  us 
doubts  but  that  he  has  been  loved  and  cared  for  ? 
If  so,  may  not  there  be  in  reserve  still  greater  love, 
and  still  tenderer  care  ?  This  Sovereign  Creator 
will  pity  such  of  his  children  as  have  forsaken  him 
neither  through  ingratitude  nor  contumacy,  but 
through  ignorance.  Some  of  us  would  find  him, 
that  we  might  return  to  him  if  we  could.  Many 
arrows  must  have  passed  unseen  by  the  helmets  of 
Hannibal  and  Sertorius.  One  step  farther  ad- 
vanced, or  farther  back,  may  have  been  sufficient 
to  constitute  the  difference  between  glory  which 
shall  illuminate  more  than  a  thousand  years,  and 
oblivion  in  an  abyss  profound  as  that  before  us. 

MYRTILIS. 

The  arrows  travelled  farther  on,  and  under  ce- 
lestial guidance  were  fixed  at  last  in  ignoble 
temples!  Supposing  this,  I  should  feel  best  sa- 
tisfied with  an  ascent  to  the  capitol,  not  preceded 
by  kings  dethroned,  but  by  Pompeius  and  Me- 
tellus.  My  portion  of  the  glory  which  will  endure 
a  thousand  years,  shall  be  transferred  to  the  praetor, 
if  he  have  not  enough.    He  better  understands  how 
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this  gilding  may  be  made  to  stick.  Glory !  Does 
it  adhere  to  the  dead  man's  name  ?  Is  it  a  thought 
attached  to  a  sound — or  a  sound  to  a  shadow? 
Names  are  varied  by  the  tongues  which  utter  them. 
We  change  them  or  corrupt  them,  as  we  please. 
Could  that  wisest  of  kings,  after  he  had  found  his 
way  home  again^  also  have  found  out  his  wife's 
meaning,  if  she  had  called  him  Ulysses,  as  we  call 
him  ?  What  connection  is  there  between  the  name 
and  the  man,  if  ten  men  or  more  may  bear  the 
same  name?  Unless  it  suggest  the  idea  of  his 
face,  or  his  figure,  or  his  history,  does  it  belong  to 
the  right  one  ?  Whose  history  does  it  suggest  ? 
The  history  of  a  face,  or  a  figure,  which  we  have 
never  seen  ? 

VERGILIA. 

If  we  have  seen  his  resemblance  in  a  bust,  a 
statue,  or  a  picture,  there  is  the  image  before  us, 
and  through  the  image  the  man. 

MYRTILIS. 

I  have  heard  Bassus  disputing  with  Tryphon,  till 
the  dogs  barked  at  their  clamour,  whether  Lseca's 
statues  of  Paris  and  Helen  were  not  the  statues 
of  Helen  and  Menelaus.  Tryphon,  who  deals  in 
such  wares,  has  boasted  that  he  himself  sold  Priam 
the  king  for  Nestor  the  king,  and  that  the  pur- 
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chaser  was  a  Greek.  While  I  suppose  that  I  am 
honoring  the  glory  of  AchiUes— behold,  it  is 
Hector  all  the  time !  Who  will  know  a  thousand 
years  hence  that  the  nose  of  Perpenna  is  bent 
like  a  reaping-hook,  or  that  the  nose  of  Sertorius 
is  quite  straight?  Bassus  says  that  the  inscrip- 
tions which  we  read  are  generally  recent,  are  often 
conjectural,  and  have  sometimes  been  transferred. 
A  thousand  years  hence,  the  name  of  Sertorius 
may  appear  on  Perpenna's  pedestal,  and  the  name 
of  Perpenna  on  his  own. 

ORCILIS. 

Which  do  you  ask,  child,  —  whether  glory  is 
worth  seeking  by  Sertorius  —  or  the  remembrance 
of  it  worth  retaining  by  ourselves?  Can  any 
happiness  be  so  rational  as  that  arising  from  heroic 
deeds  and  noble  aspirations  rewarded,  through 
countless  ages,  by  love  and  honor  ?  This  is  the 
nearest  approach  to  immortality,  of  which  we  are 
yet  sure. 

SERTORIUS. 

Myrtilis  is  so  subtile  a  philosopher  that  I  would 
rather  follow  than  oppose  her.  She  sustains  the 
hope  of  immortality  in  another  life,  by  showing 
how  eagerly  do  we  desire  it  in  this,  and  how  cer- 
tainly we  shall  be  deceived.     She  would  know, 
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not  whether  glory  is  to  be  wished,  but  how  it  is 
to  be  secured.  To  what  can  we  attach  the  fame 
of  great  actions  ?  Is  it  to  a  name  ?  The  name  may 
change.  Is  it  to  a  shape  ?  The  shape  may  be 
mistaken.  Let  us  suppose  that  Antipater  had 
been  represented  by  the  statuary,  whether  through 
flattery  or  misinformation,  as  tall,  robust,  full- 
&ced,  straight-limbed — by  the  historian,  through 
ignorance  or  carelessness,  as  loose  in  morals,  ge- 
nerous in  tamper,  easy,  unstable,  and  luxurious. 
The  statues  of  illustrious  men  have  been  con- 
founded, she  says  —  History  has  been  written 
from  the  most  fallacious  traditions.  However 
gained,  there  is  in  her  mind  such  a  representation 
of  the  supposed  Antipater.  But  if  this  Antipater 
were,  in  reality,  short,  thin,  sharp-featured,  and 
feebly-shaped  —  if  his  temper  were  fretful,  parsi- 
monious, vigilant,  resentful,  yet  conscientiously 
and  punctually  just,  to  whom,  and  to  what  idea, 
applies  the  fame  of  great  actions  performed  by 
Antipater  ? 

MYRTILIS. 

What  constitutes  this  Antipater  ?  —  his  name  ? 
or  his  image  ?  or  is  there  any  thing  else  ?  Our 
thoughts  ascribe  the  honor  to  a  wrong  person  — 
a  person  different  from  its  proper  claimant  both 
in  body  and  mind.     Because  he  bears  the  same 
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name,  is  this  the  same  man  ?  In  fifty  such  in- 
stances, the  name  may  have  changed.  After 
having  misconceived  the  object  of  our  admiration 
in  face,  form,  temper,  character  —  mind  and 
body,  substance  and  shadow,  even  to  his  name  — 
how  much  glory  does  he  receive  from  us  ? 

SERTORIUS. 

We  entrust  our  names  to  the  winds,  which  will 
either  disregard  them,  or  pronounce  them  amiss. 
He  takes  pains  to  destroy  his  own  identity  who 
would  appear  different  from  what  he  is  in  wis- 
dom, or  virtue,  or  any  thing  else  which  is  good. 
But  placing  apart  such  misconceptions  —  no  great 
man  can  ever  leave  with  posterity  a  juster  or 
nearer  image  as  his  representative,  than  the  sha- 
dow which  runs  beside  him  or  belnnd  him  —  at 
noon  too  short,  in  the  evening  too  long,  at  all 

hours  misshapen,  unapprehensible,  intangible.  If 
we  would  gain  honor  in  another  existence  where 
there  can  be  no  error,  we  must  seek  for  something 
better  than  fame  in  this  where  there  is  so  little 
truth. 

VEBGILIA. 

But  for  this,  what  can  be  better  ?  After  having 
heard  Sertorius  annihilating  glory,  we  may  expect 
to  hear  the  king  depreciating  justice  ! 

£    6 
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ORCILIS. 

Justice  is  truth.  Glory  may  be  annihilated 
because  sometimes  it  is  untrue  —  at  other  times 
uncertain. 

SERTORIUS. 

Justice  and  truth  sustain  every  thing  else  which 
is  good;  yet  the  superstructure  may  be  more 
noble  than  the  columns  on  which  it  rests.  The 
king  spoke  of  some  acquisition  to  be  hoped  for 
hereafter,  la^t  only  fairer  than  glory,  but  holier 
than  justice. 

ORCILIIiJ. 

Men  may,  at  last,  believe  that  virtue  is  perfect 
wheU;  with  truth,  it  comprehends  peace,  mercy, 
love,  gratitude,  and  humble  obedience  to  him  who 
teaches  them. 

SERTORIUS. 

Such  will  be  a  nearer  direction  to  happiness 
than  through  the  portals  of  fame.  At  present  we 
must  look  for  it  where  our  prospect  is  neither  the 
widest  nor  the  fairest.  If  found  at  all,  it  will  be 
discovered  at  no  great  distance  beyond  our  feet. 
I  asked  just  now  —  why  was  it  that  we  left  our 
standing-place  above,  and  turned  away  our  eyes 
from  the  city,  the  camp,  the  distant  mountains, 
and  the  declining  sun  ?  Was  it  through  Myrtilis's 
love  of  change,  or  Vergilia's  weariness  of  men  and 
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their  iniquities,  or  —  as  I  suppose  —  that  we  might 
Kmit  our  curiosity,  and  concentrate  our  affections, 
in  a  circle  so  small  as  this  ? 

VERGILIA. 

Such  repose  is  for  the  evening  only  of  great 
minds,  after  they  have  been  fatigued  all  day  long 
by  the  shouts  and  congratulations  of  victory, 

SERTORIUS. 

If  so,  my  mind  is  not  great,  or  my  day  has 
had  no  morning.  Congratulations  have  been 
pleasing  to  me,  only  because  they  could  be  trans- 
ferred. There  is  one  who  listens  for  them  amidst 
those  halls  in  which  I  first  learned  the  little  that 
I  know  of  virtue,  and  through  what  means  glory 
might  be  pursued.  A  mother  still  waits  there? 
till  some  recent  calumny  against  her  son  may  be 
confounded  by  some  additional  success  not  intem- 
perately  abused.  I  have  a  daily  corrective  of 
unworthy  thoughts  in  the  remembrance  that  she 
would  grieve  for  them,  and  be  dishonored  by 
them.  It  is  not  easy  to  forget  tears  like  her's ; 
they  were  rarely  seen — never  on  her  own  account. 
Some  few  only  were  offered  to  sorrow  or  pity: 
indignation  could  extort  more  than  both,  when  I 
suffered:    but   if   they  have   ever  fallen  abun- 
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dantly,  it  was  through  emotions  stronger  than 
either^  or  than  all  of  these,  when  I  triumphed. 

MYRTILIS. 

I  wish  my  sight  were  so  free  from  them  at 
present,  that  I  could  distinguish  whether  it  is  a 
remnant  of  last  year's  snow  which  rests  on  the  rock 
opposite,  or  a  swan  whiter  than  snow.  I  did  not 
see  it,  till  the  praetor  had  almost  ceased  to  speak. 

Myrtilis  pointed  to  a  spot  on  the  other  side  of 
the  lake.  It  remained  motionless ;  but,  small  as 
it  was,  such  sunny  whiteness,  if  there  before, 
could  hardly  have  been  overlooked.  Orcilis  re- 
minded his  daughter  that  no  bird  ever  rested  on 
those  waters,  or  alighted  near  to  them.  Sertorius 
gazed  for  a  moment  with  the  more  skilful  dis- 
cernment of  a  sportsman  —  and  then  rising  hastily 
from  his  seat,  he  exclaimed  —  "  It  is  the  Fawn  1 
She  moves  now  1  Let  us  wait  till  the  flank  is 
turned  towards  us,  and  then  we  shall  perceive 
her  shape."  The  Fawn  stepped  cautiously  from 
point  to  point;  for  the  rocks  there  were  almost 
perpendicular;  and  as  she  reached  the  water's 
edge,  her  form,  even  in  the  twilight,  was  as  easily 
distinguishable  in  their  reflections  as  in  the  sub- 
stance above.     To  the  surprise,  and  at  first  to  the 
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confusion  of  Orcilis,  she  drank !  "  I  never  doubted 
that  she  had  a  divine  mission/'  said  he :  ^^  but 
she  must  be  herself  divine.  She  touches  the 
waters  I  behold,  she  drinks  of  them  1" — "  She  may 
have  travelled  far  among  the  mountains  to  find 
her  protector,"  said  Sertorius ;  "  and  even  now 
she  appears  fearful  to  accost  him.  Alas,  the 
gentle  beast  supposes  me  to  be  ungrateful  I 
Twice  within  an  hour,  she  was  frightened  from 
my  presence  by  cruelties  which,  as  I  could  not 
prevent  them,  she  may  have  mistaken  for  mine. 
I  will  attempt  to  approach  her." 

The  Fawn  had  withdrawn  her  feet  from  the 
perilous  standing-place  at  which  she  drank,  and 
had  lain  down  immediately  above.  Even  in  that 
position  and  with  the  diminished  light,  it  was 
no  longer  difficult  to  ascertain  her  shape — the 
slender  neck,  and  head  thrown  back.  Sertorius 
advanced  along  the  lake's  margin,  at  a  slow  pace, 
by  necessity,  and  a  cautious  one,  lest  she  should 
be  alarmed.  He  was  followed  by  Myrtilis  and 
Vergilia,  and  they  by  Orcilis,  whispering  and  re- 
iterating his  injunctions  that  they  should  venture 
no  farther.  The  praetor  occasionally  stopped  that 
he  might  call  his  favorite  with  a  voice  fearful  of  its 
own  echoes.  A  little  too  loud,  and  the  repetition 
from  twenty  crags  would  startle  Fate's  messenger. 


88  THE   FAWN   OF   SERTORIUS. 

She  still  remained  without  any  other  motion  than 
that  of  the  head  almost  imperceptibly  turning  its 
gaze  towards  her  master  as  he  advanced.  But  at 
less  than  half  way,  the  obstructions  became  too 
dangerous  for  his  companions,  and  soon  after  for 
himself.  They  could  proceed  no  farther.  It  was 
then  that  the  fearful  beast  arose  slowly,  and 
advanced  the  other  half,  climbing  from  crag  to 
crag,  sometimes  high  above,  and  occasionally  out 
of  sight.  She  arrived  coyly,  reluctantly,  and 
trembling  with  hesitation.  "  This  is  not  the 
manner  in  which  my  poor  Fawn  used  to  greet  me," 
said  Sertorius.  "  Let  her  forgive  me  and  again 
trust  me!  Here  she  is,  at  last,  bearing  good 
news,  notwithstanding  her  shyness.  I  see  again 
the  coronet  of  victory  upon  her  head !  Manlius 
has  triumphed  !  This  messenger  is  entitled  to  as 
many  caresses  from  Vergilia  as  from  myself." 

The  praetor  extended  his  arms,  as  he  had  been 
accustomed,  and  the  Fawn  leaped  into  them. 
*^  On  behalf  of  Manlius  the  conqueror,  I  demand 
what  is  due  to  victory.  She  comes  crowned  with 
his  laurels!"  This  was  said  as  he  pressed  the 
recovered  fugitive  in  his  bosom,  and  turned  with 
her  toward  Vergilia.  The  princess  stooped  to 
kiss  his  Fawn,  and  look  more  closely  at  her  little 
coronet.     It  did  indeed  seem,  at  first  and  in  the 
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decreasing  twilight,  like  an  ornament  woven  by 
the  Graces  for  that  delicate  head.  "  Alas  I "  said 
Vergilia,  "  here  are  neither  laurels  nor  myrtles  1 
Cypress  is  intermingled  with  those  leaves  and 
flowers  only  which  are  placed  upon  foreheads 
preparatory  to  the  sepulchre.  I  have  seen  them 
there  too  recently  for  mistake ! "  She  turned  to 
hide  her  tears.  Sertorius  started,  looked  at  his 
Fawn  heedfully,  and  during  one  moment  incre- 
dulously. "  I  know  now,"  said  he,  "  why  that 
heart  beats  so  quickly,  and  my  gentle  messenger 
thus  trembles.  Because  she  is  not  always  able 
to  bring  me  good  tidings,  shall  I  love  her  the 
less  ?  Even  before  we  can  measure  the  extent  of 
it,  let  us  think  how  this  calamity  may  be  re- 
paired. I  would  anticipate  its  rumour  in  the 
camp.  Farewell,  Fawn!  Both  hands  will  be 
required  for  the  ascent  of  these  cliffs."  While  he 
stooped  to  release  his  Fawn,  the  fatal  chaplet  fell 
from  her  head,  and  remained  entangled  by  the 
sword-belt  which  crossed  his  bosom.  She  found 
a  way  among  the  rocks  where  no  human  footstep 
could  have  followed  her  —  but  ten  times  did  she 
stop  to  look  behind.  Sertorius  and  his  com- 
panions believed  as  confidently  in  the  truth  of 
this  teacher,  as  of  any  other.  The  praetor  knew 
that  no  serious  disaster  could  have  occurred  else- 
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where,  since  the  arrival  of  his  general's  reports. 
But  Manlius  had  occasioned  him  more  anxiety 
during  the  last  four  or  five  days  than  was  ac- 
knowledged even  in  the  praetorium.  It  was 
feared  that  his  impatience  and  discontent  would 
ease  themselves  at  any  cost. 

The  hour  for  the  return  of  Orcilis  was  hastened 
by  these  apprehensions.  Sertorius  intimated  that 
if  he  could  despatch  Perpenna  early  enough,  in 
one  direction,  his  own  march  might  begin  between 
midnight  and  day-break,  in  another;  but  that 
he  was  unwilling  to  leave  his  colleague  in  the 
camp.  Some  hasty  precautions  were  added,  re- 
ferring to  the  city  gates.  "  Let  the  guard  there 
be  unmixed  —  from  the  king's  fourth  legion  — 
and  during  my  absence,  let  him  suffer  no  Komans 
to  pass  them  armed.  If  Manlius  is  lost,  I  shall 
meet  the  fugitives."  This  was  whispered  to  the 
king :  but  during  their  descent  from  the  temple, 
some  words  of  better  omen  were  also  addressed  to 
Vergilia.  "  Manlius,  though  unsuccessful,  might 
return  in  safety;  and  if  so,  he  was  sure  to 
return  without  dishonor."  Yergilia  replied  that 
her  thoughts  had  been  occupied,  not  by  apprehen- 
sions, but  by  remembrances:  yet  was  she  suflS- 
ciently  grateful  for  the  services  of  Manlius  to 
wish  and  hope  as  the  praetor  did.     Even  during 
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the  distress  and  anxiety  of  the  occasion,  Sertorius 
learnt  from  these  words  that,  if  love  ever  had  been 
kindled,  it  was  extinct. 

They  descended  as  expeditiously  and  silently 
as  became  the  startled  bearers  of  misfortune. 
Before  their  arrival  at  the  palace,  torches  had  been 
lighted  there.  They  found  the  little  court-yard 
filled  with  the  king's  attendants,  the  praetorian 
lictors,  and  seven  or  eight  senators  most  in  the 
confidence  of  Sertorius,  No  one  spoke;  and  so 
imusual  an  assemblage  made  him  apprehend  that 
his  ill  news  had  arrived  before  him.  A  Roman 
knight  was  among  the  rest.  Sertorius  recognised 
him  as  a  client  of  his  house  whom  he  had  de- 
spatched three  months  before  to  Rome.  Atinius 
had  travelled  on  the  private  affairs  of  his  patron, 
and  had  returned  barely  an  hour  and  a  half  ago. 
Every  messenger  learnt,  as  a  chief  maxim  in  this 
service,  to  find  the  praetor,  and  communicate  hia 
intelligence,  as  speedily  as  he  could.  Atinius, 
who  had .  sought  Sertorius,  first,  in  the  camp, 
now  followed  him  to  the  palace.  The  senators 
would  have  dissuaded  him ;  but,  as  their  remon- 
strances were  ineffectual,  they  accompanied  him. 
He  had  been  so  frequently  commended  and  re- 
warded for  dispatch  in  his  communications,  that 
every  other  honor  appeared  less  desirable. 
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SERTORIUS. 

Health  and  welcome  to  Spurius  Atinius^  new 
from  Italy !  He  bears  the  communications  of  my 
friends  ? 

ATINIUS. 

Strong  winds  and  swift  horses  have  brought 
expeditiously,  by  sea  and  land,  to  Quintus  Ser- 
torius,  the  salutations  of  his  partisans.  May  they 
be  followed  by  greater  happiness  hereafter  than  I 
can  offer  now  I 

SERTORIUS. 

You  bear  epistles  from  my  mother  ? 

ATINIUS. 

There  is  one  epistle  from  her. 

SERTORIUS. 

No  more  than  one  ?  With  the  leisure  of  twenty 
days,  has  she  sent  to  me  only  one  ? 

ATINIUS. 

It  was  her  last  —  and  it  is  accompanied  by  her 
will. 

The  attendants  had  brought  their  torches  for 
the  guidance  of  Sertorius.  A  strong  light  fell 
upon  his  face.  So  strange  and  terrible  was  the 
anguish  which  it  betrayed,  that  Orcilis  groaned 
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audibly.  Vergilia,  seizing  the  hand  of  Myrtilis, 
dragged  her  from  the  praetor's  side.  Not  one 
person  present  spoke.  Sertorius  had  always  as- 
sociated the  messages  of  his  Fawn  with  the 
fortune  of  Spain.  Hitherto  her  communication 
had  referred  only  to  public  events — the  fate  of 
Spain^  and  his  own  fate  as  subordinate  to  it. 
But  now  he  learns  that  she  is  every  way  his  I 
Manlius  remains  safe  in  Lusitania — his  mother 
will  no  longer  wait  till  injustice  may  repent,  and 
the  exile  may  return  to  Rome  I 

After  8ome  momente,  he  signified  by  a  motion 
of  his  hand  that  the  lictors  should  not  precede, 
nor  his  friends  accompany  him ;  and  then,  with- 
out a  word,  he  descended  into  the  passage  through 
which  they  would  otherwise  have  conducted  him 
to  his  camp. 
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CHAPTER  XVIIL 

ARGUMENT. 

MedItation9  on  Greatness,  —  Perpenna's  Prsetorium  and  his 
Comedy.  —  The  Romans  not  less  provident  than  ourselves  in 
making   their  Wills.  —  After  reading  the    Epistle  of  Rhsea, 

Sertorius  makes  his He  again  assumes  the  Command  of  his 

Army  in  the  Field.  — Offers  Battle.  —  Besieges  Lauron,  and 
is  himself  besieged.  .^-  Takes  the  City  at  his  Leisure,  and  burns 
it  in  his  Scorn.  —  One  Part  of  Spain  still  peaceful. — The 
sacred  Clififs. — The  Abode  of  Spanus  and  Porsa. — Their 
Children  implicated  in  a  Conspiracy,  and  commit  Thefts  to 
entertain  a  Guest.  —  Porsa  detects  them,  but  involves  both 
herself  and  her  Husband  in  great  Perplexity.  —  Spanus  is 
summoned  to  appear  before  the  King  on  account  of  another 
Theft — yet  only  as  a  Witness.  —  The  Recorders  at  Ebilenum 
at  Ease — and  the  just  Man  Setubal  in  Trouble. 

In  the  measurement  of  greatness,  who  can  de- 
termine to  what  standard  we  should  refer?  Is  it 
courage  systematic,  deliberative,  irrespective  — 
sagaciously  and  remorselessly  acquisitive  of 
power?  If  so,  the  most  illustrious  of  men  and 
fiends  must  be  constituted  from  the  same  elements. 
Is  it  fortitude  which  endures  and  despises  misery  ? 
Such  greatness  may  arise  from  a  languid  pulse,  a 
tough  skin,  an  easy  digestion,  and  a  hard  heart. 


THE  FAWN   OF   SEETORIUS.  95 

One  man  finds  it  as  painful  to  lose  a  cat  or  a 
canary-bird,  as  another  does  to  cut  off  his  wife's 
head.  Before  we  calculate  the  merit  of  endurance, 
we  should  ascertain  whether  much  has  been  endured, 
Socrates  denied  that  the  post  before  a  gate — not- 
withstanding its  pertinacity  in  such  exposure,  and 
its  contempt  for  danger  from  cart  wheels — could 
be  called  courageous.     Stoical  people  are  some- 
times   so    high-minded  as   to   smile   even  more 
patiently  at  the  calamities  of  their  friends,  than 
at  their  own.     They  in  whose  honor  the  voice  of 
History  has  appropriated  this  v^ori.  greatness — not 
merely  as  an  ascription  to  the  character,  but  as 
an  appendage  to  their  names — have  been  pre- 
eminently selfish.     Hardly  one  among  them  has 
ever  suffered  the   slightest   deduction   from   his 
interests,  or  waved  the  value  of  a  rush  if  it  had 
been   demanded  by  his  ambition.     When  most 
careful  of  the  public  welfare,  they  remembered 
that  the  public  was  their  property,  and  its  welfare 
their  perquisite.     We  will  confess  that  there  can 
be   no  just  parallel  between  Sertorius  and  his 
greatest  competitor  in  such  magnanimity.     Pom- 
peius  never  forgot  his  deserts,  or  neglected  the 
assertion  of  them.     That  marble  trophy  which 
he  erected,  and  on  which  his  statue  was  placed 
northward  of  the  Pyrenees,  claimed  for  him,  as 
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his  conquest,  eight  hundred  and  seVenty-six 
cities,  all  standing  between  Calpe  and  Cis-alpine 
Gaul.  But  then  all  were  included  in  his  calcu- 
lation which  he  had  conquered  by  conquering 
Sertorius  and  assisting  Metellus — so  vigilant 
became  his  consciousness  of  the  grandeur  to 
which  were  due  unrestricted  authority  and  the 
public  gratitude  I 

Or  may  greatness  be  estimated  by  the  warmth 
and  tenderness  of  its  affections?  Men  titularly 
great,  have  loved  their  mistresses ;  in  some 
rare  instances,  even  their  wives — the  wives  of 
their  friends,  and  the  mistresses  of  their  enemies. 
So  diffuse,  in  this  way,  has  been  their  bene- 
volence, that  they  have  loved  several  such  at 
the  same  time ;  but  not  on  account  of  any 
resemblance  to  their  mothers.  If  Alexander 
the  Great  revered  Olympias,  it  was  because 
she  had  provided  for  him  two  fathers  scarcely 
less  great  than  himself — Philip  the  king,  and 
Jupiter  Ammon. 

Sertorius  at  the  head  of  thirteen  Roman,  and 
seven  Spanish  legions,  fresh  from  victory,  wishes 
to  deposit  his  fasces  and  live  in  peace.  Such 
feebleness  appears  still  more  effeminate  now 
that  it  is  followed  by  grief  excessive,  and  uncon- 
trollable for  his   mother's    death.      In    gaining 
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tliQ  consulship,  she  was  of  less  value  to  hun 
than  half  a  century  of  Spanish  horse*  Yet 
had  he  been  a  soldier  in  his  youth,  and  a 
statesman  during  more  than  twenty  years. 

No  other  political  actor  could  surpass  Per- 
penna  in  the  parts  which  he  had  undertaken, 
when  they  were  first  represented  by  him.  But 
as  soon  as  he  had  become  perfect  in  his  attitudes, 
they  were  changed.  His  late  renewal  of  friend- 
ship was  solemnly  pledged,  religiously  attested, 
and  not  yet  publicly  disclaimed.  He  declared, 
indeed,  that  it  would  have  lasted  during  the  joint 
lives  of  Sertorius  and  himself,  if  Ahala's  wine  had 
been  swallowed  instead  of  spilt.  He  now  takes 
small  pains  to  preserve  a  character  of  which,  as 
he  said,  "  the  Deities  disapproved."  Jests,  lumi- 
nous as  this,  were  extinguished,  like  falling  me- 
teors, before  any  one  could  determine  what  they 
might  portend.  He  complained  that  his  money 
was  lost  at  the  death  of  Ahala,  and  his  life  en- 
dangered. That  he  had  now  no  better  security 
than  Jupiter,  who  might  discredit  his  pontifex 
maximus.  That  for  his  present  healthy  diges- 
tion, he  was  indebted  to  the  Fawn.  Perpenna's 
own  friends  had  never  learnt  to  blush — those  of 
Sertorius  found  no  present  leisure  for  anger. 

A  new  pleasantry  is  furnished  by  Bhaea's  deaths 
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The  mimics  and  buSbons  resume  their  activity. 
All  the  subordinate  comedians  are  engaged  in  the 
arrangement  of  a  drama  composed  by  Aufidius. 
The  chief  characters  are  represented  by  Perpenna 
himself  and  Rufo.  Rufo,  crowned  and  robed  like 
Orcilis,  moralises  with  royal  solemnity  on  human 
life,  and  propounds  as  a  problem,  **  Whether  those 
must  not  be  esteemed  as  the  tenderest  parents, 
who  provide  for  their  children  the  largest  legacies?  '* 
The  fictitious  Sertorius  laments  "that  he  has  but 
one  such  mother  to  lose.''  Though  containing  no 
vulgar  audience,  Perpenna's  diminutive  theatre  is 
sufficiently  filled.  All  the  former  companions  of 
Ahala — and  there  were  many  from  Greece,  Egypt, 
a^d  Asia,  as  well  as  Rome — have  transferred  their 
friendship  to  him.  His  praetorium  is  rendered 
proportionably  festive  by  its  rival's  distress.  Six 
or  seven  8en,ators  occupy  the  front  seats  at  this 
new  comedy,  aud  the  highest  couchjes  at  the  sup- 
per table  which  follows  it. 

.  Continually  occupied  in  the  most  momentous 
transactions,  Sertorius  found  but  little  time  for 
such  erotic  attachments,  however  accordant  with 
his  temperament,  as  we  call  love  by  pre-eminence,^ 
He  is  the  only  Roman  of  whom  we  are  told  that 
licentious  love,  and  even  licentious  language,  dis- 
pleased him.     In  that  age  of  grandeur  and  gross- 
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ness,  of  the  loftiest  aspirations  and  the  vilest 
habits,  he,  as  far  as  we  know,  stood  alone.  Poets, 
orators,  philosophers,  and  statesmen  were  jocular 
in  the  forum,  sometimes  even  in  the  senate-house, 
on  subjects  to  which  no  sober  man  now  alludes. 

During  those  short  intervals  between  great 
events  which  might  be  devoted  to  the  pursuit  of 
civil  distinctions  at  Rome,  he  occupied  no  house 
there  beside  his  mother's.  If  resident  under  a 
permanent  roof  at  all,  in  any  part  of  life,  it  was 
her's.  Eleven  or  twelve  years  had  elapsed  since 
she  was  last  seen  by  him;  but  amidst  their  tu- 
mults, their  negotiations,  their  anxieties,  and  their 
trimnphs,  not  so  long  as  a  single  day  was  she  for- 
gotten. A  vague  religion,  which  permitted  idolatry 
of  every  kind,  was  least  irrational  in  this.  All 
that  he  had  ever  known  of  love  without  shame, 
grandeur  without  ambition,  prudence  without  sel- 
fishness, or  authority  without  pride — was  asso- 
ciated with  Bhsea.  To  her  opinion  were  referred 
whatever  things  he  had  done,  or  contemplated,  or 
desisted  from  doing,  as  to  a  Divinity  zealous  for 
his  fame,  and  watchful  for  his  happiness.  He  re- 
membered the  looks  and  words  which  had  de- 
lighted his  infancy — sometimes  the  grief  which 
he  had  undesignedly  occasioned — or  the  pride  in 
which  a  parent  must  indulge  when  such  blossoms 
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of  future  glory  first  expand.  She  wished  only.- 
that  he  should  love  her — no  other  human  crea- 
ture did  he  ever  fear. 

Even  to  the  middle  of  life^  this  maternal  Deity 
presided  over  his  thoughts,  and  determined  his 
enterprises.  If  they  were  just  and  noble,  they 
would  be  pleasing  to  Bha&a — they  would  add 
honor  to  her  age — she  would  talk  of  them  with 
her  friends.  For  well  did  he  understand  that, 
tender  and  grateful  as  he  may  be,  no  man  can 
love  like  such  a  mother.  He  had  some  pleasures, 
many  hopes,  innumerable  occupations — she  had 
but  one  of  each.  It  must  be  confessed  that  his^ 
anguish  was  excessive.  During  seven  entire  days 
he  forgot  his  duties,  relinquished  his  authority, 
refused  all  intercourse  with  his  friends,  and  greatly 
alarmed  the  camp.  Multitudes  were  assembled 
round  his  prsetoriiun ;  but  he  hid  himself  in  its 
recesses  even  from  those  whom  he  esteemed  the 
most.  Manlius  was  absent — and  the  Fawn  had 
disappeared. 

The  Romans  were  more  provident  than  we  are 
in  the  regulation  of  their  affairs  preparatory  to 
death.  Few,  who  had  anything  to  leave,  died 
without  a  will.  Bhaea  outlived  most  of  her  early 
friends,  and  became  wealthy  through  their  be- 
quests.    The  patrimony  of  her  husband  remained 
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8tUl  in  her  possession,  as  Sertorius  would  never 
consent  that  it  should  be  transferred.  Her  testa- 
ment,  brought  by  Atinius,  was  explained  in  the 
epistle  which  accompanied  it. 

RHiEA  TO   SERTOEIUS. 

"  Spurius  Atinius  has  been  detained  by  me  that 
he  might  convey  at  once  all  which  it  is  necessary 
for  you  to  know — and  that  sorrow  should  not  be 
exasperated  through  uncertainty.  This  sorrow 
has  rendered  your  mother  afraid  of  the  sepulchre. 
If  she  can  no  more  hear  the  report  of  her  son's 
victories — or  what  is  still  dearer  to  her,  of  his 
forbearance  and  generosity  —  neither  will  she 
suffer  any  longer  through  the  injustice  which  he 
endures.  Only  because  she  knows  how  greatly 
he  loves  her,  and  how  tenderly  he  will  lament 
her,  is  she  unwilling  to  die, 

"  Better  is  it  that  our  wishes  have  not  been  ful- 
filled, and  that  death  should  permit  no  earlier 
separation  to  interpose.  If  we  had  met  once 
more,  we  must  have  parted  soon,  and  perhaps 
twice.  You  will  be  occupied  by  the  defence  of 
freedom,  and  in  the  pursuit  of  honor.  I  am  sus- 
tained by  the  remembrance  that  never,  during  so 
many  years,  have  we  designedly  occasioned  un- 
happiness  to  each  other.     On  your  mother's  ac- 
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count,  you  have  suffered  patiently  the  perverse^ 
ness  of  Perpenna.  It  still  pleases  me  that  I  may 
send  to  you  my  gratitude  with  my  farewelL  The 
same  consciousness  of  many  benefits  is  due  to  the 
recollection  that  Perpenna's  mother  loved  me  less 
only  than  you  have  done.  No  malignity  on  his 
part  can  efl&ce  the  obligations  which  I  owe  to  her. 
I  am  now  safe  against  that  calamity  which  has 
always  been  the  most  dreaded  by  me ;  but  had  I 
survived  my  son,  Perpenna,  however  alienated 
from  my  affections,  would  so  far  have  occupied 
his  place,  as  to  have  become  my  heir.  I  will  not 
require  you,  as  the  dying  often  do,  either  to  re- 
member me,  or  to  forget  me :  but  forget  the 
injustice  of  Kome,  and  remember  that  the  cham- 
pion of  liberty  against  half  the  world,  has  been 
less  careful  for  his  own  glory,  than  for  his 
mother's  happiness. — Farewell.'* 

As  soon  as  the  hand  of  Sertorius  had  regained 
sufficient  steadiness,  he  also  prepared  a  testament, 
revoking  the  last  which  was  written  by  him. 
Eveiy  thing  which  Kha&a  had  left  to  himself,  in- 
cluding his  own  patrimony,  he  consigned  to  Per- 
penna. Some  consolation  arose  from  the  fulfil- 
ment of  her  thoughts,  even  though  he  knew  that, 
if  they  could  have  been  better  instructed,  they 
would  have  changed. 
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At  last  the  motions  of  Metellus  awoke  him 
from  his  despondency.  The  senators  and  sub- 
ordinate generals  apprehended  that  Perpenna 
might  claim  the  command,  and — assisted  by  his 
faction  —  might  assume  it.  Manlius  and  Capito 
were  endangered  by  this  delay.  Reports  had 
crept  among  the  soldiers  that  Sertorius  was  pre- 
paring to  throw  down  his  authority  and  quit  the 
camp.  They  beset  the  praetorium,  his  friends 
forced  themselves  into  his  presence.  The  hurry 
of  the  occasion,  and  the  urgency  of  their  remon- 
strances, left  little  time  for  choice.  All  those 
mockeries  of  Perpenna  and  his  associates  were 
reported  to  him,  and  he  was  then  asked  whethei: 
the  public  liberty,  with  the  defence  of  his  allies, 
shoidd  be  entrusted  to  such  men  as  they?  His 
indignation  was  exasperated  by  the  cruel  insults 
offered  to  misery.  Still  the  testament  which  he 
had  so  lately  written  remained  unrevoked. 

The  legions  marched  that  night;  and  before 
daybreak  next  morning  their  general  was  at  the 
head  of  them.  It  seemed  high  time  to  skreen 
Manlius  and  sustain  Capito.  Metellus  still  con- 
trived to  keep  a  road  open  behind  him  by  which 
he  might  communicate  with  his  camp.  More 
than  once  was  the  offer  of  a  third  great  battle 
made  by   Sertorius,   and  declined  by  the  pro- 
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consuls.  Two  months  were  consumed  in  Buch 
provocations^  and  evasions  —  in  the  assault  of 
fortified  cities^  the  protection  of  distant  allies^ 
and  the  relief  of  endangered  provinces.  It  was 
necessary  that  the  proconsuls  should  often  sepa- 
rate to  repel  attacks  made  on  their  lieutenants  in 
distant  places  at  the  same  time.  Sertoriue, 
leaving  his  main  army  under  Statilius  encamped 
among  the  mountains^  once  more  advanced  to  the 
neighbourhood  of  Valentia,  and  besieged  Lauron 
Pompeius  hastened,  with  the  whole  of  his  legions, 
to  its  relief.  A  hill  which  commanded  the  wall& 
was  seized  by  Sertorius  for  his  camp;  but  its 
occupation  seemed  to  have  left  the  praetor's  rear 
unguarded,  his  communications  intercepted^  and 
his  escape  impossible.  While  Lauron  was  be- 
sieged by  him,  he  was  besieged  by  Pompeius. 
The  disparity  between  their  forces,  both  in  num- 
ber and  quality,  permitted  no  doubt  as  to  the 
result  of  a  battle.  Fortune  revisits  her  favorite, 
after  having  proved  his  patience  and  constancy 
with  a  three  years'  desertion  !  So  confident  did 
the  proconsul  feel  of  a  final  triumph  which  would 
indemnify  him  for  all  his  former  disgraces,  that 
he  encouraged  the  Lauronites  by  messengers,  to 
sit,  as  spectators,  quietly  and  idly  on  their  walls, 
^while  he  besieged  and  reduced  Sertorius.     When 
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Sertorius  learnt  this,  he  laughed  for  the  first  time 
after  a  long  interval,  at  Sylla's  scholar  as  he 
called  Pompeius,  "  who  had  not  remembered  that 
a  general  should  look  behind  him  as  well  as 
before  him,"  At  the  same  moment  that  Pom- 
peius advanced  to  the  assault  of  his  enemies' 
camp,  his  own  was  endangered  by  six  thousand 
select  legionaries  left  out  of  sight,  and  beyond  his 
knowledge,  for  this  service.  Looking  round  too 
late,  he  did  not  dare  to  attack,  lest  he  should 
be  himself  attacked  in  front  by  Sertorius,  and  in 
rear  by  this  reserve.  Ashamed  to  leave  the 
Lauronites  in  their  extremity — afraid  to  move  a 
step  for  their  protection — he  did  as  he  had  ad- 
vised his  allies,  he  sat  still  and  witnessed  their 
surrender.  Sertorius  sent  his  captives  under  pro- 
tection as  a  present  to  the  proconsul,  and  then 
burnt  Lauron.  This  was  done,  not  with  anger, 
not  through  cruelty,  not  even  as  an  example  for 
the  warning  of  other  cities  which  might  prefer 
slavery  to  patriotism — but  in  contempt.  Thus 
the  whole  of  Spain  learnt  that,  although  Pom- 
peius was  near  enough,  with  a  much  larger  army, 
to  warm  his  hands  at  the  flame  which  consumed 
their  city,  he  suffered  the  houses  of  his  allies  to 
perish,  and  themselves  to  be  chained  as  slaves. 
Metellus  looked,  perhaps  too  warily,  both  before 
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him  and  behind  him.  All  the  arts  of  war  were 
exhausted^  when  h^  and  the  praetor  were  opposed; 
but  the  advantages  most  conducive  to  its  success 
were  with  Sertorius.  Every  week,  some  new 
alliance  was  contracted :  the  stream  of  desertion 
and  of  voluntary  enrolment  ran  all  one  way. 
Manlius  was  placed  beyond  the  reach  of  any  pre- 
sent danger :  there  was  defection  among  the  re- 
maining provinces  hitherto  held  by  Rome ;  but 
Sertorius  failed  in  forcing  his  opponents  to  such 
a  battle  as  might  terminate  the  war,  Metellus 
and  Pompeius  again  sheltered  themselves  behind 
their  intrenchments  till  additional  supplies  could 
arrive  from  Gaul. 

Sertorius  was  as  fortunate  in  the  necessity  for 
such  continual  motion  and  vigilance,  as  the  suc- 
cess which  rewarded  them.  ,The  legions  of  Per- 
penna  inarched  without  their  generaL  Disdaining 
a  subordinate  command,  the  ambitious  praetor 
remained,  like  Achilles,  in  his  tent.  A  young 
musician,  who  had  been  sent  to  him  from  Thya- 
tira,  and  whose  lute  was  only  less  irresistible 
than  her  form  and  face,  assuaged  his  discontent, 
Sertorius  received  once  more,  but  for  the  last 
time,  the  congratulations  of  Orcilis,  Myrtilis,  and 
Vergilia: — during  almost  three  months,  no  one 
had  seen  his  Fawn. 
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Spain  was,  at  this  period,  the  only  nation  con- 
vulsed by  wars  of  sufficient  magnitude  for  much 
anxiety  to  the  republic.  She  had  become,  with 
her  two  proconsular  armies,  every  where  unsuc- 
cessful, a  spectacle  to  which  were  directed  the 
solicitudes  of  mankind.  Yet  among  her  forests 
and  mountains,  even  at  no  greater  distance  from 
Osca  than  one  day's  journey,  might  solitudes  be 
found  peaceful  as  the  Hesperides.  War  some-^ 
times  raged  beyond  them,  but  not  near  enough 
for  their  disturbance.  Such  were  those  sacred 
cliffs,  with  their  flowery  recesses  unpastured 
and  unexplored,  where  Spanus  found  his  Fawn. 
She  alone,  and  the  mistress  with  whose  revelations 
she  had  been  commissioned,  ever  ventured  there. 
Days  and  nights  passed  by,  but  nothing  else. 
Nature  appeared  to  tread  softly  and  timidly  among 
the  most  tranquil  of  her  recesses.  No  tempest 
had  rent  those  ancient  trees.  Silent  as  ever  stood 
the  altar  of  Destiny.  The  little  fountain  and 
the  three-faced  image  were  approached  only  by 
the  Fawn  and  a  single  worshipper. 

The  praetor's  armies  had  marched,  at  some 
leagues'  distance,  on  each  side  of  that  long  valley 
in  which  Spanus  met  him  to  present  his  gift; 
but  neither  through  it,  nor  nearer  It.  On  other 
occasions,   accompanied  l)y  hi^  hounds^   he  had 
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himself  repeatedly  explored  the  various  districts 
of  this  same  region,  yet  always  far  aloof  from 
Diana's  sanctuary,  as  if  unwilling  to  encroach 
upon  her  domain  or  intnide  into  her  mysteries. 

Nor  less  tranquil  was  that  peasant  himself  in 
his  abode  now  liberated  from  want  and  SetubaL 
For  wiser  reasons  than  because  he  had  been 
placed  beyond  the  knowledge  of  other  men's  su- 
periority, was  Spanus  rich  to  the  extent  of  hi^ 
desires.  The  most  prosperous  proprietor  within 
many  miles — of  all  those  whose  eyes  looked  upon 
the  same  valleys  and  mountains,  the  most  free — 
unrivalled,  unrestrictedj  unenvied,  he  was  greater 
than  Perpenna  and  happier  than  Sertorius.  It  was 
of  little  concern  to  him  whether  the  Koman  Senate 
determined  justly  or  otherwise.  If  he  were  not  ac- 
companied by  eight  legions,  the  eight  legions  could 
not  depose  him  nor  disobey  him.  If  he  were  unpri- 
vileged to  drink  sacred  wine  from  a  cup  of  gold, 
there  was  buttermilk,  without  poison,  in  a  bowl 
of  maple.  His  little  rivulet  was  never  dry.  The 
osiers  for  his  basket-work  were,  this  year,  longer^ 
straighter,  more  tough,  and  more  flexible,  than  in 
any  year  before.  The  praetor's  gift,  that  stately 
mule,  grew  playful  and  mischievous  as  a  kid. 
And  above  all,  Porsa  —  though  more  sedate  than 
the  beast  and  her  three  babes,  was  not  less  happy. 
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Destiny  had  taken  under  her  protection  the  whole 
neighbourhood.  Porsa  knew  every  living  creature 
about  her  abode^  various  as  were  their  kinds ;  but 
never  again  did  she  provoke  misfortune  by  boast*- 
ing  of  them  or  counting  them.  Her  skill  in  arith- 
metic was  hardly  sufficient  for  this  last  kind  of 
impiety,  so  greatly  had  they  encreased.  She  enjoyed 
a  right  to  know  that  her  three  children  were  as  many 
as  three^  and  her  five  household  gods  no  fewer  than 
five — because  the  two  numbers  combined  were  less 
than  ten.  Thus  far  she  was  safe.  Her  children  were 
freshened  and  strengthened  by  their  daily  immer- 
sion in  the  stream;  but  the  Dii  Penates  con- 
tinued to  grow  some  little  blacker,  dirtier,  uglier, 
and  holier.  No  such  liberty  might  be  hazarded 
with  them.  Every  day  added  to  the  dust  of  cen- 
turies ;  and  in  proportion  to  the  smoke  and  soot, 
was  the  sanctity.  However  unlovely  might  have 
been  the  features  and  complexions  of  these  homed 
Lares,  they  discharged  their  offices  with  irre? 
proachable  fidelity — and  no  hearth  in  Spain  was 
more  peaceful.  At  the  two  extremities  of  a  long 
day's  journey,  were  the  camp  and  the  cabin —  Ser- 
torius  and  Spanus  I 

But  there  were  conspiracies  even  in  the  forest; 
Forsa  had.  overheard  unpronounceable  names 
attempted  by  the  lips  of  her  three  children  — 
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secret  consultations  and  earnest  discussions  about 
some  novelty  concealed  from  her.  When  ques- 
tionedy  there  were  blushes^  and  whispers^  and 
cunning  looks,  and  averted  eyes,  ending  in  flight 
and  laughter.  Even  little  thefts  were  attempted 
— handsful  of  almonds  and  chesnuts,  fragments  of 
curd  and  bread,  some  honey  in  the  comb,  and 
every  day  new  milk  which  were  not  consumed 
by  the  thieves.  Almost  every  hour  were  they 
to  be  first  summoned  from  the  forest  by  her  cries, 
and  then  sought  for  in  person.  The  thought,  at 
last,  occurred  that  perhaps  more  easy  might  be 
their  detection,  if  she  looked  before  she  cried. 
Such  sagacity  deserved  success.  Hidden  at  no 
great  distance,  were  not  only  her  three  children 
beheld  by  her — but  preparations  for  a  feast,  and 
the  presence  of  a  confederate.  They  were  seated 
upon  the  roots,  and  under  the  shadow,  of  a  large 
plane  tree,  earnestly  engaged  in  offices  belonging  to 
hospitality,  and  their  guest  was  the  Fawn  I  There 
must  have  been  intercourse  of  some  duration  to 
account  for  friendship  so  cordial  on  both  sides. 
The  Fawn,  indeed,  received  their  attentions  with 
diffidence.  She  ate  sparingly,  and  no  more  than 
she  pleased,  notwithstanding  their  solicitations* 
Every  delicacy  was   offered    to  her   first — noj 
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till  after  its  repeated  rejection  was   it   divided 
among  the  hosts. 

Porsa's  astonishment  was  accompanied  by  un- 
easiness. She  recognised,  at  first  sight,  the  sacred 
Fawn — the  Fawn  of  Sertorius  I  Her  husband  had 
repeatedly  described  to  her  its  size,  which  con- 
tinued unchanged,  and  the  lustrous  whiteness 
which  could  not  increase.  All  Spain  had  re^ 
sounded  with  the  fulfilment  of  her  predictions; 
and  among  these  her  native  mountains  was  she 
most  revered  as  a  messenger  from  Diana.  Spanus 
had  become  great  through  her  reputation.  The 
shepherds  honored  their  neighbour  because  be 
had  been  selected  by  the  Gods,  as  well  as  pa» 
tronised  by  the  prastor.  His  riches,  the  gifts  of 
Heaven,  provoked  no  envy.  And  now,  Porsa 
beholds  this  same  Fawn — the  ambassadress  g£ 
Fate,  the  herald  of  Victory,  the  oracle  of  Sertorius 
— reposing  with  her  three  children,  at  a  feast! 
No  sound  could  arise  from  moss  so  soft,  to  betray 
the  anxious  mother's  steps;  and  the  Fawn's  at*- 
tention  was  confused  by  protestations  of  love,  by 
invitations  for  the  morrow,  by  hospitable  promises 
of  some  fresh  rarity  if  she  would  come  again* 
Ineffable  names  and  titles  were  attempted,  sig- 
nifying more  love  than  they  could  express.  Yet 
the  intelligence  of  those  quick  senses  never  might 
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be  surprised.  Almost  at  a  single  bounds  the 
timid  beast  extricated  herself  from  her  compa<- 
nions  and  disappeared. 

Porsa's  grief  was  not  much  less  pungent  than 
that  of  her  children.  On  the  return  of  Spanus 
from  his  labors^  there  were  endless  lamentations 
and  consultations.  Careful  for  the  honor  of  his 
Fawn's  fidelity,  he  denied  that  she  could  have 
abandoned  her  master,  but  supposed  that  she 
might  have  strayed,  or  have  been  scared  away. 
Should  he  seek  for  her  at  the  altar  of  Destiny, 
and  once  more  present  her  to  the  praetor  ?  What 
other  man  had  ever  ventured  there  even  onc€? 
What  God,  without  terror,  had  approached  that 
ancient  altar  and  three-faced  image,  a  second 
time?  Spanus,  being  rich,  was  no  longer  in  a 
condition  to  undertake  enterprises  of  which  the 
Deities  were  afraid.  But  so  grateful  was  he  for 
his  present  happiness  to  the  bounty  of  Sertorius, 
that  if  he  could  recover  and  restore  the  Fawn,  he 
would  hazard  or  suffer  any  thing  not  incommen- 
surate with  his  humanity. 

The  children  said  that  their  guest  had  visited 
them  lately  several  times ;  that  they  had  found 
it  easy  to  become  familiar ;  and  that  this  friendly 
intercourse  was  concealed  because  much  injustice 
had  been  endured  by  them  some  few   months 
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before.  They  reminded  their  father  of  a. mottled 
kid  with  four  small  homs^  which  they  had  reared, 
and  tamed,  and  greatly  valued,  and  which, 
without  their  ^quiescence,  he  had  presented  to 
the  wife  of  SetubaL  Well  might  they  apprehend 
a  similar,  but  still  more  cruel,  privation  if  he 
should  see  the  Fawn. 

This   Setubal  was   the   same  just   man   from 
whose  benevolence  Spanus  had  first  rented  his 
estate  at  its  full  value,  and  afterwards  had  pur- 
chased it  at  something  more ;  a  stately  and  opu- 
lent proprietor  dwelling  in  Ebilenum,  suflSciently 
conscious  of  his  manifold  accomplishments,  and 
profusely  eloquent  on  the  rectitude,  as  well  as  the 
wisdom,  of  his  dealings.     Setubal's  young  wife 
suflPered  from  an  unappeasable  passion  for  extra- 
ordinary  animals  —  and  it  was  to  purchase   her 
interposition   that   Spanus,  at  first,   secured   his 
Fawn.     Only  the  accidental  advent  of  Sertorius 
had  diverted  this  design  —  transferring  his  pro- 
phetic messenger  from  Ebilenum  to  Osca.     The 
wife  of  Setubal  lost   a  gift   which  might  have 
rendered  her  not  less  glorious  than  Semiramis. 
True  it  was  that  she  still  continued  ignorant  of 
such  abortive  intentions  in  her  favor;  and  that 
Porsa  had  sent  to  her,  by  Setubal,  a  praetorian 
garment  lined  with  skins  collected  from  extra?- 
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ordinary  animals  foreign  and  domestic.  But 
Spanus  was  grateful  for  favors  which,  though  not 
proposed,  might  eventually  have  been  conferred. 
In  the  belief  of  such  possible  mediation,  and  not- 
withstanding his  present  independence  tenderly- 
sensible  of  even  imaginary  benefits,  he  still 
looked  about  him  for  some  fresh  offering  to 
Matula,  Setubal's  young  wife.  The  four-homed 
kid  therefore  was  presented  by  the  hands  of  his 
herdsman's  daughter.  But  the  Fawn  had  It 
higher  destination.  She  belonged  already  to 
Sertorius — and  sorrowful  was  the  shepherd  that 
his  skill  might  have  no  second  opportunity  for  its 
exercise — that  the  gentle  beast  was  gone! 

All  this  anxiety  was  dispersed  next  day  by  her 
re-appearance  in  the  accustomed  place.  Spanus 
saw  her;  but  his  children  only  could  approach 
her.  She  appeared  to  have  been  tired  by  some 
long  journey.  She  lay  languidly  while  they  fed 
her,  and  rose  reluctantly  at  their  father's  voice. 
Her  presence  suggested  doubts  to  the  wisdom  of 
Spanus  and  the  piety  of  his  wife,  which  had  not 
occurred  before.  Feeble  and  timid  as  she  ap- 
peared, this  messenger  of  the  Gods  might  not 
leave  unpunished,  a  second  time,  the  same  in- 
dignities to  which  she  had  submitted  once.  A 
history  had  been  given  at  her  presentation  to 
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Sertorius,  which  was  true,  indeed,  and  more. 
Spanus  could  not  now  plead  ignorance  of  her 
sanctity.  They  determined  that  she  should  be 
treated  with  honor,  and  observed  only  from  a 
distance.  The  herdsman  and  his  daughter  were 
warned  against  pursuit,  or  violence,  or  circum- 
vention, or  any  unbecoming  curiosity — a  caution 
the  less  needful,  as  both  of  them  dreaded  the 
Fawn,  and  while  the  Fawn  fled  one  way,  they 
fled  the  other.  Above  all  other  things,  were 
they  adjured  to  hold  their  peace.  Rare  indeed 
were  the  opportunities  for  such  indiscretion  as 
this  implied;  but  some  accidental  rumour,  by 
awakening  avarice,  might  collect,  even  there, 
hunters  and  neatherds  from  a  distance,  with  their 
blunt  arrows,  muzzled  dogs,  horse-hair  snares,  and 
turf-covered  pitfalls. 

Three  or  four  times  did  the  Fawn  present 
herself  with  ihe  same  signs  of  weariness.  Spanus 
concluded  that  she  might  have  travelled  all  night 
in  vain  attempts  to  approach  her  master  —  that 
peradventure  she  had  been  driven  from  the  camp 
by  some  tumults  there,  or  by  the  dogs  with 
which  it  was  infested  —  and  that,  accustomed 
during  more  than  the  last  twelve  months  to 
himian  society,  she  now  sought  the  companion- 
ship of  his  children.     Such  speculations  were 
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interrupted  by  an  event  implicating  the  Fawn, 
and  Setubal,  and  himself. 

It  may  be  remembered  that  when  the  just 
man  Setubal  had  vainly  expended  his  rhetorical 
admonitions  on  the  unhappy  Spanus^  nothing 
better  remained  which  he  could  do  than  to  turn 
him  out  of  doors.  Our  chief  business  with  the 
miserable  is  to  convince  them  that  they  have 
become  such  by  their  own  fault — or  that^  as 
there  is  still  no  consciousness  of  error,  there  can 
be  no  remedy.  It  is  consolatory  to  show  that,  if 
not  wicked,  they  were  foolish — if  not  foolish, 
unlucky — or  that  hardly  so  great  a  calamity 
could  have  befallen  them  unless  they  had  been 
all  three.  Should  our  first  cares  of  this  kind 
have  been  squandered  to  no  purpose  on  the 
heedless,  we  must  use  the  residue  for  ourselves. 
But  then,  the  more  circumspect  are  our  dealings 
in  self-defence,  the  more  earnest  should  be  our 
language  in  self-justification.  Setubal  —  who 
loved  the  father  of  Spanus  as  a  brother,  and 
Spanus  himself  as  a  son, — carried  to  his  forfeited 
abode  two  witnesses  that  all  those  tender  aflec- 
tions  had  been  ungratefully  repaid,  two  grave 
magistrates  burdened  with  high  responsibility. 
They  were  the  recorders  of  Ebilenum — registrars 
jof  gifts,  sales,  bargains,  contracts,   stipulations. 


THE  PAWN  OF   SEBTOBIUS.  117 

promises — judges  empowered  to  decide  summarily 
in  any  lighter  case  which  might  occur — to  accuse^ 
to  pursue,  to  apprehend,  to  sentence  the  culprit, 
and  to  inflict  the  punishment.  In  clearing  her 
paths,  they  were  the  forerunners  of  Truth  —  in 
Bmitmg  her  deriders,  they  were  the  apparitors  of 
Justice. 

Behold,  they  are  here  again!  The  recorders 
of  Ebilenum  I  They  now  stand  a  second  time  at 
the  peasant's  door;  and  they  summon  him  to 
appear  before  the  king !  He  is  an  outlaw  till  he 
shall  comply !  They  reject  hospitality  from  a 
rebel  —  and  while  he  wonders  he  hesitates  — 
while  he  hesitates  he  rebels!  Stern  are  their 
countenances,  abrupt  and  terrible  is  their  speech ; 
they  will  neither  eat,  drink,  nor  enter  his  abode. 
Even  the  tears  of  Porsa  melt  them  not!  But 
having  received  from  them  the  royal  citation, 
and  kissed  their  rods,  the  sovereign  authority 
resident  in  their  persons  is  dutifoUy  confessed  by 
Spanus.  The  honest  man's  loyalty  is  declared 
and  commended.  Porsa  learns  that  her  husband 
has  nothing— and  from  the  begmning,  has  had 
nothing  to  fear.  Bods,  registers,  terrible  looks, 
and  unintelligible  threats  are  no  longer  needed. 
They  are  official ;  for  the  present,  they  may  be 
laid  aside.     With  appetites   invigorated  by   so 
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long  a  journey,  the  recorders  resume  their  com- 
placency, and  sit  down. 

Spanus  is  reminded  that,  in  their  presence,  he 
had  bought  from  Setubal  his  estate.  That  the 
price  paid  was  one  silver  talent  and  a  half.  That 
he  had  also  expended  one  fourth  part  of  another 
talent  on  sundry  bestial  occupants  of  the  land  — 
swine,  sheep,  goats,  and  hogs.  They  next  instruct 
him  that  more  than  the  same  talent  and  three 
quarters  had  been  stolen  from  Setubal,  notwith- 
standing his  vigilance  —  that  the  reputed  theives 
are  unexampled  in  their  audacity  —  defying  Setu- 
bal's  proofs  —  questioning  his  possession  of  so 
much  silver  —  and  treating  the  loss  proclaimed 
by  him  as  a  calumny  fabricated  for  their  disgrace. 
Having  arrived  at  this  point,  the  recorders  trem- 
ble :  —  representatives,  as  they  are  at  Ebilenum, 
of  the  king,  they  lower  their  voices  to  a  whisper, 
and  speak  mysteriously.  "  Our  eyes  are  not 
esteemed  as  sufficient  witnesses,"  say  they,  "neither 
are  our  registers  1  The  parties  accused  have  bold 
foreheads,  strong  hands,  clamorous  voices,  and  reso- 
lute supporters.  They  implicate  us  as  the  unrigh- 
teous friends  of  Setubal  suborned  by  gifts !  No 
falsehood  will  be  [spared,  on  their  part  —  no  labor 
must  be  refused,  or  testimony  overlooked,  on  ours. 
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Spanus  will   prove  the  payment  of  this  money 
before  the  king." 

It  was  agreed  that  the  accuser  and  his  witness 
might  meet  in  the  metropolis  —  the  distance  to 
Osca  from  the  peasant's  habitation^  and  from  Ebi- 
lenum  the  city  of  Setubal,  being  much  the  same. 
There  was  no  need  that  Spanus  should  undertake 
a  preparatory  journey  to  Ebilenum,  which  must 
have  doubled  the  distance^  and  have  occasioned 
some  useless  expenditure  of  meat  and  drink.     A 
witness  expects  better  entertainment  than  repre- 
hensions  and   admonitions  in    the   house-porch. 
Berries  hung,  however  abundantly,  on  the  bushes 
by  his  way-side,  are  not  satisfactory  to  him  alone 
—  especially  if  he  be  rich.     Prudence  ever  fur- 
nishes her  supplies  inversely  to  our  wants.      It 
is  not  her  business  to  thwart  and  obstruct  —  but 
to   forward  and  concur.     She  has   no  mind  to 
engage  in  buffets  with   fate.     She  starves  the 
hungry  —  she   gorges  the  full — she  kicks  the 
feeble  —  and  she  assists  the  powerful     Because 
Spanus  wants  nothing  at  present  —  he  may  the 
more  reasonably  expect  and  demand  a  great  deal, 
if  permitted  to  come  near  enough.     All  the  par- 
ties concerned,  assembling  by  different  roads  in 
Osca  at  the  appointed  hour,  will  appear  before 
the  king ! 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

ABGUMENT. 

In  some  cases,  Romans  and  Spaniards  appeal  to  the  same  Ma- 
gistrates.—  The  Oscan  Court  of  Justice. — King  Orcilis  pre- 
sides in  it — assisted  often  by  Sertorius — occasionally  by  Per- 
penna. —  A  Suit  at  Law,  with  Ferpenna's  Judgment.  —  A  ' 
secopd  Suit.  —  The  just  Man's  Complaint. — ^^The  dwarf 
Eagle's  Vaticination.  —  The  young  Wife's  Fassion  for  Natural 
History.  —  The  Silver  lost  —  The  Fawn  found. 

The  two  nations^  Boman  and  Spanish,  had 
separate  laws,  whenever  the  subjects  amenable  to 
them  were  unmingled,  and  consequently,  separate 
tribunals.  Sertorius  commanded  in  the  camp  — 
the  authority  of  Orcilis  was  exercised  in  the  city. 
At  a  distance  from  both,  subordinate  ministers 
were  their  delegates,  from  whose  jurisdiction  the 
graver  causes  might  be  withdrawn  by  an  appeal 
to  the  king  on  his  throne,  or  the  praetor  in  his 
chair.  But  by  no  arrangement  of  justice  could 
this  confederate  equality  be  miuntained  through- 
out. Not  only  was  every  Koman  soldier,  but 
every  Koman  civilian  —  however  slender  might 
be  his  connexion  with  the  army,  or  questionable 
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his  services  and  citizenship  —  every  rejected  frag- 
ment of  Rome  —  whether  soldier,  or  freedman,  or 
neither — was  exempt  from  Spanish  jurisdiction. 
He  submitted  his  delinquencies  to  no  barbarian 
punishment,  he  appealed  for  equity  to  no  foreign 
redress.  He  belonged,  ignoble  as  might  be  his 
condition,  to  the  masters  of  the  world.  Yet  on 
the  other  hand,  every  Spanish  soldier,  wherever 
he  might  serve,  or  under  whatever  banners  he 
might  be  enrolled,  Oscan,  Baetican,  Lusitanian,  — 
was  the  soldier  of  Sertorius.  Orcilis  had  no  au- 
thority in  the  camp  even  over  his  own  subjects. 

It  was  impossible  that  disputes  should  not  have 
arisen  among  multitudes  thus  associated  and  in- 
termixed —  or  that  litigants  amenable  to  different 
authorities  should  always  have  felt  content.  Spa- 
niards complained  of  Soman  oppression — Komans 
of  Spanish  fraud.  Notwithstanding  that  the  con- 
federacy was  to  both  parties  so  profitable,  some 
such  controversies  almost  daily  occurred.  Districts 
too  small,  or  too  remote,  for  any  more  vigilant 
superintendence,  were  nevertheless  occupied  that 
they  might  be  retained.  Each  little  city  was 
walled,  and  had  its  proportionable  garrison.  To 
watch,  to  report,  to  prevent,  or  to  defend — small 
bodies  of  men,  cohorts  and  sections  of  cohorts 
were  every  where  dispersed.     Where  power  is 
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thus  loosely  distributed,  there  must  be  the  exac- 
tions of  tyranny  and  the  reclamations  of  the 
oppressed.  Proud  of  his  adoption  by  Kome,  even 
the  Spanish  soldier  grew  imperious  among  his 
countrymen,  and  feeling  irresponsible  in  his  inso- 
lence, he  was  not  rarely  unjust. 

Sertorius  had  skill  in  the  employment  of  angry 
passions  when  their  extinction  was  impossible. 
Seldom  content  to  remedy  an  evil,  he  arrested  it 
that  he  might  profit  by  it.  The  necessity  for  a 
joint  tribunal,  brought  him  into  Osca,  placed  him 
publicly  before  its  citizens,  and  proved  the  una-' 
nimity  which  may  subsist  between  rulers  who  are 
equitable,  even  though  their  people  disagree.  In 
all  such  controversies,  the  king  and  the  praetor  sat 
side  by  side.  Sertorius  elevated  the  dependent 
monarch  by  his  personal  deference,  and  enforced 
from  others  the  homage  which  he  himself  paid  to 
wisdom  and  justice.  This  great  competitor  for 
universal  empire  consulted  his  un warlike  colleague 
with  consideration  as  reverential  as  he  could  have 
exhibited  if  Mithridates  had  been  seated  there. 
Orcilis  remembered  that  the  whole  Spanish  con- 
federacy at  war  with  Rome,  of  which  his  own 
principality  was  no  more  than  the  centre,  had 
solemnly  offered  to  Sertorius  a  military  and  civil 
supremacy  —  the  absolute  censorship,  protector- 
ship, dictatorship  of  Spain. 
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But  no  vigilance  is  sufficient  to  prevent  or 
repress  the  resentments  inflamed  by  tyranny.  All 
that  might  be  expected  from  these  two  earthly 
representatives  of  war  and  peace,  was  steady 
retribution.  Orcills  pitied  the  wrongs  endured  by 
his  subjects  —  Sertorius,  who  shared  in  the  dis- 
grace of  his  soldiers,  was  grieved  by  their  ex- 
cesses. Yet  no  criminal  ever  hoped  that  the 
compassion  of  either  might  interfere  with  his 
integrity. 

So  greatly  was  every  former  evil  exasperated  by 
the  advent  of  Perpenna,  that  It  seemed  to  have 
been  unfelt  till  then.  Sertorius  was  frequently 
detained  from  the  judgment-hall  by  some  sudden 
and  instant  avocation  elsewhere.  Though  sup- 
posed to  be  at  hand,  he  was  perhaps  twenty  or 
thirty  miles  nearer  to  the  camp  of  Metellus,  in- 
specting a  fortress,  intercepting  a  convoy,  or  ad- 
justing a  dispute.  Perpenna  had  leisure  enough 
every  day.  He  too  would  take  a  seat  on  the 
side  of  Orcilis  —  sometimes  because  his  idleness 
had  no  better  occupation,  or  because  by  his  pre- 
sence there  he  might  assume  an  equality  with 
his  colleague ;  but  much  more  commonly  that  he 
might  patronise  his  licentious  partisans  at  the 
expense  of  truth.  It  was  his  amusement  to  over- 
whelm the  tardy  king  with  rhetorical  jargon,  and 
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perplex  him  by  casuistical  subtilties  from  the 
schools.  A  cause  might  be  decided^  and  the  liti- 
gants dismissed^  while  Orcilis  was  recovering  from 
his  astonishment  at  riddles  insulting  to  common 
sense^  and  yet  inexplicable  without  time.  His 
modesty  could  not  permit  him  to  reject  the  one 
praetor  as  a  substitute  for  the  other.  But  many 
blushes^  and  no  small  pecuniary  expense^  punished 
his  acquiescence.  He  suffered  through  Perpenna 
in  his  exchequer^  as  well  as  his  peace  of  mind  and 
reputation  for  wisdom  —  since  conscience  con- 
strained him  to  indemnify  elsewhere  those  whom 
he  was  unable  to  protect  on  the  judgment-seat. 

In  the  royal  palace  was  one  large  apartment 
appropriated  to  many  uses.  It  was  the  Banquet- 
ting-Hall,  the  Hall  of  Reception,  the  State  Coun- 
cil Chamber,  the  Great  Grallery.  In  it  were  depo- 
sited threescore  and  nine  granite  statues  of  Oscan 
or  Phoenician  heroes  —  all  engraven  contempora- 
neously with  their  originals,  and  extending  up- 
ward  from  the  father  of  Orcilis,  through  Neptune 
and  Saturn  to  Coelum.  As  there  were  altars 
before  these  three,  on  solemn  anniversaries  it  be- 
came a  temple;  but  in  its  ordinary  or  diurnal 
character,  it  was  a  court  for  the  administration  of 
justice.  The  architect  had  divided  it  into  three 
aisles  by  two  rows  of  ponderous  colunms.     The 
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side  aisles,  and  corresponding  with  them  a  gallery 
at  either  end,  were  roofed  and  ceiled;  but  as 
light  could  be  admitted  by  no  lateral  aperture,  the 
whole  centre  division  remained  open  to  the  skies. 
Applicants  to  justice  had  choice  of  shade  and 
sunshine;  and  a  low  portico  supplied  such  as 
remained  on  the  outside  with  stone  seats.  As 
justice  should  always  be  accessible,  the  great 
gates  were  never  shut,  at  one  end  —  and  four  or 
five  wide  steps  extending  across  the  hall,  at  the 
other,  elevated  Orcilis  breast-high  above  his  sub- 
jects. The  loftiest  of  these  steps  were  occupied 
as  seats  by  Oscan  nobles,  confederate  princes, 
guests,  ambassadors,  and  allies  —  subordinate  mi- 
nisters of  state  and  equity  filled  the  lowest. 

At  three  hours  after  sunrise,  the  venerable 
monarch  had  placed  himself  upon  his  throne,  by 
the  side  of  which  stood  a  praetorian  chair  yet 
vacant.  Some  causes  in  which  Spaniards  only 
were  concerned  had  been  despatched,  when  the 
imperious  voices  of  lictors  demanding  room,  and 
the  loud  rattle  of  their  fasces  dropped  endways  on 
the  pavement,  announced  —  not  that  Sertorius 
was  arrived,  but  Perpenna.  Orcilis  descended  the 
steps,  and  received  his  ally  with  salutations  grave 
and  respectftil  in  proportion  to  his  uneasiness. 
Perpenna  leaving  his  lictors  on  the  lowest  step, 
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and  depositing  some  six  or  eight  noble  associates 
on  the  highest,  threw  himself  carelessly  into  the 
chair  provided  for  Sertorius.  He  whispered 
playfully  with  his  companions.  He  talked  loudly 
to  the  king.  He  interrupted  the  cause  under 
consideration  that  he  might  learn  useless  particu- 
lars of  the  preceding  one.  He  crossed  his  knees, 
balancing  on  the  point  of  that  sandal  which  swang 
farthest  from  the  pavement  the  little  tripod  in- 
tended for  a  footstool.  Disregarding  the  answer 
of  Orcilis  to  his  own  question,  he  still  farther 
perplexed  the  equitable  monarch  by  legal  de- 
finitions, doubts  as  to  the  causes  which  had  been 
adjudged,  and  a  jocular  retort  which  he  remem- 
bered to  have  heard  from  Marcus  Tullius  Cicero 
pleading  against  Cossus,  This  Marcus  Tullius 
was,  it  seems,  a  young  man,  and  a  new  man  then 
—  but  facetious  and  of  great  promise.  Orcilis 
blushed  to  the  ears  at  a  sarcasm  rather  witty  than 
modest.  For  the  same  reason  some  of  the  by- 
standers laughed  aloud.  The  praetor,  observing 
one  mouth  higher  and  wider  than  its  fellows,  con- 
tinued to  wave  the  little  tripod  on  his  foot,  till 
he  could  acquire  for  it  the  just  aim  and  proper 
momentum,  when  he  discharged  it  at  the  offender 
over  twenty  heads.  Orcilis  concealed  his  in- 
dignation by  referring  hastily  to  the  suit  before 
them. 
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A  Boman  purveyor,  from  Perpenna's  camp, 
had  purchased  some  hundred  congii  of  last  year's 
wine.  That  there  might  be  no  waste  or  delay 
at  its  consignment,  he  was  to  pay  an  additional 
price  for  the  vessels  in  which  it  had  been  contained, 
keeping  them  as  his  own.  Whether  wooden  or 
earthenware,  hog-«kin  or  goat-skin,  they  were 
part  of  the  bai^ain.  To  prevent  such  misappre- 
hensions as  sometimes  had  occurred,  a  clause  was 
inserted  in  his  contract  with  the  merchant,  which 
carefully  specified  that  nothing  sent  should  be  re- 
turned. The  wine,  drawn  in  two  new  wains  by 
four  yokes  of  noble  oxen,  was  delivered  on  the 
appointed  day.  In  the  presence  of  sufficient 
witnesses,  Perpenna's  purveyor  paid  for  the 
liquor  with  scrupulous  and  deliberate  punctu- 
ality ;  but  the  oxen  and  the  carriages,  as  well  as 
the  vessels,  he  retained  and  appropriated. 

Orcilis  determined  that  no  more  than  an  equit- 
able  price  had  been  paid  for  the  wine  and  for 
the  vessels  which  contained  it;  that  by  both 
parties  the  clause  must  have  been  understood  as 
referring  to  so  many  utensils  of  different  sizes 
and  materials;  and  that,  beside  the  carriages, 
which  were  new,  eight  such  stately  oxen  alone 
were  of  greater  value  than  the  sum  agreed 
upon. 
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Perpenna  thought  otherwise.  *^  He  thoiight 
otherwise  with  much  regret;  not  through  any 
hesitation^  but  because  he  differed  from  the  king. 
He  said  that  no  possible  exercise  of  human  saga- 
city could  provide  laws  applicable  to  every  case 
which  might  arise^  or  a  remedy  for  every  imper- 
fection. That  men  should  trust — not  to  the 
magistrates'  intervention — but  to  their  own  vigi- 
lance*  That  much  danger  would  be  incurred  by 
deciding  against  written  stipulations ;  that  endless 
confusion  would  result  from  subsequent  attempts 
to  rectify  bargains  either  ill-considered  or  acci- 
dentally disadvantageous ;  and  that  the  contract 
before  them  was  deliberate  in  the  extreme.  He 
quoted  the  opinion  of  Hortensius>  "  that  agree-^ 
ments  signed  and  sealed  were  unapproachable  by 
argument."  For  what  purpose  were  such  docu- 
ments prepared  ?  That  there  might  be  an  appeal 
from  them  to  opinion  ?  Of  what  validity  could 
be  any  man's  transactions,  if  he  might  withdraw 
from  his  word,  and  give  another  meaning  to  his 
signature?  This  merchant's  friends  considered 
him  competent  to  the  management  of  his  affairs. 
Even  if  he  had  not  failed  to  show,  by  any  better 
testimony  than  his  own  representation— that  his 
wine  was  good — that  his  carriages  were  new — 
that  his  oxen  were  valuable — or  that  his  bargain 
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was  disadvantageous  —  what  then?  Was  the 
signature  to  the  contract  his?  Or  did  he  demand 
that  an  indiscreet  and  unprofitable  compact^  how- 
ever lawfully  guaranteed,  should  be  set  aside? 
The  king,  on  reconsideration,  would  place  this 
man's  meaning  in  one  scale,  and  his  signatiure  in 
the  other.  Meanwhile  the  modesty  of  the  piu:- 
veyor  must  be  confessed.  In  conformity  with  his 
stipulation,  nothing  was  to  be  returned.  Yet  had 
he  paid  the  sum  agreed  upon  in  fiill  weight,  with 
scrupulous  integrity,  and  he  had  sent  back  the 
merchant's  slaves.  With  such  a  document  in 
his  hand,  he  m%ht  have  retained  both  slaves  and 
silver — the  articles  and  their  price  I  If  any 
error  had  arisen  on  his  part  which  could  shake  the 
legality  of  what  he  did,  it  must  be  in  this  gene- 
rous departure  from  a  covenant  as  too  precise. 
Perhaps,  indeed,  he  had  yitiated  the  integrity  of 
written  stipulations,  a^d  the  signature  afBxed  by 
both  parties,  through  such  magnanimity.  But 
little  regarding  disingenuous  subtilties,  and  stu- 
dious of  equity  which  is  always  temperate,  he 
would  appropriate  no  more  than  the  things  first 
claimed  by  him — the  vessels  whether  hog-skin  or 
goat-skin — the  oxen  and  the  wains." 

The  next  suit — if  estimated  by  the  preparations 
made  for  it,  the  quality  of  the  parties  implicated, 
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the  solemn  bustle  with  which  it  was  introduced, 
and  the  impressive  stateliness  of  its  eloquent  plain- 
tiff— demanded  far  greater  deliberation.  An 
elderly  and  opulent  proprietor  from  the  country 
—tall,  slender,  flexible,  vivacious,  and  bald  from 
his  nape  to  his  nose — preceded  the  two  accused, 
a  female  veiled,  and  a  Koman  decurion.  These 
were  closely  followed  by  many  friends,  adherent^ 
and  witnesses,  for  whom  at  present  there  was  no 
sufficient  room.  Approaching  the  royal  platform 
first,  the  dignified  elder  knelt  at  its  lowest  step, 
placed  his  hand  on  his  bosom,  and  bent  to  both 
the  judges.  His  next  care  was  to  secure  as 
large  an  area  as  possible  between  the  tribunal  and 
the  crowd.  He  dismissed  some  of  his  witnesses 
till  there  should  be  occasion  for  their  testimony 
— others,  as  well  as  the  two  defendants,  he  pushed 
farther  back.  Every  arrangement  was  made  me- 
thodically and  in  silence.  Jiven  the  lictors,  who 
could  hardly  have  exercised  their  power  among  so 
many  seated  officials  with  less  reserve,  waited  the 
result  in  amazement.  He  allowed  the  extension 
of  no  man's  legs  to  interfere  with  his  convenience 
—  one  foot  was  kicked  aside,  and  another  trampled 
upon. 

Sufficient  space  having  been  secured,  the  orator 
assumed  an  attitude  which  astonished  Orcilis  and 
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delighted  Ferpenna.  The  praetor's  familiarity 
with  Sylla,  Cato,  Crassus,  Hortensius^  Brutus, 
Cicero,  and  C«sar,  had  prepared  him  for  nothing 
like  this.  After  preparatory  compliments  to  the 
wisdom  of  his  judges,  he  announced  that  he  was 
the  son  of  Mappa,  the  son  of  Baltino  hereditary 
mace-bearers  in  Ebilenum,  and  that  his  name  was 
Setubal.  This  exordium  would  have  been  fol- 
lowed by  the  history  of  a  long  life,  challenging 
earth  and  heaven  to  disprove  its  just  dealings. 
Patient  as  was  Orcilis,  he  felt  an  incurable  dis- 
like to  unnecessary  words.  Again  and  again  did 
he  admonish  the  orator  that  such  was  his  infirmity. 
Setubal  required  as  much  time  for  his  eloquence, 
as  space  for  his  gesticulation. 

"  He  had  married  in  his  youth  an  elderly 
widow,  long  since  deceased,  who  was  propor- 
tionably  opulent.  In  his  more  advanced  age,  he 
had  selected  a  young  virgin,  whose  whole  dowry 
consisted  of  three  cub  foxes  and  a  tame  snake. 
Behold,  before  them  the  veiled  criminal !  As  a 
child,  for  she  was  a  child  still — as  a  bride — as 
the  only  daughter  of  indulgent  parents  —  there 
was,  at  first,  little  to  be  censured  in  such  idle 
predilections.  They  were  youthful  excesses  which 
must  soon  cease.  He  yielded  to  them  before  his 
nuptials;    nay,    by  the  purchase  of  additional 
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rarities^  he  flattered  them  afterwards.  Through 
his  indulgence^  she  had  procured  a  piebald  hare, 
a  cat  with  pcQdant  ears^  a  squirrel  black  as  night, 
and  two  owls,  the  smallest  of  which  was  found 
with  a  silver  ring  about  his  neck  inscribed  to 
Minerva.  She  had  he-goats  striped  like  zebras 
— and  zebras  mottled  like  he-goats.  But  Matula 
was  destined  to  grow  yoimger  and  younger.  She 
compelled  him  to  remonstrate  against  her  excesses, 
and  denoimce  her  ingratitude.  Her  appetite  for 
such  novelties  became  inordinate,  incredible,  un- 
appeasable I  No  price  for  them  was  too  dear  — 
no  number  of  them  sufficiently  great.  She 
bargained  ignorantly  —  she  bought  wastefuUy. 
During  his  accidental  absence  elsewhere,  she  ex- 
changed three  cows  large  with  calf,  for  two 
spotted  dormice  and  a  yellow  porcupine.  Birds, 
if  they  exceeded  others  of  their  kind  in  noisiness, 
beasts  in  ugliness,  and  reptiles  in  mischief,  secured 
for  those  who  brought  them  rich  rewards  and 
lavish  hospitality.  His  house  had  become  too 
narrow  for  its  master.  Half  of  his  servants  were 
withdrawn  from  their  customary  duties,  to  watch 
and  feed  its  brute  inhabitants.  But  still  the  wife 
was  young  and  fidr — the  husband  amorous  and 
indulgent." 

Thus  far  the  orator  had  proceeded  prosperously. 
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when  he  was  interrupted  by  Perpenna.  "  A 
plaintiff — especially  so  eloquent  a  plaintiff"  — 
said  the  praetor,  *^  should  be  heard  with  much 
distrust.  Who  could  determine  whether  Matula's 
beauty  might  be  any  thing  more  than  a  rhetorical 
artifice  to  augment  compassion  for  the  husband's 
injuries?  Whenever  truth  can  be  verified  by 
surer  methods,  the  judges  must  employ  them." 
His  lictors  were  directed  to  withdraw  her  veil. 
Setubal  anticipated  their  ministry,  by  plucking  it 
roughly  from  her  head,  and  disclosing  a  face 
which  would  have  justified  still  higher  encomiums. 
Its  colour,  a  little  heightened  by  the  occasion  *— 
the  glossy  hair  which  clustered  about  its  cheeks  — 
the  eyes  as  dark  and  wild  as  if  they  had  been 
borrowed  from  some  African  rarity  among  her 
favorites  —  confirmed  the  praetor's  love  of  justice 
on  her  behalf.  At  the  culprit's  back  were  stationed 
her  father,  mother,  and  other  family  supporters. 
On  her  left  hand  stood  the  second  delinquent, 
a  decurion,  tall,  vigorous,  of  middle  age,  and 
glittering  with  military  decorations.  All  three 
seemed  to  partake  in  the  triumph  of  Matula's 
beauty.  By  their  smiles  they  sijently  demanded 
whether  any  other  husband  would  have  refused 
still  greater  indulgence  to  such  charms?  She 
smiled  herself. 
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Seeing  this^  Setubal  extended  his  hands  on 
high^  as  if  appealing  to  the  immortal  but  too 
tolerant  Deities,  while  he  denounced  that  impious 
decurion.  "  He  had  despised  the  household 
Gods  by  abusing  their  hospitality  !  A  guest  had 
become  first  the  inhabitant  of  his  abode,  and 
now  the  proprietor!  Would  Jupiter  withhold 
his  thunderbolts?  Were  chastity,  and  piety 
disregarded  in  Heaven  as  well  as  Earth  ?  Was 
that  polluted  mouth  to  blaspheme  the  vigilance 
of  wisdom,  and  to  consume  the  stores  accumu- 
lated by  parsimony?  Three  princely  feasts  to 
him  and  his  associates  —  the  fairest  garlands,  the 
richest  ointments,  and  wine  hitherto  untasted 
excepting  on  annual  solemnities,  paid  for  one 
badger  no  larger  than  a  rabbit,  though  full 
grown ! " 

Matula's  patience  could  no  longer  endure 
misrepresentations  like  these.  Overstepping  all 
restraint,  she  treated  with  derision  the  ignorance 
affected  by  her  husband,  assuring  both  king  and 
praetor  that  he  was  not  so  simple  as  he  strove  to 
appear  —  that  the  badger  was  rare  because  it  was 
little  —  that  tho  price  was  great  because  the 
badger  was  rare  —  that  not  another  so  diminutive 
could  be  found  in  Spain  —  and  that  an  animal 
of  the  kind  as  large  as  Setubal  himself  would 
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have  been  as  cheap.  It  required  the  authority  of 
both  judges  to  enforce  silence  and  restore  decorum, 
till  the  plaintiff  had  been  heard.  Matula  felt 
exasperated  by  her  husband's  ignorance,  whether 
feigned  or  true. 

But  the  accomplished  rhetorician  was  artful 
enough  to  seize  on  such  an  outbreak  of  intem- 
perance that  he  might  extort  pity  from  his  judges. 
Lowering  and  deepening  his  tone,  he  appealed  to 
their  protection.  "  He  had  long  endured  tyranny 
like  this.  He  had  lived  among  wild  animals 
fiercer  than  a  badger,  small  or  great  I  The  sands 
of  Libya  were  safe  in  comparison  with  his  house! 
Yet,"  said  he,  "its  present  terrors  arise  neither 
from  the  beasts  which  inhabit  it,  nor  from 
conjugal  cruelty,  ferocious  and  implacable  as  it 
appears — but  from  a  bird  I  Fortunately  for  their 
credit,  I  relate  truths  which  may  be  attested  by 
many  witnesses.  This  decurion,  accursed  by 
earth  and  heaven  for  his  deceptions,  is  the  kinsman 
of  a  mariner  whose  traffic  familiarises  him  with 
monstrous  spectacles.  Beyond  the  Pillars  of 
Hercules — on  the  never-ending  and  never-resting 
waters  —  after  years  spent  in  their  navigation  — 
he  has  found  regions  illuminated  by  other  lights 
than  ours — where  the  vicissitudes  of  day  and  night 
—  summer  and  winter — are  regulated  neither  by 
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sun^  nor  moon,  nor  star.  There^  nothing  is 
common  with  this  world.  One  way  or  other,  all 
is  in  the  extreme.  Men  smaller  than  our  earth's 
humanity,  walk  upon  their  hands  —  preferring 
the  forests  for  their  dwelling-places,  and  the 
highest  branches  for  their  repose.  Beasts,  larger 
than  the  brutal  stature  seen  among  us,  excel 
both  in  beauty  and  deformity. 

Yet  have  these  climates  riches  which  tempt 
impious  cupidity,  and  sometimes  reward  it.  This 
kinsman  has  now  brought  home  creatures  de- 
testable, unnatural,  prodigious,  and  compounded 
from  all  incongruous  qualities  brutal,  rational, 
and  divine.  My  abode  is  rendered  hateAil  to  me 
by  the  presence  of  a  bird  —  its  hues  green  as  the 
emerald,  and  let  me  confess,  glorious  as  the 
rainbow.  The  forest  leaves  in  spring  are  not  so 
verdant  as  some  parts  of  his  plumage,  nor  the 
apples  of  the  Hesperides  so  brightly  yellow  as 
other  parts.  In  size  not  larger  than  a  hawk,  he 
has  talons  rapacious  as  the  eagle's  — r-  and  in  the 
crooked  hardness  of  his  beak,  he  surpasses  both. 
Yet  under  these  feathers,  green,  and  glossy,  and 
golden  as  they  may  be,  dwells  some  daemon  more 
subtile  than  the  Sphinx  and  more  deadly  than 
the  Hydra.  Ever  occupied  in  the  contrivance, 
or  the    perpetration  of   mischief,   he  scoffs    at 
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punishment.  A  brute  speaks  with  human  oi^ans! 
Such  is  the  reversal,  or  the  confiision  of  Na- 
ture, that  birds  from  these  climes  have  a  lan- 
guage similar  to  ours  I  From  that  accursed  beak 
am  I  constrained  to  hear  the  echo  of  my  own 
voice!  Uttering  the  same  words  in  the  same 
tone,  he  talks  with  the  authority  of  a  master  — 
he  reprehends,  he  threatens,  he  adjures.  The 
house  shakes  with  his  laughter.  In  the  presence  of 
my  slaves,  he  has  overwhelmed  me  daily  with 
such  opprobrious  questions  as  no  chaste  lips  may 
repeat.  They  know  not  which  of  their  lords  they 
should  obey — for  what  threatenings  can  be  louder 
than  his,  or  whose  commands  and  execrations 
more  terrible?  Yet  are  even  these  indignities 
less  insupportable  to  me  than  that  laugh  of 
triumph  —  that  voice  of  insolent  and  imperious 
derision  —  which  pursues  me  from  my  threshold, 
and  as  constantly  meets  me  on  my  return  I 

Have  I  neglected  the  altars  of  the  Gods,  that 
they  should  persecute  me  by  a  pest  like  this? 
To  propitiate  the  malignant  spirit  by  whom  his 
bosom  is  inhabited,  I  have  burnt  incense  before 
him,  as  well  as  them.  I  have  offered  costly  obla- 
tions and  a  himdred  prayers.  In  reply,  he  re- 
minds me  that  my  head  is  bald,  and  that  my  wife 
is  pretty  —  following  his  contumelies  by  a  laugh 
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80  loud  that  the  men-servants,  the  maid-servants, 
even  the  speechless  animals  with  which  my  house 
is  crowded  and  contaminated,  are  constrained  to 
partake  in  it.  Many  lustrations,  and  three  kinds 
of  auguries  have  been  attempted  by  the  priests  in 
vain.  He  drowns  their  Oscines  with  his  maledic- 
tions—-he  perplexes  their  Prcepetis  by  hanging 
head  downward  on  one  claw — he  derides  their 
Terripavium  by  trampling  on  the  crumbs  and 
dancing  on  the  barley.  The  augurs  are  silent,  but 
this  obscene  missionary  from  the  Furies  never  is ! 
Patient  hitherto  in  vain,  but  now  tolerant  no 
longer,  one  half  of  my  household  has  been  armed 
by  me  with  swords  and  javelins  for  his  extermina- 
tion :  a  wicked  woman  arrays  the  other  half  in 
his  defence.  She  has  evoked  aid  against  her 
husband  from  beasts,  reptiles,  and  this  decurion 
more  ferocious  than  both.  My  couch  is  pre- 
occupied by  the  badger ;  my  table  must  be 
shared  with  the  porcupine;  before  my  garments 
may  clothe  me  or  warm  me,  it  is  necessary  that 
they  should  be  disencumbered  of  the  tame  snake. 
But  this  man  usurps  them  all !  He  supplants  m^ 
among  my  household  gods,  feasting  himself  and 
his  companions  with  royal  luxury  at  my  cost. 
He  drives  me  for  refuge  to  the  wilderness,  and 
constrains,  me  to  appeal  for  justice  here  !  " 
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The  unhappy  elder  was  approaching  his  pero- 
ration— Perpenna  was  whispering  in  the  ear  of 
Orcilis  that  this  green  eagle  must  be  Aristotle's 
ylrLTTaKos — a  bird  cunning,  talkative,  contuma- 
cious, and  prone  to  mischief — the  auditors  divided 
between  pity  and  indignation,  were  siding  with 
Setubal  against  his  wife — when  Orcilis  arose,  the 
crowd  parted,  and  six  more  lictors,  followed  by 
Sertorius,  advanced  toward  the  tribunal. 

It  was  with  indolent  reluctance  that  Perpenna 
left  his  chair.  Whether  it  would  be  occupied  by 
Sertorius,  or  rejected — was  a  question  for  the 
Roman  politicians  seated  below.  Small  difficulties 
melted  away  before  that  prudence  which  had  been 
so  long  employed  in  dissolving  great  ones.  Ser- 
torius said  that,  "he  had  arrived  too  late  for  any 
participation  in  the  cause  before  them  —  and  there- 
fore that  the  judges  must  resume  their  seats.  It 
waa  to  excuse  his  absence  earlier  in  the  morning, 
that  he  appeared  at  all."  "Unless  other  duties 
are  more  sacred  than  the  administration  of  justice, 
to  excuse  it  in  what  way  ? "  said  his  colleague 
superciliously,  as  he  re-occupied  the  chair.  "None 
can  be  more  sacred,"  said  Sertorius;  "but  I  have 
been  engaged  in  one  which  was  more  urgent. 
Since  sunrise,  the  detached  cohorts  of  Perpenna's 
fifth  legion  have  suffered  themselves  to  be  sur- 
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prised^  and  have  sustained  some  loss.  Three 
turmse  of  Spanish  auxiliaries  succeeded  in  re-col- 
lecting the  fugitives,  and,  supported  by  the  Oscan 
slingers,  have  repulsed  the  enemy.  The  king  will 
not  accept  our  congratulations  on  the  valour  of 
his  subjects  with  the  less  pleasure,  because  they 
are  so  often  repeated."  Shortly  as  it  was  described, 
the  battle  had  been  perilous.  Whispers  circulated 
that  it  amounted  to  a  victory;  and  that  the  prsetor 
ventured  farther  than  otherwise  could  be  justified, 
in  the  recovery  of  a  lost  eagle.  Orcilis  was  proud 
of  his  people;  and  easily  understood  that  one 
general  watched  and  fought  for  the  other,  in 
whose  vigilance  he  could  feel  no  confidence. 

The  king  resumed  his  throne,  the  prsetors 
were  seated  on  the  right  and  left  of  him.  Se- 
tubal  endured  this  interruption  with  the  less  im- 
patience, because  he  hoped  that,  in  the  presence 
of  a  new  judge,  his  cause  must  undergo  a  new 
hearing,  and  that  henceforth  his  grievances 
might  be  argued  and  amplified  at  his  discretion. 
Greatly  did  he  deceive  himself.  Perpenna's  good 
humour  was  dispersed,  and  no  small  part  of  the 
king's  endurance.  They  agreed  for  the  first  time. 
They  called  on  Matula  to  begin  her  defence.  Se- 
tubal  implored  in  vain.  He  could  add  no  more  to 
the  history  of  his  calamities,  than  that  his  cellars 
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were  exhausted^  and  two  talents  of  coined  silver 
were  stolen  from  his  treasury.  **The  plunderers," 
said  he  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  *'  are  here  I  I  de- 
mand their  punishment  I " 

Matula  encountered  the  elaborate  rhetoric  of 
her  husband  with  skilful  simplicity.  Confessing 
that  so  much  of  what  he  said  was  true,  ^^she  re- 
mained indeed  a  child  still.  And  who  else  had 
ever  been  so  unhappy !  She  appealed  to  her 
parents  whether  Setubal  had  not  encouraged  and 
inflamed  this  passion  for  the  miracles  of  nature  ? 
He  had  gained  her  by  promises,  either  trea- 
cherously postponed,  or  parsimoniously  fulfilled. 
He  had  purchased  her,  notwithstanding  her  re- 
pugnance, with  the  ringed  owl,  the  cat  with  pen- 
dent ears,  and  many  hopes.  For  what  other 
purpose  should  she  have  married  a  man  so  odious 
as  he,  than  the  wish  to  multiply  her  acquisitions  ? 
Did  he  not  boast  that,  excepting  the  green  eagle, 
he  had  presented  the  chief  of  them  himself? 
Allowing  that  she  had  exchanged  his  three  cows 
for  two  dormice  and  a  yellow  porcupine,  were 
the  cows  as  rare  ?  He  still  possessed  more  than 
twenty  such.  As  for  the  dwarf  eagle,  even  by 
Setubal's  own  admission,  he  had  divine  properties. 
Skilled  in  vaticination,  he  loudly  foretold  the 
changes  of  weather,  and  especially  the  approach 
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of  rain.  He  spoke  unexpected  truths^  like  an 
oracle^  often  with  far  greater  plainness.  The 
real  provocation  to  so  much  enmity  was  his  elo- 
quence. There  arose  the  usual  jealousy  between 
two  great  orators.  Till  the  eagle's  arrival  at 
Ebileniun^  Setubal  had  argued  and  declaimed 
without  a  competitor :  now  his  audience  bestows 
both  its  attention  and  its  applauses  on  the  wiser 
rival,  as  more  mirthful  when  he  is  jocular,  and 
more  mysterious  when  he  is  profound." 

"  The  decuridn  too  is  accused  I  Well  might 
he  arm  himself  in  the  defence  of  his  own  gift. 
Does  the  perjured  Setubal  dare  to  recapitulate,  in 
such  a  presence,  his  diminished  kine,  his  exhausted 
granaries,  cellars,  and  store-houses — and  then 
conclude  all  by  speaking  of  two  silver  talents 
stolen  from  his  hoard  ?  This  ruined  accuser  with 
two  talents  locked  up  because  he  had  no  occasion 
for  their  use !  Would  he  contradict  the  witnesses 
which  stood  behind?  Had  he  not  told  her,  in 
their  presence,  tiU  she  was  weary  of  the  repetition, 
that  he  no  longer  possessed  any  silver  at  all  ?  At 
the  time  most  proper  for  its  use — when  even 
small  sums  might  have  enabled  her  to  perfect  or 
at  least  to  extend  a  collection  which  was  unri- 
valled in  the  west  of  Spain — did  he  not  reply 
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that  his  hoard  had  been  exhausted^  and  that  not 
one  sestertium  remained  ?  " 

Perpenna's  compassion  for  persecuted  beauty 
quickened  his  discernment.  "  The  inconsistency- 
is  gross,"  said  he ;  *^  Setubal  has  contradicted  his 
own  words,  and  must  be  dismissed  —  but  not  till 
he  has  been  punished."  Setubal,  as  a  Spaniard, 
appealed  to  the  king.  "  He  had  spoken  of  dimi- 
nished wealth,  of  wasted  and  dissipated  abundance ; 
but  to  whom  else,  beside  the  spendthrift  before 
them,  had  he  said  that  he  was  poor  ?  Would  it 
have  been  wise  to  acknowledge  the  extent  of  his 
resources,  that  he  might  countenance  her  pro- 
digality?" Rusliing  through  the  spectators,  he 
searched  in  the  more  vacant  parts  of  this  great 
hall  for  some  witness  who  hitherto  had  sat  aloof. 
A  sturdy  rustic,  whose  cloak  might  have  covered 
Antaeus  wrestling  with  Hercules,  and  who  anxi- 
ously guarded  his  left  arm  from  the  crowd's  pres- 
sure by  the  intervention  of  his  right,  was  dragged 
before  the  king.  Bruised  or  wounded  limbs  were 
by  no  means  uncommon  in  Osca — and  such  care 
to  protect  them  from  farther  injury  might  be  wit- 
nessed there  everyday.  Sertorius  had  brought 
back  a  considerable  addition  to  their  number,  only 
sonie  few  hours  before.  Stamping  indignantly  on 
the  pavement,  and  pointing  bratorically  toward 
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the  peasant^  Setubal  exclaimed,  ^^  Shall  I  be 
punished  and  dismissed?  It  was  from  this  man 
that  I  received  the  two  talents,  wanting  only  one 
tenth  which  has  been  added  since." 

"  This  man  is  so  poor,"  replied  Matula,  "  that 
the  one  tenth  wanting  would  have  paid  his  four 
years'  rent  now  due,  and  supplied  his  children 
with  better  nourishment  than  parched  acorns  and 
roasted  roots.     Spanus,  declare  the  truth ! " 

"  It  is  true,  that  I  paid  two  talents,  wanting 
one  tenth,  to  Setubal,"  said  the  peasant.  **  I  paid 
them  in  the  presence  of  safe  witnesses  here  standing 
behind  us — the  recorders  of  Ebilenum — whose 
registers  are  in  their  hands." 

**So  much  is  true,  then,  of  what  Setubal 
affirms,"  retorted  Matula;  "there  has  been  a 
thief.  Will  the  two  witnesses  — the  recorders  of 
Ebilenum — now  tell  us  from  whose  treasure  thou, 
or  they,  did  first  steal  them  ?  " 

^*They  were  stolen  neither  by  them  nor  me. 
They  were  freely  given,"  replied  Spanus. 

**  Two  silver  talents,  wanting  only  one  tenth, 
a  free  gift ! "  exclaimed  Perpenna.  "  What  pa- 
tron hast  thou  found  so  princely  in  his  munifi- 
cence?" 

"  The  praetor,  Sertorius,"  said  Spanus.  Serto- 
rius,  whose  thoughts  had  been  distracted  by  other 
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cares,  started  at  his  own  name.  "Did  I  give 
them?  For  what  ?"  said  he.  "  The  Sacred  Fawn. 
It  was  I,  Spanus,  who  brought  her  from  the  feet 
of  Destiny.  My  children  had,  indeed,  lived  chiefly 
on  acorns  and  roasted  roots,  till  then.  The  two 
talents  were  a  free  gift  which  rendered  both  them 
and  me  happy.  This  time,  I  have  no  need  of  re- 
compense—the free  gift  is  from  me." 

Spanus  knelt  upon  the  pavement,  opened  his 
cloak,  and  the  Fawn,  which  had  struggled  for  her 
release,  sprang  into  her  master's  bosom. 
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CHAPTER  XX 

ARGUMENT. 

Honors  coDferred  upon  the  Fawn.  —  Disgraces  fallen  upoo 
Spanus.  —  The  Cloak  lined  with  Fur.  —  Spanus  relates  his 
recent  Adventures.  —  Matula  covets  the  Fawn,  and  makes  a 
Proposal  to  Sertorius.  ^-  Perpenna  arbitrates  skilfully,  and  by 
his  Wisdom  composes  all  the  Questions  in  dispute.  -^  Setubal 
glad.  —  Matula  not  sorry.  —  Spanus  content.  —  The  Shepherd 
is  rewarded  with  divine  Honor^  and  disappears  mysteriously. 

Every  other  novelty  was  superseded  by  the  Fawn 
—  and  even  the  deliberations  of  justice  were  sus- 
pended. She  had  become  famous  through  Spain. 
The  happiness  of  her  recovery  by  Sertorius  exten- 
ded widely  beyond  himself.  Private  sorrows  and 
calamities  had  been  foreshown  by  her  to  him — to 
the  community^  to  the  multitude  whether  Boman 
or  Spanish,  she  was  known  only  as  a  gracious 
messenger  of  success.  The  twelve  lictors,  assis- 
ted by  other  ministers  of  good  order,  were  hardly 
sufficient  for  its  preservation  at  present.  Some 
among  the  spectators  were  from  distant  provinces, 
who  had  never  yet  seen  this  gift  of  Destiny. 
Many  to  whom  the  apparition  was  familiar  in  earlier 
days,   had  lost  all  hopes  that  she  would  return^ 
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They  feared  that  fortune  and  the  favour  of  Heaven 
might  be  recalled  from  them  at  the  same  tune. 
After  the  lapse  of  many  months  since  her  loss,  and 
the  intervention  of  a  whole  year  since  her  first 
appearance  among  them,  behold  she  is  a  Fawn  still ! 
no  larger  than  at  first,  no  stronger,  no  tamer,  no 
older  1  All  familiarity  is  shunned  by  her,  except- 
ing with  this  Spanus  and  her  master.  Immor- 
tality and  the  perpetuity  of  youth  are  shared  by 
her  with  the  Deities. 

And  yet  the  crowd  can  hardly  be  kept  at  its 
accustomed  distance  by  reverence  for  her  imputed 
sanctity,  or  awe  of  Roman  discipline.  With 
whispers,  at  first,  or  exclamations  smothered  and 
suppressed,  the  gratulations  of  wonder  are  suffiised 
from  lip  to  lip  —  from  the  litigants  and  witnesses 
in  front,  to  the  less  fortunate  expectants  and  spec- 
tators behind  them  —  to  the  loiterers  about  the 
court  —  to  the  attendants  beneath  the  portico  — 
to  the  freedmen,  the  soldiers,  and  the  slaves  — 
finally,  to  Osca  through  every  street,  and  the  camp 
through  every  department.  Gxiests  are  invited — 
tables  and  couches  are  carried  beneath  the  shade 
—  many  busy  hands  axe  employed  in  coUecting 
flowers  for  the  ensigns,  and  weaving  garlands  for 
the  victims.  The  altar  of  Diana  is  loaded  with 
gifts. 
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They  are  usually  the  feeblest  people  who  affect 
a  scornful  acquiescence  in  pleasures  arising  from 
little  causes,  if  they  be  indulged  at  all  —  because 
such,  being  conscious  or  suspicious  of  their  infir- 
mity, are  apprehensive  of  other  men's  contempt. 
Sertorius  had  publicly  caressed  his  Fawn  when 
she  was  first  presented  to  him  —  a  play-thing  only 
as  far  as  he  then  knew.  She  is  now  hallowed  by 
mystery  —  religion  mingles  with  his  tenderness. 
He  welcomes  her  as  a  daughter,  who  had  been 
restored  to  him  through  some  divine  interposition, 
innocent  as  in  her  infancy,  and  grown  fairer  since 
her  loss.  By  others,  she  is  called  the  Fawn  of 
Sertorius  —  by  himself,  the  Sacred  Fawn. 

Of  the  nobler  attendants,  not  one  retained  his 
station  on  the  steps :  they  all  turned  their  faces 
toward  the  tribunal,  and  many  knelt.  Orcilis, 
for  a  moment,  left  his  seat.  Perpenna's  scorn 
yielded  to  his  curiosity.  That  public  reverence 
might  suffer  no  discouragement,  Sertorius  placed 
his  recaptured  fugitive  between  Orcilis  and  him- 
self upon  one  arm  of  the  Oscan  throne. 

A  huge  lion  standing  on  all  four  feet,  grim  even 
in  his  prime,  the  terrible  emblem  of  justice  and 
royalty,  but  now  so  tarnished  by  many  centuries, 
that  few  artificers  in  metal,  or  stone,  or  wood, 
could  have  ascertained,  at  five  yards'  distance. 
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whether  the  tawny  beast  were  brass,  or  granite, 
or  walnut  tree  —  guarded  on  either  hand  the  so- 
vereign authority  which  rested  there.  King  Or- 
cilis,  seen  from  the  opposite  extremity  of  his  long 
hall,  through  that  formal  Vista  adorned  by  thirty 
and  five  heroic  ancestors  right  and  left  —  full 
grown  Gods  according  to  celestial  proportions,  and 
men  becoming  their  relationship  with  the  Thun- 
derer and  the  Trident-bearer  —  Orcilis  seated  be- 
tween two  such  lions,  was  fortunate  in  the  grate- 
ful reverence  of  his  people,  which  endured  no 
mirth,  and  permitted  no  comparisons.  The  fair- 
est and  gentlest  of  beasts  seems  unconscious  that 
she  is  standing  on  the  back  of  one  so  extremely 
unlike  herself.  It  is  a  contrast  much  to  the  lion's 
disadvantage.  Cramped  by  her  long  confinement 
under  the  cloak  of  Spanus,  she  now  assumes  her 
full  stature  —  elevating  her  slender  neck  till  she 
can  look  down  both  upon  the  king  and  the  prsetor. 
Hard  blows  only  could  strike  out  an  angry 
spark  from  the  heart  of  Spanus;  and  fan  that 
spark  as  you  might  please,  no  skill  could  keep  it 
alive  there.  He  would  have  been  unwilling  to 
forget  the  misery  from  which  Sertorius  had  re- 
leased him.  But  when  Matula  particularised  the 
roasted  roots  and  acorns  eaten  by  his  children, 
and  the  four  years'  rent  as  still  due,  the  insinu- 
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ation  seemed  discreditable  to  his  integrity.  It 
implied  that  poverty  and  the  exactions  of  an  usu- 
rious creditor  might  divert  his  testimony  from  the 
truth.  Greater  yet  was  her  want  of  courtesy 
when  she  denounced  him  as  a  thief.  AU  reserve 
is  at  an  end  if  we  venture  on  imputations  so  plain, 
often  so  probable,  but  still  so  irreconcilable  with 
the  hearer's  self-respect. 

And  yet,  however  unceremonious,  Matula  may 
not  have  been  quite  so  destitute  of  discretion  as 
he  supposed.  Her  husband  had  never  reported, 
in  her  presence,  the  new  dignity  of  Spanus  as  a 
landed  proprietor.  Not  one  word  had  he  said 
to  her  about  the  sale  of  his  estate,  or  the  two 
talents  received  by  him  as  its  purchase  money. 
Setubal's  character  for  sagacity  was  to  be  main* 
tained  by  silence  in  private  life,  and  eloquence  in 
public.  He  knew  not  who  else  might  be  a  thief, 
though  Spanus  were  honest.  Two  talents  of 
silver  were  ill-chosen  subjects  for  conversation 
in  a  house  frequented  by  curiosity  venders.  If 
nothing  worse  occurred,  and  they  could  neither 
be  begged  of  him,  nor  borrowed  of  him,  they 
might  inflame  desire,  and  irritate  discontent. 
Even  as  it  was,  with  all  his  circumspection,  they 
had  disappeared. 

Spanus  resented  this  insult  against  the  rustic 
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breeding  of  his  children^  and  his  own  honesty. 
Ignorant  of  her  justification  he  said^  that  "  If 
there  were  a  thief  before  the  king — not  by  his 
hempen  cloak^  but  by  glorious  apparel — garments 
bordered  with  purple  and  decorated  with  fur,  was 
the  criminal  concealed.  The  two  talents  had 
once  belonged  to  the  praetor,  and  so  had  the  robe 
on  Matula's  back.  Let  him  reclaim  both,  or 
neither — for  they  were  held  as  his  gifts  by  the 
same  tenure,  and  they  were  carried  away  from 
him  at  the  same  time."  Matula's  robes,  hidden 
in  part  by  the  crowd  and  the  friends  assembled 
behind  her,  had  escaped  much  observation  tiU 
then.  But  she  was  adorned  for  so  great  a 
solemnity  as  her  impeachment,  with  that  purple- 
edged  cloak  which  Sertorius  had  conferred  upon 
Spanus  when  the  mule  and  the  silver  also  were 
conferred — which  Spanus  and  Porsa  had  pre- 
sented to  Matula,  through  Setubal,  when  they 
purchased  his  estate — and  which  Setubal  had 
bestowed  upon  his  wife,  not  as  an  offering  from 
them,  but  as  a  conjugal  indulgence  from  himself, 
when  he  would  have  concealed  the  talents  in  his 
treasury.  The  cloak  was  lined  with  fur.  Beau- 
tiful and  wonderful  animals  contributed  their 
skins  to  its  magnificence.  So  long  and  large  was 
it,  that  by  the  addition  of  some  similar  relics 
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from  her  own  stores,  Matula  had  found  materials 
enough  both  for  a  stola,  or  under-garment  de- 
scending to  her  ankles,  and  also  for  a  palla,  or 
loose  open  manteau,  covering  with  many  folds 
and  superfluous  amplitude  of  skirts,  the  whole 
body. —  Her  chief  improvement  was  effected  by 
turning  the  praetorian  robe  inside  out.  She  felt 
as  little  disposed  to  relinquish  the  dead  hides  of 
her  collection  as  the  living.  Her  right  to  the 
possession  of  them  was  maintained  resolutely  on 
the  plea  that  they  had  been  given  by  her  husband. 
"  If  Setubal  had  stolen  them  from  Spanus,"  said 
she,  "  and  Spanus  from  the  praetor,  let  both  be 
punished,  but  the  skins  are  mine.'^  Sertorius 
calmed  her  perturbation  by  renouncing  all  pre- 
tence  to  the  property  on  his  own  behalf;  and 
Spanus,  content  with  the  justification  of  his  in- 
tegrity, felt  no  desire  whatever  that  his  gift 
should  be  restored. 

Matula  was  generous  with  her  husband's  sub- 
stance, and  by  no  means  sparing  even  of  the 
husband.  She  had  shown  herself  more  than 
becomingly  liberal  of  every  thing  which  she  pos- 
essed,  excepting  her  rarities.  Though  neither 
unconscious  nor  regardless  of  the  admiration  to 
which  she  was  entitled,  their  honor  concerned  her 
far  more  nearly  than  her  own ;  and  their  praises 
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kindled  a  brighter  lustre  in  her  eyes  than  any 
conferred  upon  herself  distinct  from  them.  Here 
they  were  united,  embellishing  one  another. 
Spanus  had  awakened  the  attention  by  which 
she  was  most  gratified.  But  for  the  Fawn,  she 
might  have  discoursed  on  Natural  History  before 
two  praetors  and  a  king,  exemplifying  her  dis- 
sertation by  the  map  upon  her  back. 

Spanus  is  constrained  to  satisfy  the  public 
curiosity.  Sertorius  is  impatient  to  learn  by 
what  means  did  the  gift  of  Diana  become  a 
captive  this  second  time,  and  return,  after  more 
than  three  months'  absence,  under  the  same  cloak. 
Even  Orcilis  feels  that  his  court's  sanctity  and 
solemnity  must  yield,  during  some  few  minutes, 
to  the  universal  joy,  and  that  justice  will  be  more 
temperately  administered  after  surprise  is  abated 
and  eagerness  appeased.  Spanus  relates  the  his- 
tory of  his  Fawn's  later  adventures,  as  concisely 
as  he  can,  and  as  far  as  he  is  acquainted  with 
them — her  visit  to  his  abode,  her  friendship  with 
his  children,  her  long  journeys  at  night,  and  the 
exhaustion  with  which  she  had  returned  from 
them  more  than  once. 

"  She  has  enemies,"  said  he,  "  more  cruel  than 
dogs  or  wolves.  Brute  animals  appear  to  be 
abashed  in  her  presence.     I  have  this  day  seen 
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the  most  angry  against  myself,  howl  and  slink 
away  from  it,  while  she  passed  by  without  fear. 
But  men  terrify  her.  Behold,  she  dreads  nothing 
from  them  now,  standing  as  she  does  before  such 
multitudes  at  the  right  hand  of  her  protector — 
but  when  they  are  met  singly,  or  in  companies, 
she  flies  and  hides  herself.  Two  days  have  now 
passed  since  Setubal  summoned  me  by  his  re- 
corders as  a  witness,  jointly  with  them,  to  testify 
of  this  lost  silver.  As  the  roads  from  my  habi- 
tation and  from  his,  lay  far  apart,  it  was  ap- 
pointed, not  that  I  should  accompany  him  from 
Ebilenum,  but  that  I  should  meet  him  here. 
For  such  an  undertaking,  in  a  season  so  sultry  as 
this,  night  and  its  dewy  breezes  were  to  be 
preferred.  It  was  by  starlight  when  midway, 
that  I  first  saw  the  Fawn  in  my  path  before  me. 
At  a  distance  too  great  for  companionship,  did  she 
appear  again  and  again.  No  other  whiteness 
ever  shone  so  luminously  as  hers.  Unable  to 
distinguish  the  shape,  I  felt  certain  of  her  pre^ 
sence.  Peradventure  neither  the  nearest,  nor 
the  most  frequented  paths  may  have  been  chosen 
by  her,  yet  was  her  guidance  profitable  to  ma 
When  dawn  appeared,  and  the  habitations  of 
men  were  to  be  approached,  she  watched  me 
from  a  distance,  she  travelled  sometimes  behind 
me,  sometimes  on  one  side,  but  always  far  apart. 
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By  some  prescience  more  subtile  than  her  sight, 
was  she  enabled  to  shun  the  soldiers  on  their 
watches,  and  to  escape  the  observation  of  such 
wayfarers  as  myself. 

Hitherto  had  the  road  been  solitary  among  the 
mountains,  but  the  sun  revealed  to  us  highways 
crowded  by  men,  and  cattle,  and  merchandise, 
this  mighty  city,  and  the  camp  below  still 
mightier.  Henceforward  was  I  to  meet  some 
travellers  on  foot  or  on  horseback,  and  to  be 
overtaken  by  others — the  city  gates  were  to  be 
passed — the  royal  palace  to  be  enquired  for — 
Setubal  and  his  witnesses  to  be  espied.  The  river 
lay  between.  I  lamented  that  its  waters  should 
divide  the  Fawn  and  me,  neither  of  us  knowing  how 
long.  The  thought  grieved  me  that,  while  I 
forded  them  breast-high,  we  must  part  at  last, 
and  that  the  gentlest  of  companions  must  return 
homeward  yet  once  more,  so  far — or  else  tarry  for 
me  unprotected  on  the  other  side.  I  had  seen  her 
reach  the  bank  and  stop — again  I  had  seen  her 
bounding  along  the  margin  far  away  and  high 
above.  Yet  hardly  is  the  stream  crossed,  and  the 
cloak  replaced  upon  my  shoulders,  when  lo !  she 
stands  before  me  face  to  face !  It  is  for  the  first 
time  that  she  thus  approaches  and  confronts  me ! 
A  passage  must  have  been  found  by  her  where 
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huge  stones  lie  like  islands  in  the  channel^   and 
widely  as  they  are  divided,  bridge  the  stream. 
Not  one  hair  upon  her  feet  was  wet.     Standing 
as  near  to  me  as  now  she  does,  and  gazing  up- 
ward during  half  a  moment  only  as  if  for  my 
consent,  she  leaped  lightly  into  her  old  hiding- 
place.     When  first  intrusted  to  me,  she  had  been 
carried,  in  the  same  way,  under  this  cloak.     Alas, 
twenty  times  to-day,  while  some  questioner  would 
have  detained  me,  has  she  breathed  quick,  and 
trembled  piteously.     Till  I  could  find  a  seat,  and 
rest  her  here  upon  my  knees,  she  crept  closer,  and 
panted  harder,  rather  through  fear,  than  want  of 
air.     Many  long  journeys,  beside  this,  may  she 
have  travelled  the  same  road  to  reach  her  master. 
Some  enemy  here  affrights  her  from  his  presence, 
and  drives  her  back." — A  similar  suspicion  had 
already  passed  through  the  mind  of  Sertorius  for 
the  first  time,  but  he  kept  it  undivulged. 

During  the  agitation  of  a  novelty  so  pleasing, 
justice  was  suspended  even  by  the  king's  consent. 
Setubal's  witness  was  become  more  prominent  and 
popular  than  himself.  While  the  Orator's  vindi- 
cation was  unregarded,  Matula  forgot  that  the  two 
talents  had  been  traced  and  the  transfer  verified 
— she  forgot  that  the  decurion  must  account  for 
his  usurpation  in  another  man's  house — and  that 
Setubal  had  witnesses  in  addition  to  Spanus,  even 
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the  recorders.  Her  very  uncertain  dependence  on 
Perpenna's  commiseration  was  forgot — her  simple 
audacity,  her  innocent  despite,  her  inartificial  crafti- 
ness— hope,  fear,  prettiness,  and  petulance — the 
ringed  owl,  the  cat  with  flaccid  ears,  and  even  the 
garment  upon  her  back.  Matula,  at  this  moment, 
cared  nothing  for  her  soldier's  love,  nothing  for 
her  own  fame,  and  not  much  for  the  dwarf  eagle's 
vaticination.  Her  eyes  were  passionately  fixed — 
her  heart  and  spirit,  with  all  their  best  affections, 
on  the  Fawn !  Well  was  it  for  Setubal  that  his 
loss  had  amounted  to  no  more  than  three  cows  in 
the  acquisition  of  smaller  quadrupeds :  the  whole 
herd  would  have  followed,  if  this  rarest  of  favorites 
had  been  reserved  by  Spanus  for  Matula,  as  he 
once  proposed.  Some  struggles  did  conscience 
make  in  grateful  acknowledgment  to  the  oracular 
bird.  She  bethought  herself  of  his  services,  as 
well  as  his  accomplishments  —  that  he  had  done 
for  her  what  the  Fawn  might  have  declined  even 
to  attempt — he  had  driven  Setubal  half  mad,  and 
out  of  doors.  Divine  properties  were  possessed 
by  both,  and  the  bird  only  had  been  heard  to  talk. 
But  then,  what  form  was  ever  so  graceful  as  that 
before  her — what  eye  so  gentle,  so  innocent,  so  clear 
— or  what  skin  so  lustrous  in  its  whiteness? 
She  was  awakened  from  her  contemplations  by 
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the  impatience  of  Perpenna.     "  Who  can  fail  to 
reverence  the  majesty  of  justice,"  said  he,  "  and 
this  august  tribunal  whence  its  revelations  are 
proclaimed  ?     Two  Koman  praetors — six  or  seven 
Koman  patricians,   either  senators  or  the   sona 
of  senators  —  a  warlike  king  confronted  by  the 
images  of  his  ancestors,  and  surrounded  by  his 
nobles,   his    allies,   with    the   metropolitan   am- 
bassadors  whom    he   has    convened  —  deliberate 
from  mom  till  noon  about  spotted  dormice,  yellow 
porcupines,  a  black  squirrel,  a  green  eagle,  and  a 
white  Fawn  I     There  are  not  so  many  colours  in 
the  path  of  Iris  I    Were  the  Phrygian  JEsop  here 
to   interpret   their   opinions,   we  might   acquire 
knowledge  from  such  bestial  teachers  on  other 
subjects  beside  this  domestic  controversy  between 
Setubal   and   Matula.     Some  among   them   are 
skilled  in   vaticination.     The   bird   requires   no 
such  aid.     He  speaks  plainly  enough  before  the 
change   of  weather,   and  about    the   change   of 
husbands.     The   Fawn's   revelations   are  valued 
at  two  talents  of  silver  and  a  cloak  lined  with 
fur.     Meanwhile  Kome  looks  watchfully  at  the 
spectacle  which  we  present ;  and  half  the  habit- 
able world  is   in    suspense  during  our  deliber- 
ations." 

Sertorius  blushed.     He  was  absent  when  his 
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colleague  related  the  pleaeantry  of  M.  T.  Cicero 
— when  the  tripod  was  used  as  a  projectile  — 
when  the  purveyor's  bargain  wa^  confirmed,  and 
his  modesty  commended  —  and  when  Matula'e 
innocence  was  ascertained  by  the  removal  of  her 
veil.  Even  Sertorius  could  never  learn  to  dis- 
regard the  opinion  of  Rome  —  of  the  forum  and 
the  senate-house  < — unjust  as  it  might  be.  He 
defied  her  enmity ;  but  his  heart  burned,  and  his 
ears  tingled,  at  her  reproaches.  The  blush  soon 
faded  into  a  smile  which  expressed  some  unusual 
intermixture  of  disdain.  Its  excess  was  provoked 
by  his  colleague's  irreverence  both  against  Orcilis 
and  the  Fawn.  Addressing  himself  to  the  king, 
but  with  a  voice  loud  and  deliberate  enough  for 
other  beside  the  nearest  spectators,  he  said — 
"  Wisdom  issues  from  many  unexpected  sources 
to-day.  I  shall  wonder  little  that  birds  speak 
wisely,  and  beasts  truly,  if  Perpenna  does.  Loss 
of  time  is  hardly  less  criminal  in  him  and  me, 
than  its  abuse.  But  my  labors  began  before  the 
dawn.  It  was  by  early  rising  on  my  colleague's 
business  that  I  earned  the  right  to  rest  at  present. 
Yes,  Rome  will  hear  that  while  he  lay  either  on 
his  couch  or  in  his  bath,  an  eagle  which  C.  Marius 
had  given  as  the  recompense  of  valour,  was 
shamefully  abandoned  by  Romans  under  his  com- 
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mand,  and  recovered  by  their  Spanish  confederates 
under  mine." 

Having  shot  his  arrow,  Perpenna,  according  to 
custom,  retreated  behind  the  polished  bucklers  of 
sport  and  carelessness.     "  It  would  have  been  a 
calamity  easily  repaired  by  other  means,"  said  he. 
"  Matula's  green  eagle  is  more  powerful  than  the 
golden  one  of  Marius.     He  drives  his  enemies 
before  him  out  of  their  wits  and  their  houses. 
But  let  me  attempt  to  end  the  controversy  in 
which  he  is  concerned,  not  by  deciding  between 
the  litigants,  but  by  reconciling  them.     It  is  as 
an  arbiter   only  that   I  would  interfere.     In   a 
question,  the  principal  parties  of  which  are  not 
from  Rome,  my  jurisdiction  must  cease.     If  I 
fail,  and  my  mediation  shall  be  rejected,  both  the 
accuser  and  the  accused  must  await  their  sentence 
from  the  king.  —  Bid  Matula  stand  forth :  give 
larger  space  there  to  the  complainant  Setubal !  — 
Setubal,  the  sovereign  and  immortal  Deities  have 
conferred  upon  thee  wisdom,  eloquence,  the  love 
of  justice,  the  reputation  for  beneficence,  and  a 
fair  estate." 

SETUBAL. 

They  have  done  so.  It  is  care  well  bestowed, 
and  which  redounds  not  less  manifestly  to  their 
honor,   than  mine  own.     If  they   have  poured 
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their  best  gifts  thus  unsparingly,  the  vessel  that 
contains  them  is  neither  small  nor  vile. 

PERPENNA. 

There  may  have  been  other  losses,  but  amply 
have  they  been  indemnified  by  these  more  sub- 
stantial acquisitions  which  still  remain  to  thee — 
and  with  these,  a  young  wife,  a  dwarf  eagle,  and 
two  silver  talents. 

SETUBAL. 

The  two  silver  talents  do  not  remain  to  me. 
If  the  young  wife  and  the  dwarf  eagle  remain, 
they  are  left  as  chastisements  appointed  for  my 
humiliation,  and  greatly  against  my  will. 

PERPENNA. 

Wisdom  is  fearful  of  superfluities.  We  should 
be  temperate  as  well  as  provident.  So  much  hap- 
piness is  a  provocation  to  the  malice  of  fortune. 
Keep  Matula  with  the  bird,  and  release  the 
talents. 

SETUBAL. 

Whether  it  be  good  or  not,  such  counsel  comes 
too  late  for  guidance,  since  I  must  do  so.  Were 
it  otherwise — were  choice  more  free,  or  the 
arbiter  less  powerful  —  I  would  fain  keep  the 
talents,  and  release  Matula  with  the  bird. 
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PEEPENNA. 

Then  be  it  so !  If  permitted  as  the  arbiter,  I 
will  accept  this  choice  on  behalf  of  Matula! 
The  altar  of  concord  stands  smoking  before  her, 
and  she  too  will  ascend  its  steps.  Something 
precious  must  be  offered  there.  It  cannot  be 
permitted  by  the  king,  that  Matula  should 
retain  two  such  husbands,  beside  a  bird  skilled  in 
vaticination.  Let  her  choose  which  she  will ;  but 
imitating  the  self-denial  of  Setubal,  she  must 
content  herself  with  one. 

Matula's  blush  heightened  her  charms  as  she 
gazed,  first,  passionately  at  the  Fawn — and  then 
enquiringly  at  Sertorius.  But  why  does  she 
doubt  ?  The  court  too  is  in  suspense.  Is  it  for 
their  guidance  that  she  looks — for  the  praetor's 
wisdom,  or  the  Fawn's  prescience,  by  which  her 
preference  should  be  directed?  Why  so  much 
hesitation  in  one  so  quick  ?  Urged  by  Perpenna, 
and  embarrassed  by  the  spectators,  she  explains 
at  last  that  ^^Barities  were  assembled  in  her 
collection  of  a  kind  not  possessed  by  Sertorius 
—  that  numerically  it  was  larger  than  his, 
more  varied,  more  wonderful,  more  abundant  in 
monsters.  That  the  prsBtor  had  no  snakes  streaked 
longitudinally — brindled   dormice — yellow   por- 
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cupines  —  owls  which  must  have  belonged  to 
Minerva — or  cats  with  pendent  ears.  That  she, 
on  the  contrary,  was — through  Setubal's  par- 
simony— destitute  of  lions,  elephants,  panthers, 
zebras,  eagles  confined  by  chains,  and  stags 
thirteen  palms  in  height.  Finally,  that  if  it  were 
deemed  expedient  to  unite  the  collections,  not 
only  would  every  prince  in  Spain,  but  every 
monarch  in  the  world,  envy  their  acquisition." 

When  Matula  ceased  to  speak,  there  was  again 
the  same  silence.  Not  one  person  present  had, 
at  first,  any  distinct  apprehension  that  the  offering 
to  Sertorius  included  herself  with  her  treasures. 
The  light  dawned  first  upon  the  two  praetors. 
Perpenna  lost  all  care  for  the  defeat  of  his  fifth 
legion,  and  remembrance  of  his  rescued  standard. 
The  nobles,  the  allies,  the  ambassadors,  and  the 
chief  ofiSicers  of  justice,  gazed  in  each  other's 
faces.  Orcilis,  of  slower  capacity,  manifested  by 
degrees  more  perturbation  and  astonishment  than 
his  oldest  counsellors  might  remember.  Even 
Matula  herself  could  hardly  determine  whether 
the  suggestion  of  such  an  alliance  had  originated 
in  her  simplicity  or  her  audacity.  She  knew 
that  all  hazards  were  to  be  incurred  for  such  a 
Fawn.  Poor  Matula  had  never  estimated  the 
value  of  any  husband  whatever — Setubal,  the 
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decurion,or  Sertorius— otherwise  than  as  the  agent 
in  procuring  for  her  some  rare  bird  or  beast. 
Sertorius  was  great  as  the  protector  of  Spain — 
still  greater  as  the  proprietor  of  so  many  wild 
animals,  including  his  Fawn.  She  weighed  her 
own  worth  with  the  same  scales.  Such  riches  in 
the  animal  world  justified  her  high  pretensions. 

Sertorius,  whose  good  humour  had  been  ruffled 
only  for  a  moment  by  his  colleague's  sarcasm, 
declined  the  honor  which  Matula  proposed,  in  a 
tone  so  playful,  and  yet  so  benignant  and  pa- 
ternal, that  she  herself  could  hardly  take  offence. 
"The  judge  who  descends  to  arbitrate  in  this 
cause,  Matula,  has  taught  us  even  more  prudence 
by  his  admonitions  than  humility  by  his  example. 
Let  me  too  remember  that  wisdom  is  cautious  of 
superfluities — that  we  should  be  temperate  as 
well  as  provident  —  and  that  so  much  happiness 
as  you  propose  is  a  provocation  to  the  malice  of 
fortune.  It  were  dangerous  to  inflame,  by  our 
union,  the  jealousy  of  Spanish  princes  at  present 
our  allies — with  the  additional  envy  of  so  many 
mighty  kings  beyond  Spain.  We  must  not 
forget  that  the  proconsuls  still  command  seven- 
teen or  eighteen  legions,  and  that  their  collections 
are  far  worse  furnished  than  yours  and  mine. 
So  long  as  the  war  continues,  it  were  imprudent 
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to  hazard  both  of  our  treasures  by  combining 
them." 

Matula  blushed,  but  without  resentment.  The 
hand  which  was  declined  by  the  praetor  she  ex- 
tended to  the  decurion.  Perpenna  congratulated 
that  fortunate  soldier  as  happier  than  his  generals, 
since  no  anxiety  for  the  public  welfare  could 
discourage  him.  "He  wiU  remove  the  single 
obstruction  which  interferes  with  peace,  by  sur- 
rendering the  two  silver  talents  adjudged  to 
Setubal."  The  decurion  protested  that,  as  he 
had  no  knowledge  of  them,  he  had  no  power  over 
them.  Perpenna  intimated  that,  if  so,  he  must 
borrow  from  his  brother  the  mariner  two  others 
in  their  place,  or  else  relinquish  the  hand  of  Ma- 
tula. "  As  there  is  now  no  other  claimant  for  this 
dwarf  eagle,"  said  he,  "the  bird  belongs  to  the  king." 

Orcilis  started  and  looked  dismayed.  He 
wanted  time  to  surrender  his  pretensions,  so  eager 
was  Matula  to  resist  them.  Both  were  almost 
equally  displeased  by  such  a  disposition  of  her 
property.  "  I  thought,"  said  she,  "  that  the  choice 
was  between  Setubal  and  the  decurion — not 
between  the  decurion  and  the  bird." 

PERPENNA. 

It  comprehends  all  three. 
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MATULA. 

As  I  was  in  error^  may  I  not  have  leave  to 
choose  again  ? 

PEBPENNA. 

Take  fireely  any  one  of  them,  Matula,  —  so  that 
it  be  no  more  than  one. 

MATULA. 

I  take  the  dwarf  eagle,  then.  He  is  as  good  as 
Setubal,  even  for  a  husband  —  and  better  than 
both  the  two  together  as  a  curiosity. 

The  decurion,  mortified  by  a  determination  so 
faithless,  and  abashed  by  the  laughter  which  it 
had  provoked,  was  able  to  retain  no  more  than 
a  very  ambiguous  part  of  his  gallantry.  He  said, 
*^  If  I  could  have  foreseen  this  preference  of  my 
gift  to  myself,  I  would  have  withheld  it  a  little 
longer,  though  not  always.  She  might  have  had 
the  bird  in  a  month  —  and  afterwards  have  dis- 
missed me  as  soon  as  she  pleased.  His  skill  in 
augury  should  have  prepared  me  for  other  changes 
beside  those  of  weather ! "  "  And  till  the  month 
were  at  an  end  " —  retorted  Matula,  her  eyes  flash- 
ing with  scorn  —  "I  should  have  retained  the 
two  talents,  which  are  now  hidden,  chest  and 
all,  beneath  the  sumpter  mule's  crib,  in  the  de- 
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curion's  stable  at  Ebilenum.  There  too  may  be 
found  a  brazen  image  of  Mercury  three  spans 
long  —  a  golden  censer  with  its  double  cham^ 
and  a  large  silver  lamp  with  four  satyrs  for  the 
handles  —  all  stolen  from  the  vessel  of  his  brother 
the  mariner,  who  stole  them  aU,  not  beyond 
the  pillars  of  Hercules,  but  at  Syracuse  from  a 
temple  1 " 

Such  a  disclosure  removed  the  remaining  dif- 
ficulty, Perpenna's  respect  for  justice  was  always 
quickened  and  refreshed  by  the  presence  of  Ser- 
torius.  The  decurion  was  detained  in  custody  till 
Setubal  should  have  examined  his  stable.  Ma- 
tula,  to  whom  the  whole  collection  now  devolved, 
though  grieved  for  this  necessary  separation  from 
the  Fawn,  was  otherwise  happy  in  that  she  might 
enrich  her  father's  house  with  specimens  and 
varieties  free  both  from  competition  and  detrac- 
tion. They  were  accounted  by  her  and  him 
as  matrimonial  perquisites.  On  the  other  hand, 
Setubal  considered  the  recovery  of  his  two  ta- 
lents, with  imdisputed  authority  over  aU  beneath 
his  roof,  as  an  ample  equivalent.  B.emembering 
that  buried  treasures  are  not  always  found  even 
by  those  who  have  hidden  them,  and  eager  to 
purify  his  abode  from  the  y^vrroKos  of  Aristotle, 
he  permitted  no  delay.     The  grateful  Spanus, 
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coveting  neither  recompense  nor  notoriety,  re- 
turned with  Setubal,  the  recorders,  and  the  just 
man's  other  partisans.  By  no  additional  gifts 
could  the  praetor  have  rendered  him  more  happy. 
His  land  was  free  —  his  wife  and  children 
abounded  to  superfluity  in  all  those  good  things 
of  which  they  had  any  knowledge. 

Spanus   was    grateful    and   contented.  —  Yet 
seldom  are  human  motives  disentangled  from  every 
perplexity.     He   remembered   that    his   original 
account   given   to    Sertorius  of   the   Fawn  was 
assisted  by  an  active  fancy.     There  were  such 
imaginary  additions  as  almost  always  occasion  fu- 
ture embarrassment.    Time  and  chance  will  betray 
the  stitches  by  which  this  new  border  lengthens 
out  the  mantle  of  veracity,  however  artfully  they 
may  have  been  wrought.     The  Fawn  had  become 
famous.     Sertorius  must  now  desire  to  learn,  with 
accuracy  which  permitted  neither  supplements  nor 
evasions,  whatever  facts  respecting  her  could  be 
ascertained.      Spanus  would  be  called  upon  to 
confess,  or  to  disguise,  before  the  most  sagacious 
of  listeners  —  and  the  subject  was  sacred!     It 
looked  like  profaneness,  where  the   Fawn  was 
concerned,  to  equivocate.     The  unambitious  pea- 
sant, who  wanted  courage  for  honest  retraction, 
detested  deliberate  falsehood.     He  left  Osca  un- 
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observed,  amidst  crowds  eager  for  novelty,  as 
soon  as  the  pleadings  were  ended  and  the  court 
dismissed. 

Wealth  and  power  have  seldom  occasion  to 
command  that  they  shall  be  followed  for  the 
rewards  proposed  by  them,  or  expected  from 
them.  Civil  and  military  af&irs  waited  the  dis- 
patch of  Sertorius  in  his  camp.  Audiences  were 
to  be  granted,  solicitations  to  be  considered,  and 
contracts  to  be  sealed.  Still  earlier  were  cakes, 
and  fruits,  and  milk«provided  for  the  Fawn — the 
purest  water — every  thing  which  she  had  once 
preferred.  But  it  was  observed  that  never  again 
did  she  enter  the  augurale.  Her  little  companions 
were  not  looked  for  there — nor  did  she  suffer  the 
advances  of  any  new  friend.  It  was  also  observed 
that  the  praetor  instantly  and  silently  altered  some 
of  his  arrangements  in  the  camp — that  the  next 
day,  he  gave  unexpected  appointments  at  a  distance 
— and  sent  Statilius  to  command  at  Celsa.  Um- 
bricius  was  recalled.  Perpenna  represented  him-* 
self  as  the  third  prastor,  and  the  Fawn  as  the  first. 

Before  Spanus  could  be  summoned  to  the  prao- 
torium,  he  had  disappeared.  During  two  or  three 
days,  it  was  supposed  that  he  might  have  business 
in  the  city — or  that  friends  there  had  detained 
him  by  their  hospitality.    But  at  length  rumours, 
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feeble  in  the  beginnings  grew  bold  and  loud  enough 
to  approach  the  prsetorium.  One  mystery  was 
employed  to  explain  another.  Superstitious  sug- 
gestions crept  from  the  camp  to  the  city — and  re- 
turned so  much  stronger  and  heavier  for  their 
journey.  It  was  whispered  that  the  sacred  Fawn 
had  been  brought  to  Sertorius,  the  first  time^  and 
restored  to  him  the  second^  under  the  same  cloak 
by  the  same  messenger,  who  on  both  occasions 
disappeared.  That  at  sunset  when  he  last  pre^ 
sented  himself,  a  pipe  had  been  heard  on  the  ri- 
vulet's margin,  the  pipe  either  of  Mercury,  or  Pan, 
or  Bacchus.  That  near  to  this  spot,  the  minister  of 
Destiny  had,  by  his  own  account,  crossed  the 
stream.  That  above  the  distant  hills,  in  the  same 
direction,  smoke  was  visible,  and,  as  some  affirmed, 
a  fire.  That  every  watchful  observer  must  have 
remarked,  notwithstanding  his  disguise,  the  heroic 
proportions  of  this  pretended  peasant.  And, 
finally,  that  the  statue  of  Komulus,  carried 
among  its  ensigns  by  the  thirteenth  legion,  was 
found  at  day-^break  with  the  face  south-west  in- 
stead of  north-east,  Sertorius,  who  well  under-r 
stood  the  value  of  a  mystery,  was  at  no  pains  to 
discourage  it  by  disbelief,  or  to  spoil  it  by  inves- 
tigation—  and  9f  mystery  it  has  continued  till  thi^ 
present  hour. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

ARGUMENT. 

The  Return  of  Manlius.-^His  Reception  by  Sertorius — by 
Ferpenna.  —  A  Combination.  —  Its  Plans,— its  Opportunities 
—•its  Success.—  Reported  Oppression  of  Sertorius.— .Imputed 
Disaffection  of  Spain ; — at  first,  both  false — in  the  result,  both 
verified.  —  The  Spaniards  become  faithless,  and  Sertorius 
cruel. 

The  Fawn  had  been  summoned  by  her  mistress 
from  the  praetorium  not  more  than  two  or  three 
days,  when  Manlius  appeared  there.  Few  events 
could  have  occasioned  greater  surprise  to  Sertorius 
than  the  return  of  his  quaestor  unrecalled.  Man- 
lius had  repeatedly  muttered  dissatisfaction  with 
his  command,  and  impatience  to  be  relieved  from 
it.  But  the  praetor  supposed  that  any  other  ap- 
pointment remote  from  Vergilia  would  have  been 
equally  unacceptable  to  him.  It  was  no  longer 
possible  to  believe  that,  .by  his  presence  in  Osca, 
the  happiness  of  either  might  be  increased;  or 
that  importunities  from  which  Vergilia  recoiled, 
would  be  pressed  and  reiterated  with  the  less  per- 
tinacity, because  they  were  vain.     This  made  no 
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part  of  the  reason  for  despatching  Manlius  to 
Lusitania ;  but  it  concurred  with  other  determina- 
tions of  general  concern,  and  more  immediate 
urgency^  in  retaining  him  there.  The  abandoQ* 
ment  of  his  province — the  transfer  of  his  com- 
mand to  a  substitute  not  selected  by  Sertorius, 
but  by  himself — were  indecent  encroachments  on 
declining  friendship.  Old  jests  could  interpose 
no  more.  This  seemed  much  too  dangerous  a 
precedent  for  the  intervention  of  mirth,  and  the 
playful  apologies  of  absence  and  impatience.  To 
have  pleaded  a  lover's  despair,  would  have  ac- 
corded ill  with  the  occasion,  and  worse  with  the 
temper  of  either.  Sertorius  received  him  and  his 
excuses  with  undissembled  displeasure.  What 
other  subordinate  had  ever  ventured  on  such 
audacious  abuse  of  his  commander's  partiality? 
During  their  conference  only  one  word  escaped, 
in  allusion  to  V^rgilia.  There  was  henceforth  an 
end  of  pleasantry  on  this  subject — on  every  other, 
not  of  confidence,  but  of  ease. 

Manlius  complained,  ^^  That  he  had  been 
chained  to  an  office  the  farthest  from  glory — that 
in  two  great  battles,  his  place  had  been  filled  by 
Statilius,  a  commander  older,  indeed,  but  neither 
more  experienced  than  himself,  nor  of  rank,  civil 
or  militajy,  so  high.     Unless  his  ill-condupt  at 
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Setabis  and  Lucentum  had  disqualified  him  for 
confidence  every  where  else,  why  should  he  so 
long  occupy  a  position  against  his  will,  in  which 
the  greatest  possible  honor  was  to  escape  disgrace? 
Already  had  five  months  been  consumed  by  him 
in  listening  to  provocations  from  the  enemy  which 
he  might  not  resent,  or  praises  of  a  compatriot 
earned  in  his  absence  at  his  expense." 

Sertorius  replied  that  "  His  lieutenancy  in 
Lusitania  had  been  conferred  on  him  for  the  same 
reasons,  and  with  the  same  expectations,  as  the 
command  at  Lucentum — because  it  was  hazardous 
and  remote — because  there  would  be  daily  em- 
ployment for  qualities  rarer  than  skill,  or  courage, 
or  activity  —  for  devotion  to  the  common  good, 
for  circumspection  and  self-restraint.  That  five 
months  so  employed,  in  separate  and  almost  ir- 
responsible authority,  could  be  dishonored  by 
nothing  else  than  his  own  impatience.  That 
whether  desirable  or  otherwise,  such  an  appoint- 
ment was  for  his  general's  consideration.  That 
the  right  of  choice,  if  Manlius  still  persisted  in 
claiming  it,  should  be  given  him — ^he  might  either 
return  to  Lusitania,  or  depart  from  Spain." 

The  quaestor  had  hardened  himself  in  prepara- 
tion for  a  reply  like  this — abrupt,  resentful,  aind 
imperious.     All  the  energies  of  his  soul  were 
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tasked  and  disciplined  to  its  endurance.  Yet  did 
it  penetrate  to  the  quick.  Not  much  more  dis- 
tinct would  have  appeared  a  declaration  of  love 
for  Yergilia,  and  of  the  altered  relationship  arising 
from  it  toward  himself.  There  was  no  place  for 
him  at  Osca —  there  was  hardly  room  enough  in 
Spain !  Yet  must  his  indignation  be  suppressed. 
Losing  his  temper,  he  would  let  slip  his  opportu* 
nity:  should  he  forget  his  prudence,  he  would 
forfeit  his  revenge.  Vehement  by  nature,  he 
had  become  so  much  the  more  wary  in  practice, 
and  deliberate  from  habit.  Eager  rather  than 
precipitate,  he  could  still  watch,  like  a  panther, 
as  the  distance  diminished,  and  reserve  his  spring 
till  the  blow  was  sure.  Thus  much  had  he  ascer-r 
tained — the  praetor  felt  displeased  by  his  return. 
Could  there  be  any  other  inference  than  that  it 
embarrassed  the  preparations  for  this  Western 
Empire  and  new  alliance  ?  All  that  he  had  heard 
directly  from  the  frank,  casually  from  the  incau- 
tious, imperfectly  from  the  ill-informed,  or 
sparingly  and  compassionately  from  the  friendlyi 
was  now  confirmed  by  the  pnetor's  own  lips. 
They  had  suppressed  the  name  of  Vergilia,  and 
they  had  pronounced  his  banishment.  As  much 
was  betrayed  by  their  silence,  as  by  their  re- 
proaches— or  why  this  reserve  for  the  first  time  ? 
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We  seldom  feel  just  enough  to  excuse  or  ex- 
tenuate those  mjuries  which  are  suspected  by  us 
only  because  their  probability  is  so  great.  A 
rival  is  detested  the  more  for  feeling  as  we  do, 
and  as  inevitably  he  must  have  felt.  The  neces-^ 
sity>  supposed  or  real,  leaves  our  anger  much  the 
same.  Manlius  supposed  that  he  could  ascertain 
the  perfidy  of  his  general;  for  what  man  would 
not  have  loved  Vergilia,  if  permitted  to  love? 
How  was  it  possible  that  Sertorius  should  have 
felt  careless  of  those  smiles  which — transient  and 
indistinct  as  they  might  be — had  once  given 
happiness  to  himself?  And  yet  the  criminal  by 
fate  and  constraint,  was  not  the  less  criminal  in 
degree,  or  hated  because  he  was  justified  1 

Like  other  good  men,  Sertorius  found  some 
compensation  for  the  loss  of  youth,  in  his  more 
paternal  tenderness  toward  the  young.  He  looked 
upon  Myrtilis  and  Vergilia  as  upon  the  marble 
statues  of  Diana  and  Minerva  in  his  augurale :  with 
affections  livelier,  indeed,  through  familiarity,  but 
quite  as  passionless.  Never  did  a  thought  dawn 
upon  his  imagination  which  would  have  appeared 
so  preposterous  when  wide  awake,  as  love  for  this 
niece  of  Orcilis,  unless  it  were  her  love  for  him. 
Such  a  dream  must  have  been  chased  a  way  —  in 
his  case,  as  indecent — in  hers,  as  absurd.     If  the 

I  4 


176  THE   FAWN   OF   8ERTOBIU8. 

qusDstor  had  continued  to  deserve  afiectiohs  so 
pure,  no  other  guest  could  have  celebrated,  his 
nuptials  with  equal  joy. 

The  defence  of  Setabis  and  Lucentum  had 
generated  scorpions  among  its  laurels.  Manlius 
exacted  what  no  liberal  spirit  is  willing  to  refuse, 
or,  when  usuriously  importuned,  is  able  to  bestow. 
We  cannot  feel  much  gratitude  while  paying  our 
debts  to  the  extortionate.  Sertorius  saw  that, 
even  in  their  love,  the  selfish  may  be  imperious. 
He  was  not  ignorant  of  evenings  spent  with  Per- 
penna  and  Aufidius,  after  UKH'nings  devoted  to 
Vergilia — and  the  transition  was  odious.  Nor 
could  he  fail  to  observe  the  growth  of  arrogance, 
of  frowardness,  of  self'-conceit,  of  discontent  with 
his  honors,  and  of  envy  against  Statiliusw  But 
never  hasty  in  forming  his  friendships,  the  pr^tor 
was  scrupulously  slow  in  dissolving  them. 

The  necessity  seems  hardly  to  have  occurred 
yet.  He  is  softened  by  the  submission  of  hisj 
quaestor.  Manlius  is  prepared,  not  only  to  re- 
turn, but  to  return  at  once.  He  requires  no 
longer  repose  than  may  be  usefully  employed  in 
receiving  instructions  for  his  future  guidance, 
and  in  perfecting  some  fiscal  arrangements  con- 
nected with  the  quaestorship.  K  Sertorius  will 
release  him  from  the  responsibilities  of  his  oflSce, 
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by  transferring  them  to  some  one  else,  he  will 
quit  the  camp  at  break  of  day.  The  praetor 
agreed  to  hide  so  gross  an  insult  against  dis- 
cipline as  his  presence  in  it,  under  the  pretence 
that  there  were  new  imposts  which  required  his 
signature  jointly  with  the  quaestor's  —  commis- 
sions and  exemptions  which  could  be  regulated 
only  by  themselves.  Their  conference,  so  far 
amicable,  ended  with  one  faint  attempt  at  the 
revival  of  more  social  remembrances.  Sertorius 
said  that  his  quaestor  had  better  appreciated  the 
confidence  implied  in  a  separate  command  when 
it  was  exercised  by  him  at  Lucentum ;  and  that 
during  more  than  two  years  spent  there,  he  had 
manifested  no  such  impatience  to  be  recalled.  If 
a  feeble,  it  was  a  gracious  approach  to  cordiality. 
But  the  good-humoured  smile  by  which  its  mean- 
ing should  have  been  interpreted,  smote  like  the 
pestilence.  With  eyes  thus  sore  and  angry, 
Manlius  could  see  nothing  fairer  than  the  exul- 
tation of  success  —  the  scornful  complacency  of 
power — a  rival's  insolence  dissuaded  from  open 
derision  only  by  prudence  on  one  side,  and 
perhaps  pity  on  the  other.  Every  word  which 
had  been  uttered  by  the  emissaries  of  Perpenna 
was  verified  by  that  smile.  Other  men's  tongues 
might  deceive  him,  his  own  eyes  could  not. 
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Perpenna  welcomed  with  careless  gaiety  tibe 
deserter  from  Lusitania,  for  so  he  called  faim* 
There  was  no  eagerness  in  his  rec^tion^  as  if 
some  artifice  had  succeeded — nothing  boisterous, 
or  triumphant,  or  impressiyely  earnest,  as  from 
an  accomplished  wish — but  merely  the  hospitable 
playfulness  of  surprise  when  men  are  pleased. 
Yet  was  this  visit  anxiously  concealed  both  by 
guest  and  host.  It  occurred  late  at  night* 
Skilled  in  artifices  like  these,  Perpenna's  enter* 
tainments  often  appeared  to  be  the  most  social, 
and  accidental,  and  easy,  when  they  were  the 
most  elaborately  prepared.  Materials  for  a  ban- 
quet in  his  praetorium  were  always  ready.  If 
the  earliest  guests  had  departed — the  lamps 
were  unextinguished  yet,  the  viands  unconsumed, 
fresher  myrtle-blossoms  breathing  the  night's 
coolest  fragrance  were  near  at  hand,  though  the 
dance  had  ceased  and  the  lyre  was  silent.  On 
this  occasion,  by  some  propitious  casualty,  Aufi- 
dius  happened  to  be  still  awake — Antonius  was 
accidentally  sober  —  Maecenas,  the  secretary  of 
Perpenna,  had  epistles  preparing  for  the  morrow 
not  quite  complete — and  Perpenna  himself  was 
surprised  with  the  tables  and  dice-boxes  before 
him.  Thus  good  Fortune  arranged  the  quaestor's 
reception  as  if  no  whisperer  had  taught  them 
that  he  was  near. 
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In  the  resolute  composure  of  Manlius,  Per- 
penna  affected  to  discover  nothing  else  than  that 
fortitude  which  endures  patiently  what  it  cannot 
help.  At  the  expense  of  philosophy  so  tranquil, 
and  formal,  and  impassible,  there  can  be  no 
offence  in  mirth.  Manlius  thought  it  were  wiser 
to  begin  the  laugh  than  only  to  join  in  it.  "  He 
was  come,"  he  said,  ^^from  Lusitania  that  he 
might  appear  at  the  dictator's  nuptials.  If  unin- 
vited, his  duty  and  alacrity  were  the  more  meri- 
torious. Remembering  his  former  privileges,  he 
would  rather  carry  and  present  his  congratula- 
tions, than  send  them.  Grateful  was  he  that  his 
eggs  had  been  so  carefuUy  hatched  for  him  in  his 
absence  by  the  incubation  of  friendship,  though 
the  chickens  were  transferred  to  another  nest." 
During  the  journey  to  Osca,  the  quaestor  had 
filed  and  sharpened  his  wit;  rubbing  on  the 
whetstone  of  vengeance  some  sardonic  pleasantry 
at  every  mile.  He  prepared  himself  to  antici- 
pate the  jocular  missiles  of  his  friends,  and  if 
possible  to  retort  them.  But  he  armed  himself 
with  superfluous  care.  The  arrows  of  his  assail- 
ants were  made  of  reeds,  and  were  shot  from 
bows  turned  dexterously  oblique.  Perpenna 
seemed  to  feel  no  great  pleasure  in  the  sport. 
Discussions  followed  graver  by  degrees,  but  im- 

I  6 
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perceptibly  so.  He  grew,  not  earnest,  but 
serious  in  what  he  said.  He  **  now  doubted  the 
truth  of  those  rumours  to  which  the  qusestor  re- 
ferred. He  doubted  them  the  more  because  un- 
exampled treachery  was  implied  by  them  in  Ver- 
gilia  as  well  as  Sertorius.  At  present,  they  were 
whispered  with  greater  caution  than  at  first. 
Some  reporters  of  them  had  grown  diffident — 
others  who  stood  as  near,  and  were  at  least  as 
well  informed  as  those  that  thought  differently, 
either  disbelieved,  or  affected  to  disbelieve." 

Maecenas  seemed  of  the  same  opinion.  **  No- 
thing else  is  certain,"  said  he,  ^Hhan  that  the 
protectorship  of  Spain  has  been  again,  and  yet 
more  formally,  offered  to  Sertorius  by  its  princes 
— that  there  are  secret  arrangements  for  the  es- 
tablishment of  a  Western  Empire  under  republi- 
can titles — and  that  the  next  battle  will  dispense 
with  mystery.  The  marriage  of  Sertorius  and 
Vergilia  rests  on  conjectures  which  may,  at  last, 
prove  false."  Antonius  observed  that  "  none  of 
the  praetor's  personal  friends  had  ventured  to 
question  him  about  its  truth.  That  such  curi- 
osity must  begin  by  imputing  treason  to  friend- 
ship in  his  quaestor's  case,  and  the  probability  of 
it  in  their  own.  That  Sertorius  affected  to  be 
unconscious  even  of  the  report.     Yet  that  Myr-^ 
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tills,  who  always  spoke  the  truth,  compared  the 
qu83stor's  love,  not  to  a  nest  which  had  been  rob- 
bed, but  to  an  egg  which  had  been  addled." 
Aufidius  denied  that  Myrtilis  always  spoke  the 
truth,  and  asked  whether  any  one  regarded  her 
opinions  even  when  she  did  speak  it.  **  She  was 
useless  as  a  witness,  either  through  ignorance  or 
levity.  By  her  own  axjknowledgment,  in  his 
presence,  she  had  been  able  to  extort  from  her 
cousin  no  confession  of  these  alliances — if  no 
contradiction,  no  assent." 

The  argument  gradually  changed  its  tone  to 
other  subjects  and  greater  earnestness.  Leaving 
the  wrongs  of  Manlius  for  those  of  Perpenna,  it 
assumed  the  character  of  public  concernment. 
But  still,  in  this  new  form,  every  doubt  was  pro- 
posed which  could  generate  despair.  Every  pro- 
vocation to  jealousy  was  discussed,  and  disputed, 
and  dismissed — leaving  the  qusestor  still  more 
miserable  than  he  had  been  before.  He,  in 
addition  to  their  conjectures,  possessed  such  proofs 
as  he  believed,  at  present,  would  have  prevailed 
without  them.  He  had  been  reminded  of  Vergilia 
and  Lucentum — he  had  been  previously  permitted 
to  determine  whether  he  would  resume  his  com- 
mand in  Lusitania,  or  depart  from  Spain !  The 
tranquil  deliberation  with  which  he  threw  this  new 
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weight  into  a  scale  more  than  sufficiently  loaded 
before,  determined  their  controversy.  Perpenna 
started  from  his  couch.  All  agreed  that  no  future 
proclamation  which  might  be  made  by  the  praetor 
of  his  alliance  with  Orcilis,  and  his  marriage  with 
Vergilia,  could  be  more  distinct  "We  must 
fly,"  said  they,  "to  Pontus  from  this  new  ty- 
ranny 1" 

The  quaestor's  heart  grew  too  hot  for  the  cold- 
ness of  his  exterior.  It  was  he  who  first  threw 
away  a  disguise  by  which  nothing  had  been  con- 
cealed. Filling  his  wine-cup  brim  full,  he  poured 
out  a  large  libation  to  the  manes  of  Ahala,  and 
drank  the  rest.  Henceforth  there  was  no  place 
for  reserve.     Perpenna  exclaimed — 

"Ahala,  with  more  propitious  fortune  to  those 
who  follow  him ! " 

"  I  will  either  follow  Perpenna  to  Rome,"  said 
Antonius,  "  or  the  pontifex  maximus  to  hell.  This 
Western  Empire  lies  half  way  between. — What 
says  Maecenas?" 

"  The  same  which  is  written  beneath  our  ensigns 
— Marius  and  Liberty,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Let  me  end  with  an  imprecation  which  will 
combine  and  interpret  many  prayers,"  cried  Aufi- 
dius.  "  It  is  the  present  business  of  Perpenna  to 
see  that  he  has  no  master  here,  of  Manlius  that 
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he  has  no  rival,  of  all  the  rest  that  their  honors 
and  fortunes  may  not  be  taken  away  from  them. 
Therefore,  death  to  the  dictator!  I  devote  this 
common  usurper  to  the  infernal  deities!  Let 
Proserpine  hear ! " 

The  conspirators  had  akeady  accomplished  that 
part  of  their  undertaking  which  is  usually  the 
most  dangerous.  They  might  now  set  about  their 
future  labors  with  sufficient  knowledge  of  each 
other's  thoughts.  If  Perpenna  could  secure  the 
command  of  both  armies,  he  might  return  to  Italy. 
If  Aufidius,  Antonius,  and  Maecenas  could  return 
to  Italy,  they  might  escape  their  creditors  at  Osca, 
and  disclaim  the  debts,  or  punish  the  usurers, 
which  awaited  them  in  Home.  All  four  had  mor- 
tifications  to  revenge,  injuries — as  they  called 
them — inflicted  by  a  praetor,  who  either  despised 
their  pretensions,  or  distrusted  their  fidelity.  An- 
tonius had  aspired  to  the  command  at  Cela  which 
was  conferred  on  Statilius.  Maecenas  and  Aufidius 
seemed  so  much  more  infamous  than  Perpenna, 
that  to  their  seductions  were  ascribed,  not  the 
origin  of  all  his  worst  vices,  but  their  malignity. 
And  Manlius — the  friend  selected  because  his 
honor  had  been  the  clearest,  his  courage  the  dis- 
creetest,  his  devotion  the  sincerest — who  strove 
to    prove  his   participation  with   the    virtuous. 
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through  the  excess  with  which  he  despised  the  base 
— Manlius  is  become  in  this  murderous  combi- 
nation by  much  the  most  alert  I  He  has^  indeed^ 
the  least  time  to  Iose>  Beside  that  his  passions 
are  inflamed  by  the  belief  of  more  recent  injuries 
than  those  of  his  confederates,  his  standing-place 
is  more  narrow  than  theirs,  more  exposed,  and 
slippery,  and  unsound. 

But  never  forgetting  his  habitual  circum- 
spection, it  is  he  who  intimates  that,  while  Spain 
retains  her  attachment  to  Sertorius,  they  can  ac- 
complish nothing  effectual  by  his  death,  except 
their  revenge.  Among  the  Roman  legionaries, 
many  are  inaccessible  to  seduction — two  thirds 
of  the  senate — a  larger  half  of  the  knights — all 
the  ablecti,  the  contubernales,  the  African  mer- 
cenaries, the  earliest  and  bravest  of  his  followers. 
If  Spain  also  shall  continue  as  at  present,  Per- 
penna's  army  will  prove  insuflScient  both  for  a 
descent  into  Italy,  and  a  war  with  the  proconsuls. 
But  then  the  same  Spanish  confederacy,  which 
had  shown  itself  so  fickle  on  other  occasions,  may 
easily  be  disunited  now.  Safer  methods  may  be 
employed  than  the  corruption  of  its  soldiers,  or 
the  seduction  of  its  princes.  Some  among  these 
barbarian  allies  are  desirous  to  protract  a  war, 
which,  as  far  as  they  are  concerned,  has  become 
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lucrative.  Many  of  them  feel  no  wish  to  follow 
it  beyond  the  Pyrenees.  Cities  have  received 
their  freedom  through  the  praetor's  intervention, 
which  must  return  to  their  former  masters  if  he 
shall  depart  from  Spain.  While  Perpenna's 
emissaries,  or  the  quaestor's,  are  present  in  every 
division  of  the  different  armies,  however  remote 
— such  rumours  as  are  best  calculated  to  generate 
discontent,  may  easily  be  extended  among  them, 
and  such  alarms  inflamed. 

Before  the  associates  dispersed,  it  was  agreed 
that  Manlius  should  protract  his  business  in  the 
camp  —  that  he  should  pay  no  more  visits  to  the 
praetorium  of  Perpenna  than  might  be  required 
by  custom  or  courtesy — that  when  they  did  meet, 
it  should  be  in  public  —  that  the  necessary  com- 
munication between  them  should  be  maintained 
by  Maecenas  carrying  to  the  quaestoriiun  official 
tablets  in  his  hands  for  money  demanded  or  dis- 
bursed—  that  the  Spanish  princes  should  be 
alarmed  by  reports  of  distant  enterprises;  the 
liberated  cities,  of  privileges  to  be  retracted  and 
territories  transferred.  As  some  of  Perpenna's 
partisans  were  stationed  even  with  Metellus  and 
Pompeius,  such  intelligence  might  be  supplied  to 
them  as  would  disconcert  Sertorius.  Thus  it  was 
hoped  that  the  suspicion  of  treachery  which  must 


186  THE  PAWN   OP  SERTORiUS* 

arise  from  abortive  projects  anticipated  by  their 
prescience,  would  be  directed  against  the  inno- 
cent. 

Manlius  began  with  better  fortune  than  he  had 
ventured  to  expect.  He  learnt,  next  morning, 
that  Flavins  Muso  was  commissioned  to  command 
in  Lusitania,  and  that  the  qusestor  might  stay 
for  the  accomplishment  of  his  official  regulations, 
as  long  as  he  pleased.  Sertorius  had  yielded  thus 
far,  partly  because  he  thought  that  duties  so  diffi* 
cult  and  critical  never  should  be  forced  on  the 
reluctant  —  but  principally,  that  Manlius  might 
return  to  his  former  occupations,  and  learn  how 
ambitiously  did  other  and  older  officers  covet  the 
confidence  which  he  despised.  All  this  operated 
upon  his  temper  in  the  worst  way.  He  was  not 
much  less  irritated  by  the  praetor's  compliance 
with  his  wishes,  than  he  had  been  yesterday  by 
their  rejection.  Yesterday  he  was  banished  as  an 
incumbrance  in  the  new  projects  of  empire  and 
matrimony  —  to-day  he  is  retained,  that  his  dis- 
content may  whisper  no  dangerous  counsels  else- 
where —  or,  what  is  more  probable  still,  that  he 
may  be  laughed  at,  as  well  as  watched.  Sertorius 
selects  his  successor,  and  fills  his  place,  so  soon  — 
to  show  how  contemptuously  he  may  be  spared. 
In  thus  abdicating  the  command  which  had  been 
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transferred  to  Muso^  an  opportunity  was  thrown 
away.  He  could  have  embarrassed  Sertorius  by 
surrendering  to  his  enemies  the  west  of  Spain. 
If  he  were  there  again,  vengeance  would  be  more 
certain  and  speedy,  though  less  complete. 

A  lover's  jealousy  may  glow  and  smoke  the 
more  if  blown  upon  by  that  breath  which  should 
tranquillise  its  disquiet.  In  such  a  tempest  of  the 
bosom,  every  wind  is  adverse,  and  every  altera- 
tion of  the  rudder  wrong.  No  matter  whether 
Vergilia  had  received  him  with  the  smiles  of 
gratitude,  pleased  that  he  was  returned  —  or  with 
the  emotions  of  self-reproach,  grieved  that  even 
gratitude  was  become  so  cold  —  with  the  blushes 
of  remembrance,  or  the  paleness  of  remorse — with 
alacrity,  or  trepidation,  or  reluctance,  or — as  was 
the  case  indeed  —  with  a  mixture  of  them  all  — 
they  were  but  so  many  different  symbols  of  the 
same  apostacy.  He  had  an  interpretation  for 
every  one.  It  was  only  in  the  presence  of  a 
crowd  that  the  parties  met.  Avoiding  or  rejecting 
explanation,  Manlius  strove  to  manifest  his  se- 
renity. He  remembered  that  no  triumph  should 
be  conceded  by  a  Boman  senator  to  the  barbarian 
princess  whose  fortunes  he  had  upheld.  For  the 
unconcern  and  quietude  of  his  deportment  there 
would  soon  be  paid  an  ample  recompense !     Ver- 
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gilia  oaught  eagerly  at  the  hope  that,  since  hie 
absence  in  Lusitania,  her  lover  had  transferred  his 
faith  to  some  one  else. 

To  Ferpenna,  at  leasts  he  was  not  inconstant. 
His  noviciate  in  treason  exceeded  the  long  prao 
tised  skill  of  all  his  confederates.  As  quaestor, 
he  had  by  right,  and  usage,  and  necessity,  con- 
tinual communication  with  the  fiscal  officers  both 
Boman  and  Spanish.  No  suspicion  could  attach 
to  him  or  to  them.  Active  agents  were  necessary 
to  the  qusestorship,  some  in  collecting  the  revenue, 
others  in  distributing  it.  He  could  employ  whom 
he  would  to  circulate  such  rumours  as  he  either 
countenanced  or  invented.  Nothing  was  more 
easy  than  to  alarm  the  peaceful,  to  perplex  the 
suspicious,  to  disseminate  false  intelligence  in  other 
men's  ears— in  the  ears  of  Metellusand  Pompeius 
that  which  was  true.  He  alone  enjoyed  this 
power.  Elsewhere,  Sertorius  was  secure  against 
any  very  dangerous  treasons  —  as  he  had  no  more 
than  one  quaestor,  and  in  military  confidence,  one 
friend. 

To  some  of  the  Spanish  princes  it  was  revealed 
that  a  Western  Empire,  under  republican  names 
and  forms,  would  relieve  them  from  their  sover- 
eignty —  that  there  would  be  new  territorial  divi- 
sions and  allotments  —  that  praetors,  propraetors. 
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quaestors^  lieutenants,  and  military  tribunes 
would  preside  in  the  provinces  —  that  they  would 
themselves  find  leisure  for  such  subordinate  occu- 
pations as  these  procuratores  of  the  magistracy  or 
the  revenue  might  appoint.  Such  reports  were 
heard,  not  from  Perpenna's  camp,  nor  from  the  Hpa 
of  his  associates,  but  from  men  in  trust  —  Koman 
and  Spanish  politicians.  They  were  debated  and 
contradicted,  retracted  and  reaffirmed.  From  the 
quaestorium  were  issued  every  day  questions,  and 
appointments,  and  regulations,  —  corresponding 
with  what  men  feared,  and  preparative  in  appear- 
ance to  new  designs.  The  cities,  especially  those 
which  had  revolted  from  Metellus,  were  alarmed 
by  rumours  that  hostages  would  be  required  as  a 
security  against  future  fickleness ;  and  that  during 
the  praetor's  descent  into  Italy,  Koman  garrisons 
would  occupy  their  citadels ! 

Many  men  were  employed  in  propagating  fa- 
brications like  these,  who  having  been  themselves 
deceived,  felt  no  suspicion  that  they  were  mis- 
leading others.  "  For  what  other  purpose,"  they 
said,  ^^  was  this  proposed  assessment  than  that  it 
might  assist  in  ascertaining  the  proportionable 
numbers  and  ages  of  those  who  could  least  safely 
be  left  behind  ?  It  is  directed  by  the  quaestor, 
and  the  quaestor  by  Sertorius."  —  While  hardly 
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any  one  stood  near  enough  to  see  the  hand  which 
scattered  it,  this  new  seed  fell  upon  ground  deeply 
ploughed  before.  A  Western  Empire  had  been 
long  thought  of  and  talked  of,  and  the  probability 
that  war  would  be  transferred  from  Spain,  was 
at  first  suggested  joyfully  and  boastfully  by  the 
Spaniards  themselves. 

Not  rumours  only  reached  the  proconsuls 
through  Perpenna's  agents  in  theh*  camp.  Ser- 
torius  was  startled  by  the  bad  success  of  his 
detachments.  Some  were  intercepted  —  some 
were  surprised  —  or  the  ground  to  which  they 
were  directed  was  preoccupied.  When  a  military 
design  is  shared  with  other  people,  it  is  betrayed 
and  counteracted  by  Manlius  —  when  entrusted 
by  Sertorius  only  to  the  quaestor,  it  is  safe.  And 
as  it  is  the  quaestor  who  regulates  the  supplies 
either  jointly  or  separately,  he  must  be  the  best 
informed.  Without  quitting  his  intrenchments, 
Metellus  displayed  much  of  the  same  skill  and 
sagacity  for  which  he  had  formerly  been  renowned. 
There  was  a  reflux  of  success.  Fortune  seemed 
to  have  revisited  his  eagles.  Some  cities  revolted 
—  Albocella,  with  its  garrison,  was  betrayed. 

Sertorius  had  gradually  contracted  the  chances 
of  war,  till  no  more  than  a  single  preference  re- 
mained to  his  enemies.     He  had  rendered  it  im- 
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possible  that  the  proconsuls  should  winter  in 
Spain  without  a  battle.  Supplies  could  be  se- 
cured to  them^  at  the  end  of  harvest,  barely  suf- 
ficient for  three  months.  So  restricted  was  the 
territory  around  their  camp,  and  their  influence 
beyond  it,  that  by  no  chance  short  of  victory 
could  they  survive  till  spring.  So  strongly  and 
narrowly  had  he  hedged  them  In,  that  room  re- 
mained neither  for  sustenance  nor  repose.  Would 
they  break  the  pale  and  fly  —  or  would  they  ad- 
vance to  meet  him  ?  In  two  months  more,  the 
Pyrenees  might  become  impassable,  not  only  for 
succour  from  Gaul,  but  for  their  own  retreat. 

All  at  once,  these  calculations  had  become 
doubtful,  if  not  false.  Reports  were  made  to  the 
praetor  of  discontent,  of  disafiection,  even  of  dis- 
obedience. The  hearts  of  his  allies  were  suddenly 
grown  cold.  He  remembered  that,  three  years 
ago,  the  much  larger  half  of  Spain  had  deserted 
him  for  Pompeius.  By  a  breath  from  this  great 
conqueror  annoimcing  his  arrival,  all  the  accu- 
mulated labors  and  victories  of  six  campaigns 
against  Metellus,  were  dispersed.  It  was  the 
favorite  of  Sylla  and  Fortune  —  the  champion  of 
Rome  —  the  Imperator  fresh  from  two  glorious 
triumphs,  who  approached  to  end  the  war !  At 
his  advent,  every  heart  beat  anxiously,  except  the 
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praetor's.  But  what  can  account  for  the  same 
trepidation  now  ?  ^*  There  are  false  rumours  of 
a  Western  Empire  —  there  are  more  probable  ex- 
pectations that  the  war  will  be  transferred  from 
Spain.  And  what  else  was  so  much  to  be  deH- 
sired  ?  About  what  else,  and  for  what  other  con- 
summation, had  so  many  armies  and  nations  been 
contending  ?  Will  these  fickle  barbarians,  a  se- 
cond time  during  the  last  nine  years,  desert  or 
betray  their  deliverers?  Perpenna's  gold,  pro- 
fusely as  it  is  distributed,  cannot  extend  to  them. 
The  Spaniards  despise  him  —  they  have  suffered 
from  his  injustice  —  they  have  partaken  neither 
in  his  flatteries  nor  his  bribes." 

Such  were  the  questions  and  reasonings  which 
Manlius  every  day  heard  from  the  praetor,  and 
Perpenna  from  Manlius.  Meanwhile  the  Spanish 
Cluso  carries  with  him  to  Metellus  the  con- 
tingent supplied  by  his  own  and  his  brother's 
principality.  Asturia  revolts  —  two  large  convoys 
have  been  intercepted  by  the  treacherous  intelli- 
gence of  their  conductor^  —  a  fortified  pass  in  the 
mountains  communicating  with  Gaul  has  been 
lost !  Projects  with  which  the  quaestor  singly  is 
acquainted,  are  successful  —  if,  from  their  magni- 
tude other  persons  must  partake  in  them,  there  is 
treason.      Hence  accrues  to  him   a  double  ad- 
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vantage :  not  only  is  the  enterprise  ruined,  but 
some  innocent  agent  impeached.  For  instance, 
the  praetor  is  cautioned  by  Manlius  that  Carrula 
has  kinsmen  attached  to  the  service  of  Metellus, 
and  that  Silo's  sincerity  was  questionable  three 
years  ago.  Both  are  sagacious  conjectures,  and 
show  the  accuracy  of  his  foresight  —  for  the 
quaestor's  emissaries  have  already  prepared  Car- 
rula and  Silo  to  justify  his  distrust.  By  hints  of 
their  arrest,  they  are  frightened  into  treason. 
Secret  agents  furnish  Sertorius  with  epistles,  pre- 
viously transmitted  to  them  from  the  praetorium 
of  Perpenna,  exaggerating  discontent  in  distant 
provinces  —  disaffection,  or  doubtful  allegiance 
among  those  of  the  Spanish  princes  who  cannot 
be  replaced. 

The  praetor  was  too  noble  for  suspicion  till 
forced  to  suspect.  Such  small  wisdom  as  con- 
stitutes the  sole  inheritance  of  many  other  men 
was  despised  by  him.  Could  so  ghastly  an  ap- 
parition have  presented  itself,  he  would  have 
recoiled  from  the  shadow  of  a  thought  ascribing 
treason  to  Manlius.  Manlius,  who  believed  that 
he  had  become  the  daily  laughing-stock  of  Ser- 
torius in  Osca,  indemnified  himself  by  laughing  at 
the  praetor's  simplicity  in  the  camp. 

But  this  sport  could  not  last  long,  nor  end  in 
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mirth.  Sertorius  was  enraged  at  treachery  which 
struck  from  his  lips  the  fruit  matured  during 
more  than  nine  years.  A  great  cause,  a  noble 
army,  a  prosperous  alliance,  were  endangered. 
He  felt  the  ground  crumbling  beneath  his  feet, 
solid  as  it  had  appeared.  Should  he  a  third  time 
recommence  the  same  struggle,  in  expectation  of 
no  better  result  ? 

As  he  approaches  his  home,  the  lights  which 
had  guided  him  from  its  windows  are  extinguished 
one  by  one,  and  the  path  is  lost !     Several  of  his 
friends  are  gone  —  many  of  his  allies — his  mother 
— and  now  his  Fawn — for  the  Fawn  also  seems 
to  have  become  faithless!     When  her  warnings 
are  the  most  needed,  her  companionship  is  again 
withheld.     During  this  perplexity  of  her  patron, 
is  she  traversing  the  sacred  cliffs?     Is  she  lying 
idly  before  the  three-faced  Idol  ?     Is  she  feeding 
under  the  plane  tree's  shadow  with  the  children 
of  Spanus  and  Porsa?     Alas,  the  fearful  mes- 
senger of  Destiny  has  to  encounter  more  imme- 
diate  dangers   than  his  own,  and   from   similar 
treachery!     It  is  around  the  city  and  the  camp 
that  she  wanders  every  night — high  above  the 
rocks  —  close    beside    the    river  —  silent    as   its 
breezes    between    the   vineyards  —  swift    as    its 
meteors  among  the  olive  groves  —  hazarding  pe- 
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rilous  adventures  in  search  of  some  passage  to 
her  master's  bosom!  Every  path  is  guarded  — 
there  are  eyes  looking  for  her  scarcely  less  vigilant 
than  her  own. 

It  were  impossible  that  Manlius  should  dis- 
credit her  prescience;  and  in  the  praetorium  of 
Perpenna,  superstition  had  grown  apace  since 
Ahala's  death.  Antonius  swore  that  the  pontifex 
maximus  was  the  last  atheist  there;  that  every 
thing  now  seemed  credible,  except  what  he  had 
told  them;  that  the  Fawn,  if  caught,  would  be 
useful  both  to  Perpenna  and  himself,  for  she  could 
teach  the  one  how  to  escape  from  Spain  without 
fighting,  the  other  how  to  leave  his  creditors 
content  without  paying  his  debts.  Money,  pre- 
ferment, civil  freedom,  military  rank,  and  above 
all,  promises,  flatteries,  and  privileges  subversive 
of  discipline,  stimulated  the  most  skilful  to  hazard, 
for  their  general's  approbation,  the  wrath  of  Fate. 
Men  were  assembled  in  Perpenna's  camp,  from 
the  suburbs  of  Rome  and  the  schools  of  the 
gladiators,  who  for  a  hog's-skin  filled  with  sweet 
wine,  would  have  pulled  Saturn  by  his  beard. 

It  is  time  that  the  prastor  should  attempt  some 
remedy  for  disaffection,  which  now  spreads  on 
every  side  of  him.  A  large  territory,  with  its 
metropolis,  revolts.    A  garrison,  sent  by  Metellus, 
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Id   received    by    Salaria.     Publius   Autronius   is 
constrained  to  yield  his  position^  and  to  fall  back ; 
thus  relinquishing  half  of  his  province.     On  the 
day  that   followed   this   most   disastrous   intelli- 
gence, Sertorius  amazed  his  friends,  confounded 
his  confederates,  and  subjected  his  reputation  to 
the  only  stain  by  which  it  had  ever  been  dis- 
graced.    He   became   terrible   through  cruelty! 
The  affections  which  his  clemency  had  conciliated 
during   more  than   nine   years,  were   scornfully 
broken   and   cast   away!     Falsehood,   fickleness, 
ingratitude,  calumny,  treasonable  practices  against 
his  person,  unprovoked  resistance  to  his  authority, 
were  ever  punished,  till  now,  by  forbearance  and 
forgiveness,  or  at  worst  by  disdain.    At  present, 
he  emulates  the  ferocity  of  Marius,  and  reminds 
the   astonished    princes   his   allies    under   whose 
ensigns  they  were  that  he  commenced  his  soldier- 
ship. 

With  one  legion,  he  took  possession  of  the  city 
gates — with  another,  he  filled  the  streets,  and 
seized  upon  those  noble  children  who  were  edu- 
cated in  Osca  by  teachers  assembled  at  his  own 
expense.  They  had  come  from  all  parts  of  Spain. 
Releasing  those  only  of  whose  parents  no  possible 
suspicion  could  exist,  several  hundreds  still  re- 
mained which  were  carried  by  him  to  the  camp. 
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Such  as  belonged  to  the  revolted  cities,  or  to  the 
apostate  princes  and  generals,  were  publicly  sold 
as  slaves.  Stripped  of  their  gowns  bordered  with 
purple,  the  unconscious  delinquents  were  first 
chained  together  in  companies,  then  offered  by 
auction  to  Italian  merchants  and  contractors,  at 
the  praecon's  spear — and  before  either  remon- 
strance or  supplication  could  interpose,  were 
hurried  away.  A  far  larger  number,  detained  as 
hostages  for  the  fidelity  of  their  parents,  were 
sent  among  the  mountains  to  Idubeda. 

Astonishment  could  hardly  leave  time  enough 
for  indignation.  Oscans,  from  the  walls,  saw 
these  children  lifting  up  their  manacles  and  im- 
ploring pity.  Reports  reached  them — and  they 
were  known  to  have  been  countenanced  by  the 
quasstor  Manlius — that  some  whose  parents  were 
the  most  criminal,  must  suffer  death!  There  had 
been  no  previous  communication  with  Orcilis,  or 
the  princes  assembled  in  his  capital,  and  no  excuse 
or  attempt  at  justification  afterwards.  All  was 
accomplished  by  brute  force  disdainful  of  com- 
plaint. Those  persons  who  ventured  to  approach 
Sertorius,  recoiled  from  the  gloomy  and  unre- 
lenting determination  of  his  countenance.  Even 
soldiers  old  in  bloodshed  turned  aside  their  eyes, 
3S  he  sat  upon  his  tribunal  and  commanded  that 
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the  suppliants  who  would  have  interceded  should 
be  driven  away. 

Orcilis  and  his  confederates  received  no  milder 
a  reply  than  that  the  praetor  was  surrounded  by 
traitors — that  the  common  safety  had  been  en- 
dangered by  his  forbearance  —  that  clemency  en- 
couraged treason — and  that  he  would  now  hold 
the  base  to  their  obligations  by  such  means  as  he 
possessed.  "  If  their  parents  are  faithful,"  said 
he,  "  the  hostages  will  be  safe.  Those  Spaniards 
who  have  sold  the  liberty  of  their  country,  retain 
no  right  to  demand  freedom  for  their  children," 

Perpenna,  sanguine  as  he  is,  has  hardly  ven- 
tured to  expect  so  much  good  fortune  as  this. 
The  quaestor  already  enjoys  his  revenge.  But 
various  accidents  may  endanger  the  project ;  and 
as  other  accomplices  are  now  become  partakers 
in  their  secret,  every  breath  adds  to  its  hazards. 
The  impatience  of  Manlius  hastens  the  hour,  and 
his  judgment  selects  it. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

ARGUMENT. 

The  last  Visit  of  Sertorius  to  Osca.  —  His  Interview  with  Ver- 

gilia He  returns  to  the   Camp.  —  Hears  of  his   Fawn. — 

Ascends  the  Tribunal.  —  Receives  Intelligence  that  Per- 
penna's  Legions  under  Statilius,  at  Celsa^.are  victorious;  and 
that  Ilerda  has  revolted  from  Metellus All  Offences  for- 
gotten. —  All  Reserve  dissipated  by  Joy.  —  The  Invitation  of 
Perpenna  accepted.  —  The  Banquet  in  his  Praetorium.  —  The 
Arrangement  of  his  Guests.  —  Their  Temper  and  Behaviour. 
—  Perpenna*s  Libation.  —  The  Fawn  returns  to  her  Master. — 
The  Libation  repeated ;  and  the  Secret  which  had  perplexed 
Sertorius  so  long,  revealed. 

It  waa  necessary  that  Sertorius  should  be  present 
at  the  operations  which  he  had  planned^  and  yet 
it  was  dangerous^  among  so  much  discontent,  that 
he  sliould  leave  the  camp.  Gold  was  showered 
there  more  cautiously,  but  not  less  copiously,  than 
before.  Every  day  brought  some  new  cause  for 
anxiety  —  every  day  were  his  suspicions  and 
apprehensions  disclosed  to  the  traitor  by  whom 
they  were  provoked.  He  hoped,  through  punish- 
ment or  terror,  to  overawe  disaffection,  and  that 
it  was  a  necessity  which  would  soon  cease.    Man- 
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lius  diverted  his  punishments  from  the  guilty^  and 
directed  his  terrors  against  the  innocent. 

No  other  sufferer  from  such  injustice  endured 
it  with  greater  uneasiness,  and  at  last  resented 
it  with  more  indignant  resignation,  than  did  the 
king.  As  the  friend  of  Sertorius,  and  the  chief 
ally  of  Rome  represented  by  him  and  his  senate, 
Orcilis — if  he  had  tolerated  such  cruelties  against 
his  countrymen  —  might  appear  to  partake  in 
them.  The  first  messages  from  the  praetor  had 
been  answered  with  complaints  and  remonstrances. 
To  the  last,  there  was  only  the  mournful  reply 
that  they  were  received  with  submission. 

Sertorius  determined  to  shorten  the  pain  and 
the  danger  of  an  estrangement,  by  such  explana- 
tions as  could  be  safely  communicated  through  no 
other  lips.  He  arrived  in  Osca  by  the  customary 
passage,  as  his  nearest  road ;  but  avoiding  the 
more  domestic  apartments  of  the  palace,  he  passed 
directly  to  that  long  hall  where,  in  the  adminis- 
tration of  justice,  he  had  so  often  assisted.  The 
hour  was  too  early  for  judges  and  suitors.  Only 
some  few  ofiicials  were  engaged  there  In  preparing 
the  daily  session.  These  were  despatched  to  an- 
nounce the  praBtor.  They  brought  back  no  reply 
— neither  did  they  return  to  resume  their  labors. 

The  long  delay  which  followed — the  anxious 
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countenances  which  presented  themselves  for  a 
moment^  and  were  then  as  hastily  withdrawn  — 
the  hurry  of  approaching  feet,  and  retiring  voices 
—  were  understood  by  Sertorius,  not  as  premedi- 
tated discourtesy,  but  as  the  perturbations  of  sur- 
prise. He  knew  that  the  offended  king  must 
partake,  far  more  largely,  in  those  bashful  per- 
plexities from  which  he  himself  was  not  exempt. 
There  is  no  sight  so  distressing  to  us  as  the  face 
of  an  alienated  friend.  We  fear  it  in  proportion 
to  its  familiarity ;  and  wiiii  the  greater  anguish, 
if  hitherto  it  has  been  always  kind.  From  one 
so  modest  and  gentle  as  Orcilis,  there  could  be 
neither  threats  nor  remonstrances  to  assist  in  the 
escape  of  anger.  Sertorius  was  ashamed  of  the 
superiority  which  placed  him  above  reproach ! 

It  was  only  a  doubtful  relief  that  he  felt  when, 
instead  of  Orcilis,  he  encountered  Vergilia.  She 
approached  as  a  messenger  from  the  king :  but  by 
no  effort,  lofty  and  courageous  as  she  was,  could 
she  command  enough  of  composure  for  such  an 
embassy.  She  faltered  as  she  walked ;  when  she 
stood  still  she  trembled.  It  seemed  as  if  those 
lips  had  lost  their  utterance  with  their  colour: 
but  neither  anger,  nor  pride,  nor  any  other  passion 
than  grief  was  discoverable  in  her  eyes.  Sertorius 
felt  troubled  by  the  look  of  misery  so  strange  and 
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new.  Surely  it  must  have  arisen  from  some 
calamity  nearer  to  her  heart  than  any  public  dis- 
sensions I  Though  no  word  spoken  either  by  the 
princess  or  the  prsetor  could  have  been  heard  so 
far,  these  emotions  were  witnessed  by  other  eyes 
than  his.  Her  attendants  remained  at  that  end 
of  the  hall  by  which  she  had  entered;  and  his 
lictors  nearest  to  the  portico. 

SERTORIUS. 

A  conference  with  Vergilia  instead  of  the  king, 
shows  that  good  fortune  has  not  yet  finally  for- 
saken me.  There  is  especial  reason  for  such  a 
preference  at  present.  It  seems  a  happy  ex- 
change. 

VERGILIA. 

If  Sertorius  can  triumph  over  the  infirmities  of 
one  whom  he  so  lately  loved,  there  is  another 
change  which  is  not  happy.  Let  me  confess  that 
the  king  wants  courage  for  the  encounter  of 
altered  looks  and  imperious  language.  From  a 
stranger,  they  might  be  endured — even  by  him, 
they  would  be  defied  from  an  enemy.  Too  little 
time  has  been  given  for  the  belief  in  so  great  a 
change  as  that  Sertorius  is  either  yet.  My  uncle 
has  risen  twice  in  vain  that  he  might  present 
himself.     It  was   neither  through  stubbornness 
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nor  resentment,  that  he  hid  his  face,  and  turned 
away.  He  may  discover  less  hesitation  if  he 
shall  ever  be  summoned  to  a  conference  with 
Metellus.  A  message  by  an  attendant  would 
want  respect — he  dare  not  send  one  by  Myrtilis 
— therefore  he  commissions  me.  I  am  instructed 
to  say  that  if  the  praetor  commands  his  presence, 
he  will  appear.  But  I  would  spare  the  exposure 
of  his  tears. 

SERTORIUS. 

So  would  I,  unless  they  might  be  witnessed  by 
those  only  who  are  partakers  in  the  grief  and 
indignation  that  provoke  them.  Let  his  older 
allies  learn  from  them  his  fidelity;  and  his  in- 
jured subjects  his  compassion.  I  have  kept 
away  from  Osca  so  long  that  no  imputation 
might  extend  to  him.  He  stands  apart  from  my 
cruelties,  and  may  still  continue  to  reprobate  the 
tyranny  by  which  his  people  are  less  outraged 
than  himself.  They  will  now  learn  that  he  re- 
fuses to  see  me.  They  will  know  that  neither 
friendship  nor  policy  may  interpose  while  their 
wronjgs  are  unredressed — and  they  will  love  him 
as  they  have  always  done.  I  am  glad  that  he 
came  not  here.  The  children  of  his  subjects 
are  still  held  by  me  as  hostages — those  of  his 
allies  have  been  sold  as  slaves.     Vergilia  blushes 
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now,  not  for  the  king's  tears,  but  for  my  in- 
justice. 

VERGILIA. 

Love,  which  is  so  necessary  to  the  happiness  of 
Orcilis,  and  is  so  pleasing  at  least  to  hearts  har- 
der and  prouder  than  his — can  it  be  thus  scorn- 
fully thrown  away  ?  He  whose  larger  and  holier 
share  was  such  as  is  given  to  the  Gods  when 
their  worshippers  are  the  most  thankfiil,  does  he 
prefer  to  it  the  dread  inflicted  by  cruelty,  and 
announce  himself  a  tyrant,  not  through  compunc- 
tion, but  disdain  ? 

SERTORIUS. 

A  tyrant  the  most  cruel  to  the  most  helpless. 
I  punish  the  unoflending  that  I  may  reach, 
through  their  affections,  both  my  enemies  and 
my  allies. 

VERGILIA. 

I  should  have  derided  this  accusation  from  any 
other  testimony  —  even  from  your  own  I  do  not 
believe  it. 

SERTORIUS. 

Why  not  ?  You  have  complained,  with  far 
less  probability,  of  treacheries  as  well  as  cruelties. 
A  princely  confederate  was  sufiered  to  fall  at 
Lucentum  unassisted,  through  my  supineness  — 
more  than  four  thousand  soldiers  serving  under 
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the  same  eagles^  were  slaughtered  in  their  camp 
by  my  command.  Orcilis  is  not  the  first  ally 
whose  fidelity  I  have  abused. 

VERGILIA. 

Such  were  the  calumnies  of  ignorance^  which 
neither  retraction  nor  repentance  could  excuse 
a  second  time.  Sertorius  was  no  tyrant  then^ 
nor  is  he  now. 

SERTORIUS. 

He  would  appear  such.  He  has  given  in  ex- 
change for  the  imputation^  all  those  whom  he 
loved  the  most.  Like  other  tyrants^  he  has  left 
himself  alone.  Even  his  Fawn  hides  herself  from 
the  persecutor  of  children.  His  greatest  loss  is 
no  longer  lamented  by  him.  His  mother  has  es- 
caped the  anguish  of  this  disgrace. 

YERGILIA. 

She  would  have  retained^  as  I  do^  an  ignorant 
faith  in  the  clemency^  or  when  that  was  im- 
possible>  in  the  compassion  of  her  son^  though  his 
loudest  accuser  were  himself. 

•       SERTORIUS. 

She  would ;  but  do  you  ? 
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VEBGILIA. 

Immutably.  The  cruel  justify  their  severities ; 
only  the  remorseful  confess  them  and  grieve  for 
them. 

SERTORIUS. 

Make  the  king  and  Myrtilis   partakers   with 
you  in  this  charity,  and  I  shall  have  accomplished 
the  purpose  for  which  I  came.      They  will  not 
always  forget  that  there  may  be  obligations  more 
pressing  than  justice ;  and  stronger,  if  not  holier, 
than  mercv.     Miserable  is  he  who  must  take  his 
choice  I      Spain    has    consigned   to   my   care   a 
weightier  trust  even  than  her  freedom.     Many 
princes,  many  nations,  have  deposited  with  me, 
not  their  independence  only,  nor  their  honor,  nor 
their  welfare,  but  their  safety.     The  question  of 
preference  between  Metellus  and  myself  extends 
beyond  the  Pyrenees,   and   includes   either    my 
alliance  or  his  sovereignty.     Your  princes  should 
prepare  for  a  conqueror  with  his  rods  and  axes, 
when  they  desert  the  eagles   which,   nine   years 
ago,  were  called  to  their  protection  by  themselves. 

VERGILIA. 

But  they  will  not  desert  them. 

SERTORIUS. 

They  do  now  desert  them,  and  for  the  second 
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time.  Some  few  weeks,  perhaps  some  few  days, 
must  end  this  struggle  as  far  as  Spain  is  con- 
cerned. Without  a  battle  and  a  victory,  it  is  no 
longer  possible  that  the  proconsuls  should  remain 
on  this  side  of  the  Pyrenees.  They  have  lost  the 
cities  and  the  provinces  on  which  they  depended 
for  their  supplies — and  they  must  conquer  or 
retire.  Our  legions  were  never  so  full,  so  nume- 
rous, or  so  confident.  We  have  victory  visible 
above  our  heads.  Beside  the  kingdoms  and  prin- 
cipalities of  Spain,  there  are  many  among  the 
noblest  families  of  Rome — of  the  provinces  de- 
pendent on  Rome — of  the  allies  who  give  me 
their  gold  and  their  good  wishes  on  condition  that 
I  conceal  their  names — whose  fortunes  are  at 
stake.  Again,  for  it  is  the  second  time,  are  my 
hopes  deceived  by  treachery.  Their  consununation 
at  the  end  of  nine  years,  is  a  dreauL  The  last 
step  is  on  slippery  ground,  the  last  blow  breaks 
my  sword.  While  I  am  preparing  to  pass  the 
mountains,  the  cities  revolt,  my  Spanish  confede-* 
rates  desert  me  or  betray  me.  It  is  impossible 
that  Perpenna's  bribes  should  have  accomplished 
the  half  of  this.  During  some  few  weeks  longer, 
the  armies  must  be  kept  together.  In  one  month, 
we  shall  conquer  or  disperse.  I  renounce  that 
clemency,  till  then,  which  after  nine  years,  has 
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ripened  for  me  no  better  fruit.  Meanwhile  I 
sacrifice  to  the  public  safety  my  own  honor,  and 
those  A*iends  whom  I  love  the  most. 

YEBOILIA. 

May  this  be  told  ? 

SEBTOBIUS. 

Only  to  the  king.     Tell  him  that  Vergilia  is 
more  tolerant  than  himself,  and  so  far,  more  just. 
That  the  hostages  are  not  impatient  in  their  con- 
finement at  Idubeda — they  have  only  changed 
their  studies   for  their  amusements.     That   the 
slaves  —  the  children  of  his  allies  who  have  re- 
volted— were  purchased  with  my  money,  by  my 
agents,  and  are  tenderly  protected  by  my  care. 
Not  one  of  either  endures  greater  severities  than 
are   inflicted    on   his   own   children   by   himself. 
There  has  been  for  tears  a  single  day,  and  no 
more.     Perhaps  those  tears  may  avert  the  ruin 
of  Spain.     The  rumours  of  cruelty  which  have 
been  spread  abroad,  were  from  my  suggestion  — 
and  they  must  not  be  contradicted  yet.     The 
king — yes,  the  king  and  Myrtilis — Panula  and 
Clunio — may  learn  this.     I  trust  to  their  pru- 
dence.    I  trust  with  still  more  confidence,  to  the 
fidelity  of  Vergilia,  as  my  last  friend. 
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Vergilia  heard  the  confirmation  of  her  hopes — 
or  rather,  the  justification  of  her  belief —  with  joy 
which  she  could  retain  only  for  a  moment.  It 
glowed  in  her  cheeks  and  eyes,  while  the  praetor 
spoke;  but  his  concluding  words  sounded  the 
more  sorrowfully  because  they  were  so  kind. 
As  he  turned  away,  the  farewell  which  ended 
them  recalled  her  tears.  She  shuddered  as  she 
had  done  when  he  was  first  seen  by  her,  standing 
on  his  tribunal  fresh  from  a  double  victory,  and 
presenting  the  sacred  Fawn  to  his  legions,  as  the 
gift  of  Fate.  Again  did  she  endure  the  same 
emotion  which  had  been  deprecated  by  Myrtilis 
as  ominous  of  calamity.  The  attendants,  when 
she  passed  them,  discerned  nothing  more  than 
tears  extorted,  as  they  supposed,  by  the  obduracy 
of  Sertorius,  with  whom  she  had  interceded  so 
long  in  vain. 

He  rejoined  his  lictors  and  hastened  to  the 
praetorium.  Many  duties  waited  his  return. 
There  were  conferences  with  emissaries  from 
distant  cities,  and  reports  to  be  answered  from 
his  subordinate  commanders.  Some  hours  passed 
away  amidst  suitors  and  suppliants — ambassadors 
and  commissioners  —  communications  with  his 
senate,  and  instructions  to  his  secretaries.  It 
was  past  mid-day  when  he  prepared  to  ascend  the 
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tribunal^  and  then  he  was  detained  by  intelligeHce 
which  engaged  more  of  his  attention  than  all  the 
rest.  The  Fawn  had  been  seen!  In  the  last 
nighty  she  had  traversed  the  camp  twice.  At  the 
second  watch,  she  had  approached  the  pras- 
torium — she  had  also  attempted  to  enter  it  not 
long  before  the  break  of  day.  It  was  reported 
that  by  some  of  the  praetor's  own  guards  torches 
had  been  kindled  and  weapons  thrown  at  her — 
that  driven  back  again  and  again,  she  had  still 
lingered  about  the  place — and,  finally,  that  when 
these  soldiers  had  been  accused  of  the  sacrilege 
by  their  companions,  they  denied  it,  but  dis- 
appeared. Sertorius  demanded  why  was  it  that 
such  outrages  had  been  so  long  concealed  from 
him — why  were  they  not  commimicated  earlier 
in  the  day  ?  He  was  told  that  during  his  absence 
in  Osca  they  had  been  disclosed  to  the  quaestor^ 
who  disbelieved  the  report,  and  threatened — as 
bearers  of  mischievous  novelties — the  soldiers 
from  whom  it  came.  Manlius  was  called,  and 
the  careless  levity  of  his  justification  displeased 
the  praetor.  "The  night  was  dark,"  he  said, 
"  the  guards  had  fulfilled  their  duties  by  chasing 
away  camp  dogs  prowling  about  the  praetorium 
—  the  soldiers  had  become  childishly  credulous 
through  superstition — and  if  these  accused  sen- 
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tinels  had  indeed  disappeared^  it  was  because 
they  apprehended  false  charges^  and^  as  the  re- 
compense of  their  vigilance,  the  praetor's  dis- 
pleasure." He  ended  by  promising  that  no 
obstruction  should  be  again  interposed  which  his 
care  could  remove.  Sertorius  took  other  pre- 
cautions in  which  he  had  more  confidence.  He 
distributed  several  of  his  contubernales  about 
and  beyond  the  camp,  to  watch  those  who  should 
watch  there.  His  suspicions,  alarmed  by  the 
history  of  Spanus,  were  now  wide  awake.  The 
Fawn  had  enemies  which  kept  her  from  his 
presence — but  she  still  lived — perhaps  she  might 
be  exempt  from  death — and  she  was  still  faithful! 
He  ascended  the  tribunal.  The  judicial  business 
to  be  transacted  there  was  of  the  customary 
kind  —  quarrels  among  municipalities  —  appeals 
from  the  military  tribunes  —  complaints  of  ex- 
tortion against  the  taxgatherers — disputed  pri- 
vileges and  exemptions  between  cities  and  their 
garrisons.  A  few  of  the  senators  were  occasionally 
present.  Manlius,  in  some  of  the  arguments, 
became  implicated  by  his  office,  and  his  quaes- 
torium  stood  close  at  hand.  The  sun  was  setting. 
He  and  Fabius  Hispaniensis  were  listening  to  the 
last  cause — the  crowd  of  officers  and  soldiers 
were  retiring — when  shouts  every  moment  louder, 
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more  numerous  and  tumultuous,  not  only  engaged 
the  prsetor's  attention,  but  arrested  the  dispersing 
concourse.  They  were  from  the  camp  of  Per- 
penna —  some  quarrel  among  his  legions,  or 
perhaps  some  seditious  commotion  against  himself! 
Sertorius  rose  to  listen.  They  were  not  the 
sounds  of  strife — they  were  acclamations  and 
applauds !  He  would  have  despatched  emissaries 
to  ascertain  the  certainty  of  this  tumult  if  so 
many  from  among  the  attendants  and  spectators 
had  not  anticipated  his  commands  by  running 
races  toward  the  stream.  These  were  stopped  by 
a  triumphant  multitude  when  scarcely  half  way, 
and  turned  back  again  that  their  voices  might 
swell  and  precede  the  cries  of  victory. 

Mounted  horsemen  were  not  suffered  to  enter 
the  camp  unless  through  some  especial  necessity. 
But  now  L.  Fusius,  a  Koman  knight  widely 
known  as  the  kinsman  of  Manlius,  approaches  the 
tribunal.  He  is  conducted  by  Aufidius,  Laeca, 
Rufus,  Torquitius,  and  other  patrician  friends 
of  Perpenna.  His  horse  is  covered  with  dust, 
his  armour  is  stained  with  froth,  and  he  waves 
unsteadily  in  his  seat,  as  if  exhausted  by  fatigue. 
Holding  some  subordinate  office  under  the  quaes- 
tor, he  had  been  attached  to  that  division  of 
the  army  which — drawn  chiefly  from  Perpenna's 
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best  legions — is  now  stationed  at  Celsa^  and  is 
commanded  by  Statilius.  No  part  of  the  opera- 
tions directed  against  Metellus  had  occasioned 
more  anxiety  than  this.  Sertorius  felt,  indeed, 
implicit  confidence  in  Statilius ;  but  Celsa  stood 
a  short  distance  only  from  the  enemies'  camp,  in 
the  centre  of  those  three  much  larger  cities  which 
commanded  its  communications,  and  furnished  its 
supplies. 

As  soon  as  sufficient  silence  can  be  secured 
amidst  so  many  congratulations,  the  praetor  learns 
that  his  trust  has  been  well  bestowed.  The  en- 
feebled voice  of  Fusius  is  helped  by  Aufidius, 
and  his  own  by  Laeca.  Manlius  embraces  his 
kinsman  —  the  crowd  shouts  and  listens  —  in- 
terrupts and  imposes  silence,  all  in  a  breath. 
"  Statilius  has  defeated  the  younger  Valerius — 
there  has  been  a  great  slaughter — thirteen  Roman 
cohorts  have  laid  down  their  arms — the  Cose- 
tanian  horse  have  deserted  from  Metellus,  and 
joined  in  the  pursuit  of  Valerius!  Finally, 
Ilerda  has  shut  her  gates  against  the  fugitives 
and  opened  them  to  Statilius."  Fusius  speaks  all 
this  as  a  spectator  of  yesterday's  events.  Every 
particular  corresponds  with  the  position  of  the 
respective  armies.  Some  discontented  citizens 
from   Ilerda  are  at  this  moment   in   the   camp. 
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The  report  communicates  nothing  which  is  im- 
probable, and  the  knight  who  brings  it  is  a 
kinsman  of  Manlius.  Light  as  air^  in  comparison 
with  a  victory  like  this,  are  the  recent  losses  and 
disappointments  of  Sertorius!  No  doubt^  the 
Fawn  would  have  carried  so  much  happiness, 
with  still  greater  celerity,  if  she  had  been  per- 
mitted to  approach.  This  must  have  been  her 
message  last  night.  With  the  loss  of  Ilerda,  the 
proconsuls  had  lost  Spain.  At  length,  a  great 
battle  is  at  the  praetor's  choice — if  gained,  there 
must  be  either  peace  or  Italy. 

Fusius  added  to  his  account  that  more  certain 
particulars  might  be  expected  in  an  hour,  for  that 
he  had  overtaken,  since  noon,  two  other  mes- 
sengers of  victory  whose  horses  were  slower  than 
his  own,  though  not  so  tired.  Behold,  they  are 
already  here !  Bearing  epistles  in  their  hands, 
they  are  conducted  to  the  tribunal  of  Sertorius 
by  Perpenna  himself.  Sertorius  descends  that  he 
may  meet  and  congratulate  his  colleague,  who 
appears  to  lose  all  self-government  amidst  the 
intoxication  of  success.  Epistles  so  short  and 
abrupt,  written  on  the  field,  can  do  little  more 
than  confirm  the  intelligence  of  Fusius.  But  the 
conquering  army  had  been  seen  from  a  distance 
as  it  marched  into  Ilerda,  by  one  of  those  who 
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brought  them.  All  three  messengers  of  victory 
are  now  placed  between  Sertorius  and  Perpenna 
on  the  tribunal,  that  their  good  tidings  may  be 
publicly  explained  from  it.  In  such  extremity  of 
joy,  there  is  no  present  room  for  order.  Per- 
penna's  popularity  returns  to  him  unpurchased  by 
bribes — for  the  conquerors  are  from  his  eagles. 
One  praetor  promises  festivals,  donatives,  sacri- 
fices, a  long  succession  of  triumphs  ending  in  the 
Capitol.  The  other  cautions  his  hearers  that  as 
soon  as  the  proper  direction  can  be  ascertained, 
they  must  prepare  to  march ;  perhaps  by  break 
of  day.  Perpenna  reminds  his  colleague  "  that 
many  victories  gained  under  his  auspices  had 
been  celebrated  by  both;  that  he  had  supped, 
after  Balbula's  success  at  Colenda,  in  the  prse- 
torium  of  Sertorius,  not  more  than  a  month  ago ; 
and  since  then,  with  ambassadors  arrived  from 
Asia.  That  the  present  victory  obtained  by 
Perpenna's  own  eagles  is  the  first  return  of  good 
fortune  to  them,  and  that  he  has  a  present  right 
to  claim  his  colleague  as  his  guest.  Hesitation 
would  have  been  impolitic,  as  well  as  ungracious. 
The  invitation  was  heard  beyond  the  tribunal, 
and  at  such  a  moment,  however  great  the  re- 
luctance, there  must  appear  neither  distrust  nor 
reserve.     It   is   frankly   accepted — Fusius  mu- 
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nificently  rewarded — and  the  concourse  joyfully 
dismissed. 

Some  short  time  was  given  to  the  bath^  some 
to  such  preparatory  arrangements  as  might   be 
required  by  a  hasty  march  and  a  final  battle. 
Messages  were  sent  to   Orcilis^   the   bearer  of 
which  was  instructed  to  say  that  all  misappre- 
hension  will   be    removed    to-morrow.       Before 
these  duties  could  be  despatched^  darkness  had 
returned.      Preceded  by  his  torch-bearers    and 
lictors^   accompanied   by  Avienus   his   freedman 
and   Versius   his   secretary,    Sertorius   traversed 
both  camps.     He  found  the  usual  licence  per- 
mitted to  victory — loaded  tables,  huge  fires,  half- 
drunken  dances.     His  welcome  in  the  camp   of 
Perpenna  was  even  more  noisy  than  the  passage 
through  his  own.      Crowding  aroimd  him,   the 
soldiers  enquired  whether  the  eagles  of  Marius 
were  without  sharp  beaks  and  talons  at  Celsa  as 
well  as  at  Sucro?    and  they  demanded  that  he 
would  lead  them  first  toward  the  proconsuls,  and 
then  to  Rome. 

The  pnetorium  of  Perpenna  shone  with  more 
than  its  accustomed  splendour.  It  seemed  barely 
credible  that  so  many  new  decorations  appropriate 
to  joy  and  victory,  should  have  been  collected  in 
so  short  a  time.     Less  than  two  hours  had  been 
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sufficient  for  all  this  profusion  of  garlands  and 
odours^  of  silver  lamps  and  golden  drinking  vessels. 
Yet  Sertorius  felt  more  surprised  that  the  guests 
were  so  few.  Perhaps  in  Perpenna's  intention^ 
the  honor  might  be  the  greater.  The  Koman  pa- 
tricians disliked,  as  unsocial  and  inelegant,  a  noisy 
concourse  at  their  domestic  entertainments;  but 
this  was  the  celebration  of  victory,  and  the  praetor 
had  looked  for  almost  all  that  were  senators,  and 
for  many  that  were  not.  Of  his  personal  friends, 
and  from  his  own  camp,  excepting  the  secretary 
Versius,  there  was  Manlius  alone !  There  were 
no  more  than  three  couches,  each  accommodating 
three  persons.  Perpenna,  as  the  host,  occupied, 
according  to  custom,  the  chief  place,  between 
Torquitius  and  Maecenas,  on  the  lowest  couch. 
Sertorius,  that  which  was  always  reserved  for 
the  guest  highest  in  rank,  the  middle  one,  with  L. 
Fabius  Hispaniensis  above  him,  and  Q.  Antonius 
below.  The  remaining  couch  was  filled  by  Man- 
lius, Aufidius,  and  Versius. 

Some  few  words  fell  carelessly  from  Perpenna 
to  account  for  his  restricted  hospitality  through 
want  of  time  and  preparation*  Yet  it  appeared 
as  if  an  entertainment  so  profuse  and  elaborate 
must  have  been  intended  for  all  the  commanders 
nearest  to  the  praetors.     It  was  deficient  in  guests, 
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and  also  in  the  ease  which  could  have  been  want- 
ing through  no  want  of  habit.  By  turnsj  there 
were  hurry  and  languor,  noise  and  silence,  too 
eager  conversation  and  none  at  alL  Perpenna 
continually  received  and  despatched  messages. 
This,  indeed,  was  so  customary  in  a  camp,  that 
the  secretaries  of  both  praetors  sat  there  for  simi- 
lar purposes.  But  Perpenna  appeared  restless, 
anxious,  impatient,  sometimes  neglectful  of 
his  guests,  and  sometimes  angry  with  his  slaves. 
The  fumes  of  joy  and  triumph  were  rendered  no 
lighter  or  sweeter  by  those  of  wine.  He  seemed 
to  be  waiting,  not  for  the  particulars  of  Berda's 
defection,  but  for  the  certainty  of  some  ru- 
moured disaster  —  the  confirmation  of  ill  news. 

After  the  table  had  been  cleared  preparatory  to 
the  libations,  and  when  it  was  again  covered  by 
huge  earthen  jars  cased  in  silver  and  filled  with 
wine,  some  futile  attempts  at  jocularity  were  made 
by  Antonius  and  Torquitius.  They  were  produc- 
tive rather  of  noise  than  mirth.  To  the  quick 
perception  of  Sertorius  it  seemed  as  if  Victory 
were  ungratefully  forgotten,  or  at  least  that  her 
prospects  were  carelessly  regarded.  Nor  could 
any  efforts  of  his  own  supply  the  deficiency.  The 
loud  tongue  of  Antonius  close  beside  him,  over- 
ruled all  conversation  on  the  intelligence  which 
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they  had  received,  Q.  Antonius  was  the  uncle 
of  that  triumvir  who  divided  the  world  with  Le- 
pidus  and  Augustus.  He  had  been  refused  the 
command  at  Celsa,  and  the  cohorts  which  now 
served  with  so  much  glory  there,  were  transferred 
to  Statilius.  His  resentment  against  Sertorius 
was  proclaimed  publicly  and  insolently.  It  seemed 
indecent,  as  well  as  capricious,  in  Perpenna  to 
place  them,  not  only  at  the  same  table,  but  on  the 
same  couch. 

Some  amends  were  attempted  by  that  courtesy 
which  left  the  government  of  the  drinking  regula- 
tions to  Sertorius.  This  was  an  honor  usually 
conferred,  neither  by  the  host  nor  his  guests, 
but  by  Fortune  and  the  dice.  He  who  enjoyed  it 
might  determine  in  what  degree  the  wine  should 
be  diluted,  as  well  as  the  size  and  number  of  the 
drinking  cups.  Such  an  arbiter  was  called  the 
king.  Antonius  loudly  remonstrated  against  an 
appointment  which  extended  the  praetor's  dicta- 
torship to  social  tyranny  —  and  exclaimed  that, 
by  Perpenna's  subserviency,  the  king  had  gained 
his  sovereignty  now,  for  the  first  time,  without 
usurpation.  He  then  reminded  Manlius  of  an- 
cestors unlike  himself,  whose  duty  was  not  given 
to  tyrants,  but  their  country.  Sertorius  made  no 
other  reply  than  that,  on  this  occasion,  his  au- 
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thority  could  provoke  discontent  only  in  the 
unjust  —  since  every  man  might  mix  his  wine  as 
he  pleased,  and  drink  it  at  his  discretion.  He 
ascribed  the  sullen  and  ferocious  smile  which 
appeared  on  the  quaestor's  face  to  resentment 
against  Antonius  inflamed  by  a  double  insult. 

Not  only  did  Antonius,  but  Torquitius^  affect 
the  licence  which  could  hardly  have  been  due  to 
either  so  early.  They  seemed  heated  with  wine 
—  and  soon  almost  drunk.  Torquitius  was  cla- 
morous and  obscene  —  Antonius  insolent  and 
quarrelsome.  The  praetor  had  long  ago  succeeded 
in  banishing  indecency  of  all  kinds  from  his  own 
entertainments,  and  on  no  recent  occasion  had  he 
been  forced  to  endure  it  any  where  else.  Unless 
these  senators  had  brought  their  drunkenness  with 
them  to  supper,  it  could  hardly  have  appeared  yet. 
There  was  little  concealment  of  their  disposition 
to  quarrel  with  Sertorius.  But  if  such  excess 
accounted  for  their  ferocity  and  obscenity^  it  also 
freed  him  from  the  necessity  of  resenting  what 
they  said.  He  threw  himself  farther  back  upon 
the  couch,  and  remained  silent.  His  thoughts 
reverted  to  Orcilis — -to  the  two  princesses — and 
especially  to  his  Fawn,  All  were  faithful  still, 
and  he  should  soon  be  reconciled  to  all.  To- 
morrow he  might  dismiss  the  hostages  and  release 
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the  slaves.  At  the  present  moment  he  stood 
higher  than  he  had  ever  done  —  higher  in  power 
and  dignity  than  any  other  living  man.  To-morrow 
he  might  march  to  victory,  and  yet  once  more 
demand  from  Kome  justice  for  Spain  and  liberty 
for  his  friends.  He  thought,  too,  of  his  mother, 
as  he  had  always  thought  when  Fortune  was  pro- 
pitious. Alas,  she  could  no  longer  derive  any 
gratification  from  his  success  —  neither  could  he ! 

Loud  as  were  these  brawlers,  they  became  some- 
times silent.  In  such  intervals,  Sertorius  heard 
the  whispers  of  Perpenna  impatiently  questioning 
his  slaves  with  such  words  as  these :  —  "  Are  they 
gone?  Who  remains?  Try  to  send  them  away." 
In  the  position  which  he  occupied,  gestures  of 
approval  oi*  suppression  among  the  guests,  and 
eager  glances  transmitted  from  face  to  face,  could 
be  observed  but  imperfectly  by  him.  To  Versius 
his  secretary  they  are  apparent,  but  unintelligible. 
He  sees  that,  except  the  flushed  and  swoln  coun- 
tenance of  Antonius,  every  other  has  continued  to 
grow  paler,  unless  the  lamps  above  it  have  grown 
brighter.  Nor  can  their  white  effulgence,  reflected 
from  so  much  burnished  silver  and  polished  marble, 
account  for  such  restless  looks  of  expectation,  or 
unsteady  voices. 

At  last,  after  a  moment's  pause,  as  if  to  collect 
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breath  and  resolution,  Perpenna  raised  from  the 
table,  by  its  two  handles,  a  large  cup  already  full, 
exclaiming  with  hurried  and  unusual  loudness, 
"  I  make  this  libation  to  the  Manes  of  Caius 
Marius!"  The  words  were  hardly  ended,  and 
the  wine  remained  yet  unspilt,  when  still  louder 
cries  resounded  from  the  vestibule,  "  Strike  her ! 
Stop  her!  Stand  from  her!  Let  her  pass!"  At  the 
same  instant  the  guests  arose,  the  drinking  vessels 
were  scattered  about  the  table,  and  the  Fawn 
precipitating  herself  among  the  lights,  fell  into 
her  master's  arms.  The  same  rush  carried  with 
it  a  short  javelin  which  had  pierced  her  flank 
and  sprinkled  blood  among  the  wine.  Sertorius 
pressed  the  gentle  creature  to  his  breast,  and  by 
sustaining  the  dart,  tried  to  diminish  its  agonies. 
They  lasted  but  for  a  moment.  His  gift  from 
Destiny  crept  closer  and  still  closer  into  his 
bosom,  then  shuddering  and  sobbing  convulsively 
once  or  twice,  closed  its  eyes  and  expired.  Alas, 
gentleness  and  fidelity !  Love  prescient  of  death ! 
A  sacrifice  to  the  cruel  made  in  vain!  The 
javelin  fell  from  its  wound,  and  was  grasped  by 
the  right  hand  of  Sertorius.  He  raised  ftiriously 
that  voice  which  had  been  heard  so  often  above 
the  tumult  of  battle,  commanding  his  attendants 
to  seize  the  murderer.    A  crowd  of  slaves,  guards. 
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lictors,  torch-bearers,  and  other  dependants,  had 
followed  the  Fawn,  and  filled  the  banqueting- 
room.  The  oflSicers  of  both  praetors  were  present. 
All  was  confusion  —  the  prsetorium  rang  with, 
accusations  and  contradictions.  Several  persons 
had  been  seen  to  interpose  when  the  Fawn  would 
have  passed  them  —  and  more  than  one  to  strike. 
Light  as  the  javelin  was,  its  weight  could  have 
been  sustained  by  her  but  for  a  moment  while 
she  was  in  motion.  Sertorius  stiU  grasping  it  in 
his  hand,  demanded  that  all  who  had  been  accused 
should  be  detained.  Perpenna  promised,  Aufidius 
entreated,  Torquitius  justified,  Manlius  expos- 
tulated, Antonius  laughed. 

As  soon  as  the  authority  of  Perpenna  could 
overrule  this  tempest,  and  the  banqueting-hall 
had  been  partly  cleared,  he  commanded  that  the 
offenders  should  be  arrested.  Then  solemnly 
promising  his  colleague  that — if  their  punishment 
were  required  by  him  on  the  morrow — he  should 
inflict  it  himself  as  he  pleased,  he  called  for  slaves 
to  wash  away  the  blood.  Antonius  also  promised 
his  aid  in  punishing  the  guilty,  if  it  were  de- 
manded on  the  morrow.  On  the  morrow,  he  too 
would  wBfih  his  hands  from  the  pollution  of  blood, 
as  Sertorius  did  to-night.  The  prsetor's  hands 
and  robes  were  stained  alike.      He  called  his 
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lictors  that  he  might  depart,  and  cany  with  him 
hence  the  sacred  burden  whidi  still  rested  in  his 
arms.     Perpenna,  Msdcenas,  all  the  guests,  and 
above  all,  Manlius,  clamorously  represented  that 
such  a  calamity  on  the  eve  of  battle  would  dispirit 
the    soldiers ;   that  the   prsetor,   bearing  in   his 
bosom  the  messenger  of  Destiny  thus  slain,  would 
alarm  both  camps  by  the  worst  of  omens.     A 
remonstrance  so  reasonable  could  not  be  resisted. 
He  summoned  his  freedman  Avienus,  and  released 
himself  from  his  robe.     Then  coyering  the  dead 
Fawn  reverentially  in  its  folds,  commanded  him 
to  take  four  lictors   for  his  protection   against 
curiosity,  with  all  the  torch-bearers  and  attend- 
ants, and  deposit  his  sacred  charge  in  the  au- 
gurale,  its  old  resting-place,  at  the  feet  of  Diana's 
statue.     ^*  Haste  back,"  said  he,  ^^  with  another 
robe.     I  will  follow  the  Fawn." 

These  his  last  words  were  echoed  by  Antonius 
— "  He  will  follow  his  Fawn  —  I  accept  the 
omen!"  Such  good  fortune  was  more  than  the 
traitors  around  him  had  ventured  to  hope.  All 
his  attendants,  except  Yersius  the  secretary  and 
two  lictors,  were  dismissed.  The  guests  resumed 
their  seats.  Yersius  again  observed  the  same 
glances  more  confidently  circulating  than  before, 
and  he  heard   Manlius,  who  was   seated  at  his 


THE   FAWN   OF   SEETORIUS.  225 

side^  bid  Perpenna  make  greater  haste.  Sertorius 
threw  himself  back,  that  he  might  conceal  those 
tears  which  had  been  obstructed  by  anger  till 
then.  Again  he  thought  on  his  mother  and  on 
his  Fawn — both  dead! 

Perpenna  once  more  raised  the  chalice,  and 
looked  at  the  quaestor.  Manlius  left  his  couch, 
as  if  he  were  approaching  for  some  communication 
with  Sertorius.  The  libation  to  liberty  was 
repeated ;  but  this  time,  with  the  joint  names  of 
Marius  and  Ahala.  The  goblet  drops,  and  rolls 
along  the  table.  Antonius — sober  enough  to 
understand  and  obey  the  signal — grasps  the  right 
wrist  of  Sertorius,  throwing  his  whole  weight 
upon  the  prsBtor's  breast.  Manlius  from  behind 
plunges  a  dagger  in  his  throat.  Torquitius,  em- 
barrassed by  his  confederates,  can  only  strike  the 
shoulder.  Sertorius  succeeds  in  disengaging  his 
hand,  and  struggles  to  throw  aside  the  bulk  of 
Antonius  from  his  chest  —  but  not  one  word 
escapes  him.  While  raising  the  right  arm,  the 
blade  of  Fabius  Hispaniensis  penetrates  his  ex- 
posed side  to  the  hilt.  Till  the  body  of  Antonius 
can  be  thrust  away,  Manlius  is  unable  to  repeat 
his  blow. 

Sertorius  has  fallen  back  —  the  huge  bulk 
which  both  shields  and  encumbers  him  is  re- 
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moved  —  his  dying  eyes  gaze  full  on  the  face  of 
>Ianlius.  It  is  a  look  of  astonishment  —  of  the 
amazement  which  is  enkindled  by  some  great 
discovery !  But  while  another  blow  from  the 
qusestor  pierces  his  bosom^  wonder  passes  away 
and  is  succeeded  by  a  smile.  He  has  learnt  the 
truth!  The  secret  which  has  perplexed  him  so 
long^  is  revealed  at  last !  He  gains  his  knowledge 
as  he  expires ! 

As  soon  as  he  had  recovered  the  use  of  his  feet, 
Antonius  struck  aside  a  third  blow  aimed  by  the 
quaestor  at  his  friend's  corpse.  "  It  is  enough 
that  he  is  dead,"  said  he.  "  If  the  world  must 
have  had  a  master,  this  would  have  been  the  best." 
Perpenna's  dagger  was  in  his  hand ;  but  he 
never  left  his  seat.  Versius,  while  struggling  to 
reach  and  defend  his  patron,  was  held  back  by 
Aufidius.  He  had  seen  the  first  blow,  and  the 
last,  before  he  could  be  thrust  from  the  praetorium. 
One  of  the  lictors  accompanied  his  flight.  The 
other,  an  old  man,  was  suffered  to  close  his 
master's  eyes  and  arrange  his  tunic.  Then  re- 
suming the  fasces,  he  placed  himself  before  the 
couch  as  if  he  attended  there  to  watch  its  repose, 
and  to  protect  its  dignity. 
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CHAPTER  XXIIL 


ARGUMENT. 


Orcilis  at  Supper  relates  his  Dream.  —  Versius  arrives  and  in- 
terprets it.  —  Message  from  Sertorius  to  the  King.  —  A  Council 
assembles. —  Its  Deliberations  interrupted  by  Manlius.  —  The 
Quaestor's  Audacity.  —  The  King's  Courage.  —  Chamber  of 
Vergilia.  —  Two  Promises  made  by  Myrtilis.  —  The  Bath. 

During  the  repeated  pollution  of  this  treacherous 
festival  with  bloody  Orcilis  was  placed  at  a  more 
temperate  banquet  between  his  daughter  and  niece 
— Panula  and  Clunio.  For  he  too  would  cele- 
brate the  triumph  at  Celsa,  and  with  far  greater 
joy  his  reconciliation  with  Sertorius.  Whatever 
might  be  his  justification^  he  repented  that  the 
friendship  had  been  disclaimed  which  provided  at 
all  times^  first  and  most  carefully,  for  his  honor 
—  the  familiarity  of  more  than  nine  years  aug- 
menting gratitude  with  daily  benefits.  No  such 
burdens  had  been  imposed  by  it  as,  even  to 
love,  are  oppressive  —  and  as  greatness  never 
can  sustain  without  some  diminution.  His  state 
had  been  secured,  his  dominions   extended,  his 

L    6 


228  t;h£  fawn  of  ssbtorius. 

authority  upheld,  not  less  by  the  praetor's  partl- 
ality>  than  for  the  public  advantage.  This  was  the 
first  night  of  returning  peace.  But  still  there 
seemed  a  defensible,  rather  than  a  satisfactory, 
excuse  for  his  recent  displeasure. 

Panula  and  Clunio,  the  oldest  of  his  counsellors, 
were  the  highest  in  his  confidence.  Self-reproach 
was  not  suffered  by  them  to  cloud  their  gratifica- 
tion at  the  good  news  sent  from  Statilius,  or  the 
still  better  which  had  been  learnt  through  Ver- 
gilia.  It  was  imnecessary  to  determine  whether 
any  apparent  crpelties  should  have  subverted  trust 
in  justice  which  had  always  shown  itself  stronger 
than  ambition,  and  which  hitherto  never  had  been 
seduced  by  success  or  terrified  by  misfortune. 
"  Sertorius,"  said  they,  "  keeps  forgiveness  for 
his  enemies ;  he  never  suffers  his  friends  to  suppose 
that  there  has  been  any  thing  which  he  could 
forgive." 

Myrtilis  was  the  most  happy.  She  had  taken 
part  with  her  little  friends^  the  slaves  and  host* 
ages,  as  an  elder  sister  to  every  one.  Both  her 
heart  and  her  imagination  had  been  on  fire^  and 
notlung  could  cool  them  short  (^  war.  ^^  The 
praetor,"  she  said,  ^^  was  so  much  more  merciless 
than  either  of  the  proconsuls,  that  Spain  should 
strike  first  at  him."    Now  this  tyrant  is  dearer 
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than  ever.     He  is  again  the  protector  of  her 
father's  greatness  and  her  country's  safety.     No 
grief  remains  beside  the  despair  of  any  adequate 
amends.     Ne\er  more  will  she  reproach  him  or 
distrust  him. 

Yergilia,  through  whom  so  much  happiness  had 
been  dispensed^  could  reserve  none  for  herself. 
All  obstructions  and  perplexities  were  cleared 
away  by  the  victory  at  Celsa.  The  slaves  and 
hostages  would  be  released  to-morrow.  To-mor- 
row must  end  the  secret  with  which  she  had  been 
entrusted,  and  the  voluntary  exposure  to  obloquy 
incurred  by  Sertorius.  Conquest  and  glory  were 
no  longer  limited  within  the  Pyreneesf.  The 
liberation  of  Spain  had  been  secured;  another 
great  battle  will  give  freedom  to  her  country  and 
empire  to  its  champion.  Yet  all  these  high 
thoughts  were  unable  to  chase  from  her  remem- 
brance that  look  of  sorrow  with  which  the  praetor 
dismissed  her  as  his  only  friend.  Still  rang 
mournfully  in  her  ears,  and  in  her  heart,  the  last 
farewell  I 

It  was  determined  that  Panula  and  Clunio 
should  visit  the  prsBtorium  at  break  of  day,  and 
that  their  master  should  follow  them.  The  king 
felt  eager  to  obliterate  all  unkindness,  and  fearftd 
lest  the  prsetcnr's  march  might  begin  before  this 
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duty  to  justice  and  friendship  had  been  discharged. 
Victory  might  remove  his  ally  to  Gaul,  to  Italy, 
to  Rome;  they  might  never  meet  again!  Not 
merely  because  it  threw  down  the  shelter  under 
which  his  infirmities  had  been  so  long  protected 
from  injury  and  skreened  from  observation,  was 
this  thought  afBicting  to  him. 

But  temperate  as  is  the  king,  he  will  make  one 
more  libation  to  the  Deities  in  honor  of  Statilius. 
Grief,  at  present,  were  ingratitude  both  to  his 
allies  and  them.     He  will  celebrate  the  victory 
which  has  been  gained,  as  the  first  of  twenty 
which   must   follow.     He  will   now   smile,    and 
make    Clunio  smile,  at  the  terrors  with  which 
superstition    had   darkened   and   aggravated    his 
more  substantial   fears:    for   though   Panula   is 
credulous,   Clunio  is  philosophical.     His   escape 
from  the  pursuit  of  phantoms  in  the  last  night's 
sleep  shall  be  related  to  them.     "  I  now  incline 
to  their  hypothesis,"   said  the  king,  "  by  whom 
the  mind  is  represented  as  gathering  its  notions 
from  without,   less  like   gifts  than  spoils.     Not 
waiting  for  voluntary  tribute,  it  issues  from  its 
narrow  chamber  to  seize  intelligence  false  or  true. 
No  such  honey  is  sent  unconstrained  to  this  dark 
hive :  noxious  or  salutary,  it  is  the  plunder,  of  a 
hundred  blossoms.     The  larger  half  even  o£  that 
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which  is  brought  in  by  day-light,  and  while  the 
pillager  remains  awake,  proves  to  be  fallacious. 
This  news  from  Celsa  accomplishes  a  triumph 
both  over  Metellus,  and  over  the  tyranny  of  strdng 
and  cruel  phantoms  which  torment  our  slumbers. 
They  are  dispersed  I  Behold  the  potency  of  joy ! 
It  adds  fragrance  to  our  garlands,  flavour  to  our 
wine,  and  it  makes  me  garrulous!  Supposing, 
on  the  contrary,  that  dreams  are  indeed  from 
Jupiter,  they  will  be  brought  to-night,  not  by  the 
Furies,  but  by  his  children.  Let  Mars  and  Mi- 
nerva conduct  those  that  come  to  Panula  and 
Clunio ;  the  good  Lasneus  shall  carry  mine.  I 
will  propitiate  him  with  a  cup  in  which  we  must 
all  partake.  To-night,  I  shall  sleep  either  with- 
out visions  of  any  kind,  or  see  vine-clusters  on 
his  head,  and  bind  olive-berries  on  my  own." 

The  king's  dream  was  such  as  might  have  arisen 
from  the  supposed  cruelty  of  his  ally,  the  apparent 
atrocities  inflicted  on  his  people,  and  the  destitute 
spectacle  presented  by  Spain  between  enemies 
and  confederates  equally  oppressive.  It  repre- 
sented him  in  the  pursuit  of  counsel,  as  if  he  had 
resolved  to  ask  guidance  from  the  Deities,  and 
carry  his  calamities  and  complaints  before  the 
common  asylum  of  the  unhappy.  At  their  feet 
he  would  deposit  his  griefs  and  fears^  his  injuries 
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and  perplexities.  He  imagines  himself  to  have 
wandered  among  the  mountains  in  search  of  those 
dreadful  oracles  which  neither  fail  nor  change. 
He  stands  alone  on  high ;  he  is  encompassed  by 
rocks  and  trees:  so  calm  and  motionless  is  the 
air,  that  every  leaf  rests  upon  its  spray.  At 
first,  no  other  sound  is  heard  by  him  beside  the 
regulated  fall  of  slow  and  heavy  footsteps ;  stride 
divided  from  stride,  and  the  ring  of  arms  between. 
Behold  a  statue  from  his  own  temple,  but  ampli- 
fied beyond  all  human  proportions  by  the  life 
within — the  brazen  image  of  Hannibal — its  bulk 
far  broader  and  loftier  —  its  countenance  more 
gloomy  and  swarthy  —  its  half-fused  features 
either  blackened  in  the  furnace,  or  blasted  by  the 
lightnings  I  It  passes  by — it  descends  not  at  the 
precipice — it  neither  stops  nor  turns — ponderous 
as  are  its  steps,  the  air  sustains  them — it  still 
walks  silently  toward  the  horizon  and  the  setting 
sun. 

Along  the  same  path,  toward  the  same  preci- 
pice, with  blood  upon  its  breast,  bearing  a  torn 
and  bloody  chaplet  upon  its  brow,  follows  the 
more  shadowy  image  of  Sertorius — higher,  darker, 
near^,  but  so  unsubstaiitial  that  when  the  sun's 
rays  afe  intercepted  by  it,  the  crimson  light  glows 
through.     And  lo,  it  is  the  prsbtor's  voice  which 
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issues  from  the  spectre !  "  We  cannot  save  you, 
the  Gods  recall  us  1 " 

As  soon  as  the  face  of  Orcilis,  which  had  been 
hidden  during  some  few  moments  in  his  mantle^ 
is  again  uncovered^  he  sees  a  square  hewn  stone^ 
breast-high,  bearing  upon  its  surface  the  resem- 
blance of  three  female  heads  with  no  more  than 
one  neck.  In  front,  and  on  the  altar's  lowest 
step,  sits  the  prophetess.  At  the  virgin's  feet — 
its  head  reposing  among  flowers  not  more  delicate, 
and  death  visibly  impressed  on  every  Umb,  lies  the 
Fawn  of  Sertorius,  the  gift  of  Destiny !  "  Speak 
what  the  Gods  would  teach  me ! "  cries  the  king. 
**  The  just  is  grown  cruel.  The  sword  by  which 
Spain  has  been  defended  is  become  her  scourge  I" 
—  "  Woe  is  me  I  "  replies  the  sibyl.  "  Woe 
that  the  breath  of  Destiny  should  pass  from  my 
lips !  That  mine  should  be  the  voice  of  grief  and 
death  I  The  sword  is  broken — the  scourge  sounds 
heavily —  Spain  hears  and  feels  it  fifteen  hundred 
years.  The  just  and  mighty  perish.  Her  gods 
depart  from  her.     Behold  their  messenger ! " 

Clunio,  and  perhaps  the  king,  might  have  con- 
trasted last  night's  terrors  with  that  joy  which 
was,  even  in  the  same  hour,  travelling  from  Celsa 
and  Ilerda — if  Versius  had  not  been  conducted 
to  their  presence.     Versius,  the  praetor's  secretary* 
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had  long  been  entrusted  with  such  communications 
from  his  patron  as  were  the  most  confidential. 
No  other  footsteps  passed  so  often  along  that 
grotto  between  the  praBtorium  and  the  palace, 
as  did  his.  When  Sertorius  was  absent  from  the 
camp,  he  remained.  His  station  ennobled  him  as 
the  dispenser  of  more  than  royal  favors.  He 
could,  at  all  hours,  obtain  immediate  access  to  the 
king.  It  was,  therefore,  not  his  arrival  that 
astonished  Orcilis,  but  his  haste,  his  gait,  the 
anguish  of  his  countenance,  and  the  obstructed 
utterance  of  his  speech.  So  confused  and  terrified 
did  he  appear,  that  the  princesses  started  from 
their  seats.  Orcilis  was  unable  to  ask  him  for  his 
message — whether  it  were  sent  by  the  prsetor — ■ 
or  why  else  he  came.  All  gazed  as  if  the  inter- 
position of  a  single  word  would  agonise  their 
suspense  by  protracting  it.  "  I  have  failed  in  one 
of  the  two  duties  which  were  imposed  on  me, "  said 
Versius ;  "  for  the  other,  there  is  yet  time  if  none  be 
lost.  Place  double  guards  before  the  gates — sufier 
only  unarmed  Romans  to  enter  them,  or  to  depart 
from  them.  Command  the  Spanish  auxiliaries  to 
approach  the  city,  and — till  the  confederate  princes 
are  assembled  —  to  obey  no  man's  authority  beside 
your  own  !  "  "  Who  sends  this  ?  "  enquired  the 
king.  —  "  It  is  a  message  which  has  been  repeated 
ten  times  since  there  were  two  praetors.     I.  have 
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been  reminded  of  it  whenever  there  was  danger  of 
death  in  the  battle^  or  of  treachery  in  the  camp." 
It  is  the  last  message  of  Sertorius  to  the  king ! " — 
Why  send  it  now?" — exclaimed  Panula  and 
Clunio  together.  *^Have  the  legions  marched? 
Will  he  depart  before  the  day  ?  The  praetor's  last 
message  I — then  where  is  he  ?  "  **  In  the  banqueting- 
hall  of  Perpenna — lying  like  a  hart  among  the 
dogs  and  the  hunters.  They  slew  his  Fawn  first 
—  but  both  are  dead." 

It  was  not  the  loss  of  his  sceptre,  nor  even  the 
ruin  of  his  country,  which  at  that  moment  occurred 
to  Orcilis.  Sertorius  slain!  the  calamity  which 
might  have  happened  in  any  one  of  a  hundred 
battles,  appears  to  be  incredible!  What  human 
hand  could  have  reached  so  high  as  to  his  head  ? 
Murdered  through  treachery!  A  corpse  sur- 
rounded by  conspirators ;  and  insufficiently  guarded 
by  sixty  thousands  of  Koman  soldiers  and  Spanish 
confederates!  The  visible  deity  to  whom  so 
many  nations  had  turned  for  help,  and  by  whose 
friendship  the  king's  honor  had  been  sustained ! 

"  Who  says  this  ?  "  demanded  Clunio  ;  "  it  is 
from  whose  report ?  "  "I  say  it,  for  I  saw  it,'' 
was  the  reply.  "  There  were  many  hands.  I  saw 
the  first  blow,  and  the  last ;  the  hand  of  Manlius 
struck  them  both."     Not  till  then  did  the  as- 
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tonished  hearers  turn,  that  they  might  look  into 
each  other's  faces.  Hardly  a  sigh  or  an  exclama-^ 
tion  had  escaped  their  lips.  Yergilia  whispered 
the  accursed  name  inaudibly,  and  sat  down. 
Myrtilis  shrieked.  The  unhappy  king  at  length 
remembered  that  he  had  subjects  and  allies,  dan- 
gerous enemies  and  treacherous  confederates. 
But  so  bewildered  was  the  sense  of  his  helpless- 
nesSj  that  he  made  no  effort  to  conceal  it.  For- 
getting the  presence  of  Versius  and  of  his  two 
wisest  counsellors,  regardless  of  his  own  dignity, 
of  every  thing  except  Sertorius  and  the  ruin  im- 
pending over  Spain,  he  gazed  earnestly  in  his 
daughter's  face.  That  which  nature  had  hitherto 
permitted  to  be  ill-concealed,  at  such  an  hour  she 
declared  openly.  "  Child,"  said  he,  "  what  shall 
we  do  ?  "  She  was,  indeed,  little  more  than  a 
child  still ;  the  king  and  his  counsellors  were  all 
three  grey-headed  men.  ^*  As  Sertorius  teaches," 
exclaimed  Myrtilis,  grief  speaking  like  inspiration, 
"as  his  providence  points  out.  Secure  the  gates — 
assemble  the  confederates  —  recall  the  Spanish 
legions.  Oh  I  that  vengeance  should  creep  so 
slowly  1  My  father  can  have  no  help  but  from 
one  mighty  remembrance.  He  will  not  dishonor 
the  friendship  of  Sertorius,  and  the  greatness 
which  is  so  soon  to  pass  away !  ^'    Alas  I   the 
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courage  of  Myrtilis  is  expended,  and  now  she 
makes  the  hall  echo  with  her  lamentations! 
Strange  it  seemed  that  while  Versius  related  the 
particulars  of  this  treacherous  history,  Vergilia 
only  should  shed  no  tears:  she  heard  them  with- 
out a  word. 

Two  commissions  had  been  entrusted  to  the 
secretary  by  his  patron.  One  was  now  discharged, 
the  other  not  less  momentous,  though  attempted 
earlier,  was  too  late.  Epistles  from  the  noblest 
houses  in  Rome-from  the  provinces  in  Italy  and 
beyond  Italy  —  from  barbarian  kings  and  repub- 
lican generals,  had  been  kept  in  the  praetorium. 
Though  ignorant  of  their  contents,  Manlius  as 
well  as  Versius  was  acquainted  with  their  exist- 
ence and  importance.  Both  knew  where  they 
were  deposited  as  necessary  references  in  those 
secret  negotiations  which  the  pnetor  always  con- 
ducted himself.  Yersius  had  been  instructed  to 
destroy  them  as  soon  as  he^  wa^  assured  of  his 
master's  death,  wherever  it  might  occur.  It  was 
to  be  his  first  care ;  not  one  moment  was  to  be 
thrown  away.  Every  battle  reminded  him  of  his 
commission.  When  he  ran  from  the  prsetorium 
of  Perpenna  to  that  of  Sertorius,  this  great 
charge  accelerated  his  speed.  But  the  conspi- 
rators had  prepared  their  arrangements  the  day 
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before ;  and  Manlius,  accompanied  by  six  or  seven 
armed  assistants,  was  scarcely  less  active  than 
himsel£  They  arrived  almost  at  the  same  time. 
As  no  other  man  there  could  be  yet  aware  of  the 
([uaestor's  treason,  it  was  unresisted.  Yersius  had 
time  to  remove  nothing  beside  the  wilL  That  he 
might  easily  seize  and  conceal :  but  the  scrinium 
in  which  these  letters  had  been  secured,  a  large 
casket  or  coffer  equally  known  to  both  the 
claimants,  was  torn  from  the  secretary's  hands 
and  carried  to  Perpenna's.  It  contained  the 
secret  adherence  of  many  patricians  apparently 
the  most  hostile  to  Sertorius.  The  heads  of  con- 
sular and  proconsular  families,  who  had  so  loudly 
denounced  him  in  the  senate-house,  were  his  cor- 
respondents recalling  him  to  Bome !  Perpenna 
now  enjoyed  the  power  of  ruining  such  among 
them  as  were  his  enemies,  with  another  advan- 
tage, in  his  estimation  still  preferable  to  that,  he 
could  expose  the  baseness,  and  overawe  the  dis- 
content, of  many  who  were  his  partisans. 

The  palace  of  Orcilis  soon  partook  in  the  com- 
mon dismay.  Other  arrivab  from  the  camp  were 
announced.  Some  senators  came  as  fugitives, 
knowing  that  they  too  were  hated  by  the  con- 
spirators—  some  through  friendship  for  Sertoriua 
—  through  loyalty  to  Spain  —  through  rage  and 
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fear,  indignation  and  irresolution — all  feelings  and 
passions  honorable  or  base.  As  the  news  spread 
among  the  tents,  every  man's  wonder  cooled  into 
distrust.  Who  could  determine  whether  the 
most  familiar  of  his  associates  might  not  be  a 
traitor  too  ?  Manlius  had  murdered  his  general, 
impious  hands  had  stricken  the  Fawn!  The 
camp  resounded  the  shouts  of  ^*Rome  and 
Liberty ! "  In  every  quarter  of  it  were  inter- 
mingled with  the  soldiers,  emissaries  from  Per- 
penna.  Among  those  higher  than  the  corruptible, 
the  friends  of  Sertorius  might,  perhaps,  be  doomed 
to  similar  slaughter.  And  now  the  defection  of 
Ilerda  is  disbelieved;  the  reported  victory  of 
Statilius  proves  false !  They  are  detected  as 
fabrications  preparatory  to  murder — fraudulent 
introductions  to  this  Festival  of  Death !  It  was 
learnt  that  a  messenger  had  arrived  from  the 
camp  of  Statilius  with  epistles  to  his  general,  that 
he  derided  the  report,  that  during  the  last  six  or 
seven  days  neither  party  had  stirred  at  all  I 

Cecinna,-4liitistius,  Saturninus,  Stolo,  Merenda, 
Albinus,  Licinius,  with  three  or  four  other  sena- 
tors, were  already  ^  the  palace.  Orcilis  had 
commanded  that  i^uc^  persons  as  were  known,  or 
as  came  to  him  singly  and  unarmed  through  the 
passage,  should  be  received ;  but  that  additional 
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guards  should  secure  the  city  gates  and  watch 
everywhere.  These  conspirators  might  attempt 
surprise.  In  their  hands,  Osca  would  render  the 
camp  secure,  and  become  itself  impregnable.  He 
sent  smnmonses  to  the  Spanish  princes  who  were 
near — cautions  to  his  confederates  farther  off — 
and  then  directing  that  lamps  should  be  lighted 
in  a  larger  hall,  he  hurried  from  the  place. 

He  was  followed  by  Panula,  Clunio,  Versius* 
and  his  daughter.  Vergilia  withdrew,  but  Myrtilis 
always  remained  closest  to  the  king  on  occasions 
when  any  other  person  so  young,  whether  male 
or  female,  would  have  disappeared.  In  terror  or 
perplexity,  Orcilis  had  little  reason  to  rebuke  her 
interference.  He  watched  the  eyes  of  no  other 
counsellor  so  heedfuUy,  he  waited  with  so  much 
anxiety  for  no  other  person's  censure  as  for  her's. 

The  assembly  was  confused  by  fresh  reports,  — 
every  moment  increased  its  distraction.  Beside 
those  of  its  own  inhabitants,  Osca  entertained 
many  military  chiefs  and  confederate  princes.  If 
their  loyalty  to  Sertorius  had.  been  shaken  by  his 
apparent  cruelties,  Orcilis  could  now  justify  his 
friend,  and  Versius  could  confirm  what  the  king 
declared.  Thje  best  explanation  was  the  trea- 
chery of  Manlius ;  for  all  knew  Manlius  as  the 
agent  to  whom  these  transactions  had  been  en- 
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trusted.  As  qusestor^  he  coiild  distribute  sub- 
ordinate officers  in  the  cities,  the  garrisons,  and 
the  detachments  from  both  armies  Roman  and 
Spanish.  The  clue  once  found,  there  was  surer 
treading.  Antistius  and  Merenda  were,  at  last, 
awake.  They  too  could  now  account  for  the 
quaestor's  interposition  whenever  such  rumours 
might  have  been  traced,  or  some  fresh  perplexity 
might  have  been  disentangled.  It  was  he  who 
had  exasperated  Sertorius,  and  confounded  the 
confederate  generals  with  false  alarms.  And  lo, 
as  Versius  tells  them,  the  epistles  of  a  hundred 
noble  correspondents  have  fallen  into  his  hands ! 
Bome  will  soon  be  as  ill  at  ease  as  Osca  is  now  ! 

It  was  asked —  "  If  Orcilis  and  the  other  sove- 
reign confederates  could  entrust  their  people  to 
such  protectors  as  these?  Or  the  friends  of 
Sertorius,  if  they  would  fight  under  the  eagles 
of  Perpenna?  Would  these  traitors  become 
faithful,  or  these  butchers  humane  ?  What  pro- 
bability was  there  that  the  legionary  soldiers, 
who  had  followed  their  general  so  long  and  loved 
him  so  reverentially,  might  forget  his  death? 
Even  they  knew  that  Perpenna  would  sell  both 
armies  for  the  consulship ;  and  all  his  friends  for 
a  new  mistress." 

Orcilis  resumed  his  usual  composure,  rendering 
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it  only  the  more  impressive  by  his  tears.  **  While 
I  retain  my  authority,"  said  he,  ^*  I  have  no  power 
to  separate  myself  from  my  countrymen.  We  are 
confederates  with  our  common  obligations  un- 
disturbed by  our  respective  duties  and  interests. 
I  have  no  right  to  risk,  through  friendship  for 
Sertorius,  the  safety  of  Spain,  or  to  sacrifice  the 
welfare  of  my  people  here.  Laying  aside  pity 
and  indignation,  let  our  subjects  be  our  first  care. 
But  as  their  best  security  also  from  disgrace,  I 
have  the  right  to  retain  my  honor.  May  the 
Eternal  Gods  curse  and  punish  my  faithlessness, 
if  I  ally  myself  to  his  murderers  1  I  will  eat  my 
bread  as  any  other  man's  slave,  rather  than  re- 
main a  king  under  such  infamy.'' 

Many  of  the  Squish  princes,  who  waited  no 
longer  than  till  their  chief  had  given  language  to 
what  they  thought,  now  burst  forth  with  the 
loudest  and  most  cordial  approvaL  '^  If  this 
choice  alone  remain,  better  were  it  that  we 
should  submit  at  once  to  Rome,  than  still  struggle 
against  her  supremacy  under  the  patronage  of 
assassins  such  as  they.  Why  prefer  Perpenna  to 
Metellus  and  Pompeius?  The  very  name  of 
liberty  is  dismissed  from  our  deliberations.  Ou^ 
option  is  reduced  to  a  single  preference.  Since  it 
is  impossible  to  resist  both  or  either,  which  shall 
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we  obey  ?  Fairer  conditions  may  be  secured  at 
present  from  the  proconsuls^  than  if,  after  haying 
been  dispersed  through  discordant  interests,  we 
shall  treat  separately.  If  we  were  content  to 
fight  under  ensigns  ^hich  must  be  abhorred  by 
all  just  men,  will  our  subjects  follow  us?  Is 
there  no  danger  in  giving  countenance  to  treason? 
in  teaching  the  disappointed  and  discontented 
that  they  may  slay  their  chiefs  ?  Why  protract 
a  war  so  ruinous,  which  can  be  maintained  during 
no  single  day  without  disgrace?" 

Encouraged  by  the  concurrence  of  those  around 
him,  Licinius  announces  now  that  he  and  Me- 
renda  had  not  waited  for  other  men's  participation 
in  what  they  did,  but  that  Q.  Annius,  Merenda's 
brother-in-law,  is  already  carrying  their  sub- 
mission to  the  camp  of  Metellus.  ^^  He  will 
arrive  by  break  of  day,**  sidd  Merenda.  "  I  have 
not  despaired  of  liberty  till  there  were  none  left 
able  to  defend  it.  The  proconsuls  can  hardly  be 
worse  masters  than  Perpenna  and  Aufidius — if 
the  last  are  preferred  by  us,  we  shall  have  four 
instead  of  two. 

Orcilis  had  received  from  his  daughter's  eyes  a 
grateful  recompense  for  the  dignity  and  fidelity 
with  which  b^  spoke.  It  seemed  dearer  to  him 
even  than  the  general  assent.      To  the  usual 

M   8 


244  THE   PAWN   OF   8ERTORIU8. 

glance  of  love,  there  was  added  that  of  veneratioiL 
She  had  become  proud  of  her  father — a  moumfiil 
consolation  in  their  common  ruin!  It  was  de- 
termined that  Panula  should  carry  the  king's 
submission  to  the  proconsuls,  that  he  should  be 
accompanied  by  the  patricians  Satuminus  and 
Stolo,  as  well  as  by  several  of  his  allies,  and  that 
they  should  commence  their  journey  without 
delay.  The  leaders  of  sixty  thousand  men 
hitherto  undefeated,  might  demand  from  their 
opponents  a  generous  and  respectful  reception; 
Orcilis  blushed  at  the  eagerness  with  which 
Roman  senators  contended  for  this  embassy,  an- 
nouncing their  subjection  to  usurpers  as  they  had 
called  them  not  six  hours  before. 

These  preparations  were  yet  unfinished  when 
Manlius  was  announced!  The  qusestor  never 
wanted  fortitude  in  great  emergencies,  nor  au- 
dacity at  any  time.  Not  one  of  the  other  con- 
spirators was  as  well  qualified  for  so  difficult  an 
enterprise.  He  best  knew  how  valuable  is  the 
privilege  of  speaking  first  when  some  hateful 
truth  must  be  revealed  to  the  irresolute.  He 
expected  to  find  Orcilis  feeble  as  ever,  and  his 
confederates  not  less  resentful  against  the  cruel- 
ties of  Sertorius.  He  hoped  also  to  witness  the 
confusion  of  Vergilia,  her  mortified  ambition,  hee 
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abortive  love^  her  first  discovery  that  she  might 
be  again  dependent  on  the  same  protector. 

His  name  sounded  in  the  assembly  like  an 
imprecation.  The  Koman  part  stood  aghast. 
Myrtilis,  eagerly  whispering  some  few  words  to 
her  father,  left  the  halL  Nor  was  the  qusestor 
quite  at  ease  on  finding  himself,  contrary  to  his 
expectations,  in  the  middle  of  an  assembly  so 
large,  and  all  at  once  so  silent.  His  composure 
soon  returned — "  He  congratulated  Orcilis  and 
the  confederates  around  him,  not  only  on  their 
rescue  from  indignities  too  patiently  suffered  by 
themselves,  but  from  injustice  so  cruelly  per- 
petrated against  their  subjects.  A  tyranny  was 
subverted  more  insolent  than  that  of  Sylla.  Two 
great  armies  had  been  united  that  they  might 
establish  the  empire  of  Sertorius,  not  in  Italy, 
but  in  Spain.  <  Abeady  had  this  usurpation  dis- 
covered the  temper  of  its  government  by  enslaving 
the  free  and  punishing  the  innocent.  Spain 
would  now  transfer  the  war  to  a  more  distant 
theatre.  That  it  was  wiser  to  wrestle  on  the 
arena  of  her  enemy,  than  on  her  own,  she  had 
learnt  from  Hannibal  long  ago.  Perpenna  would 
first  offer  battle  to  the  proconsuls:  if  it  were 
declined,  he  would  cross  the  Pyrenees,  and  they 
must  either  follow  him,  or  abandon  Rome." 
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Panula,  more  prompt  than  his  master^  replied 
first  with  the  assumed  composure  of  disdain. 
"  Let  the  king  learn  now  whether  any  other 
victims  are  to  be  immolated  on  the  altar  of  this 
new  alliance.  He  must  feel  some  distrust  in  the 
faithful  prosecution  of  designs  and  compacts  which 
begin  with  treason.'^  Stolo  hoped  that  "  he  might 
decline  a  distinction  so  fatal  as  the  qusestor's 
friendship."  Satuminus  observed,  that  "  their 
deliberations  would  be  less  anxious  if  some  one 
could  ascertain  whether  Perpenna's  ambassador 
Iiad  left  his  dagger  on  the  supper  table.''  At 
this  time,  Myrtilis  again  placed  herself  by  her 
father's  side.  "  Versius  has  told  us,"  said  the 
king,  "  through  whose  treachery  we  have  been 
represented  as  traitors;  by  whose  fraud,  and  at 
whose  instigation  our  children  have  been  made 
slaves.  We  have  here  more  than  one  eye-witness 
of  the  quaBstor's  friendship,  and  the  grateful  con- 
summation which  we  may  expect  from  his  pro- 
posed confederacy."  Manlius  asked,  "  Whether 
no  wiser  answer  might  be  carried  by  him  to 
Perpenna?"  "  The  quaestor,"  said  Orcilis  rising 
from  his  chair,  "  will  carry,  not  our  answer  to  Per- 
penna, but  his  own  to  Pompeius.  Does  he  suppose 
that  all  the  friends  of  Sertorius  are  become  trai- 
tors too?     Secure  him  with   chains."     Manlius 
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struggled  furiously  and  threatened  imperiously, 
but  many  strong  hands  had  been  stationed  by 
Myrtilis  behind  his  back,  which  dragged  him  out. 

There  remained  no  longer  any  subject  for  de- 
bate. A  Roman  senator  was  in  chains  I  Antistius 
started  —  Satuminus  hesitated,  then  turned  away 
—  Albinus,  Licinius,  and  Cicinna  looked  at  each 
other,  but  all  were  silent.  Not  one  among  the 
thirty  or  forty  brave  men  assembled  there,  would 
have  ventured  even  to  advise  what  the  king  had 
done.  Instructions  were  despatched  to  the  ge- 
nerals of  Spain,  and  as  the  morning  dawned  it 
dispersed  the  council. 

Myrtilis  hastened  to  the  chamber  of  Vergilia. 
She  forbore  to  disturb  the  silence  which  prevailed 
there,  or  to  communicate  with  misery*  by  any 
other  language  than  her  tears  and  caresses.  There 
were  two  names  upon  their  lips  which  could  be 
pronounced  by  neither  of  them.  Vergilia,  there- 
fore, remained  ignorant  that  Manlius  was  a  pri- 
soner in  the  palace.  She  discovered  her  emotions 
only  by  the  quick  beating  of  her  heart,  and  the 
thick  huskiness  of  her  utterance.  Yet  was  it  she 
who  could  soonest  speak. 

VEBaiLIA. 

I  have  not  now  learnt  for  the  first  time  that 
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we  must  seek  repose  by  returning  almost  as  far  as 
to  our  cradles,  when  we  are  the  most  unhappj. 
It  will  be  found  no  where  but  in  the  remembrance 
of  early  duties.     Even  though  they  be  so  natural 
and  common  that  only  the  impious  could  neglect 
them,  like  our  daily  bread,  their  nourishment  is 
the  most  wholesome,  if  not  the  sweetest.     My 
father  never  either  asked  my  counsel,  or  looked 
for  my  support.     Such  words  as,  —  "  Child,  what 
shall  we  do  ?  "  —  were  never  heard  from  his  lips, 
lie  would  have  been  honored,  as  well  as  loved, 
by  any  other  daughter.     Still  it  is  my  best  con- 
solation now  to  believe  that  he  was  loved  more 
tenderly  by  me,  and  honored  more  reverentially. 
He  has  said  that  I  never  caused  his  tears,  never 
made  him  blush,  and  never  irritated  his  anxieties. 
Myrtilis  loves  her  father,  helps  him,  comforts  him, 
counsels  him,  —  yet  sometimes  does  she  occasion 
all  these  three. 

MYRTILIS. 

Never  again !  Even  on  this  account,  have  I 
asked  forgiveness  less  penitently  from  him,  than 
from  Vergilia.     Never  will  I  grieve  him  again. 

VERGILIA. 

I  know  that  if  this  promise  may  be  forgotten 
for  a  moment,  it  will  not  be  disregarded  long. 
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Let  me  obtam  two  promises.  It  is  far  easier  for 
you  to  grant,  than  for  me  to  ask,  the  other. 
Though  silent  hitherto,  I  have  concealed  nothing, 
nor  desired  that  any  thing  should  be  misunder- 
stood. How  generous  was  that  bashfulness  which 
made  no  demand,  proclaimed  no  discovery,  and 
which  even  now  turns  the  eyes  of  Myrtilis  from 
mine  upon  the  floor  I  For  there  have  been  men  so 
lofty  that  it  seems  indecent  to  love  them,  even  as 
the  Gods  are  loved.  We  degrade  their  greatness 
by  such  of  our  affections,  however  pure.  They 
demand  awe,  reverence,  gratitude,  not  tenderness. 
The  base,  even  if  they  could  understand  such 
love,  would  disbelieve  it.  I  have  loved  as  I  dare 
confess  to  the  sternest  of  the  Deities ;  but  even 
yet,  cannot  to  Myrtilis  without  reserve.  I  am 
now  safe  from  her  smile,  which  would  have  af- 
flicted me  more  than  their  rebuke  at  any  time.  If 
they  were  displeased,  it  was  at  worship  as  holy  as 
that  offered  to  themselves,  and  far  more  devout. 
Promise  that  the  cruel  and  treacherous  shall 
not  be  permitted  to  dishonor  the  dead,  even  in 
his  thoughts.  You  may  explain  so  much,  but 
could  I? 

MYRTILIS. 

I   will.      The   opportunity   may   soon   occur. 
You  have  spoken  of  two  that  are  dead.     Promise, 
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in  tiim^  that  you  will  raise  and  retain  your  heart 
on  a  level  with  theirs  whom  you  loved  the  most. 

VEEGILIA. 

My  heart  is  the  hardest  of  the  three,  though 
not  the  strongest.  It  has  survived  them  both, 
and  the  hopes  of  Lucentum  too.  The  Fawn  died 
before  her  master.  She  could  show  that  I  was 
neither  the  last  friend,  nor  the  best. — But  come, 
Myrtilis,  the  king  may  require  your  presence 
sooner  to-day,  and  he  must  not  wait  for  it.  The 
bath  is  prepared.  I  have  directed  the  slaves  to 
attend  there.  It  is  earlier  only  by  an  hour  than 
it  would  have  been  if  we  had  slept. 

One  large  granite  basin  occupied  the  centre  of 
an  arched  apartment  not  much  larger.  Its  rim 
only  was  elevated  above  the  pavement.  The 
luxury  of  Osca  had  demanded  for  her  princesses 
and  their  attendants  no  more  than  pure  water, 
with  a  right  to  choose  whether  it  should  be  cold  or 
warm.  But  the  same  pipes  which  filled  this 
central  bath,  distributed  their  streams  to  three  or 
four  much  smaller,  each  separated  from  it  only  by 
its  door.  Two  of  these  were  reserved  by  Myr- 
tilis and  Vergilia  for  their  own  use.  On  the 
present  occasion,  both  had  been  made  warm  ;  and 
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as,  even  in  the  larger  apartment  there  was 
no  window,  lamps  were  necessary  not  only  at 
dawn  but  at  mid-day. 

The  slaves,  after  their  mistresses  have  left 
them,  decline  their  accustomed  privilege,  and  for- 
bear to  bathe.  They  occupy  the  great  central 
basin  only  for  seats  upon  its  rim.  Waiting  till 
summoned,  they  whisper  eagerly  what  each  has 
learnt.  Grief  and  terror  have  extended  even  to 
them,  with  the  rumour  that  Sertorius  is  slain ! 
The  midnight  assemblage  of  a  council — the  arrival 
of  senators  from  the  camp  — the  tears,  and  even  the 
silence,  of  the  princesses,  are  proofs  communicated 
among  them  from  lip  to  lip.  If  so,  all  are  slaves ! 
The  sun's  light  seems  hardly  more  necessary  to 
Osca,  than  the  life  of  Sertorius.  They  have 
leisure  for  their  conjectures — there  is  no  need 
that  the  incautious  should  be  hushed — that  the 
finger  should  be  pointed  upwards,  as  heretofore, 
and  the  light  laugh  suppressed. 

It  was  Myrtilis  who  first  dropped  the  ivory 
ball  into  her  urn  of  brass,  as  a  signal  for  their 
attendance.  All  hurried  officiously  to  her  pre- 
sence— how  happy  if  they  might  provoke  only 
one  smile — and  soon,  how  sorrowful  that  she 
should  seem  unconscious  of  what  they  did  I 
Among  other  artifices  attempted  by  their  aflPec- 
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tion^  they  brought  the  ornaments  which  formerlj 
had  pleased  her  best — the  richest  of  her  robes — 
the  costliest  of  her  jewels.  There  was  a  sapphire 
bracelet  which  had  been  presented  by  Darius  to 
his  daughter,  and  had  descended,  with  twelve 
large  emeralds  and  a  necklace  of  pearls,  through 
the  Ptolemies.  There  was  an  amethyst  zone — 
a  diamond  clasp  for  the  sleeve  beneath  her 
shoulder —  a  golden  coronet  sparkling  with  precious 
stones  as  if  its  circle  were  on  fire.  Alas,  all  these 
were  the  gifts  of  Sertoriusl  She  started  when 
they  were  first  noticed  by  her,  and  thrust  them 
back.  But  after  a  moment's  pause  she  said,  ^^  I 
will  wear  them  till  to-night.  I  shall  be  a  princess 
one  day  yet.  For  his  sake  I  will  wear  them. 
Fasten  the  zone,  Colenda.  Is  Ycrgilia  robed 
as  yesterday?  Not  called  you  yet?  What,  still 
alone  ?  She  may  have  become  faint  1  The  water 
was  too  warm.  I  will  go  to  her  myself — wait  here." 
Myrtilis  trembled  when  she  found  her  cousin 
still  reclining  in  the  bath.  She  stooped  to  repeat 
the  fears  that  faintness  or  sickness  had  detained 
her  there.  Imperfect  as  was  the  light  from  so 
small  a  lamp  as  that  which  hung  above,  she  conld 
see  such  paleness  as,  even  in  death,  she  had  never 
seen.  "  Peace,  Myrtilis,"  whispered  the  princess, 
"are  we  alone?  Stoop  lower  still — my  breath 
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fails.  Kemember  both  promises.  You  have  a 
father  yet — never  leave  him."  Myrtilis  would 
have  raised  her  in  the  water.  Not  till  then  did 
she  see  blood  issuing  from  her  bosom,  or  observe 
that  the  water  was  red.  "The  Fawn  died  first 
and  more  happily,"  murmured  Vergilia.  Before 
the  shrieks  of  Myrtilis  could  summon  her  atten- 
dants, it  was  a  dead  cheek  which  rested  against 
her  neck. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

ARGUMENT. 

Both  Cmmps  at  the  return  of  Day.  •— Perpenna's  Bribes  eould 
purchase  Treason,  but  not  silence  Remorse,  or  avert  Danger. 
—  Confiision  everywhere.  —  Irresolution  among  the  Senators. 
-» Myrtilis  flies  from  hei  Father ;  forgets  her  first  Promise 
to  Vergilia ;  and  subjects  her  own  Dignity  to  the  Humiliation 
of  Excess  and  Restraint. —  The  Vow  of  Rhaecius  the  C^iturton. 
— His  Mission  to  the  Palace  of  Orcilis — then,  to  the  Pine- 
torium  of  Perpenna. — The  dead  Body  restored.  —  The  Funeral 
PUe  erected.  — The  last  Will  read. 

The  agitation  of  the  camp  would  have  been  more 
dangerous  but  for  the  universal  distrust.  Where 
there  is  no  confidence  there  can  be  no  combination. 
In  every  legion  were  many  traitors,  but  it  was 
difRcult  to  ascertain  how  many — in  every  cohort 
were  some  soldiers  loyal  to  their  ensigns  and  de- 
voted to  their  general,  but  by  what  sympathy 
could  they  distinguish  one  another?  Perpenna 
retained  under  his  personal  authority  those  officers 
who  were  least  useful  elsewhere  —  who  were  at- 
tached to  his  fortunes  by  their  debts^  their  ill- 
repute,  and  their  impatience  under  discipline. 
Not  the  largest,  but  the  best  part  of  his  army  was 
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serving  with  Statilius  at  Celsa  and  with  Balbula 
at  CarsB.  It  was  to  the  ablest  commanders  from 
both  camps  that  Sertorius  had  entrusted  positions 
nearest  the  enemy. 

When  the  light  returned,  it  exposed  a  great 
host,  even  the  smallest  section  of  which  no  man 
could  control.  The  same  confusion  and  perplexity 
involved  the  deceivers  as  the  deceived.  Agents 
of  the  conspirators  were  far  from  sure  that  their 
purchased  partisans  might  remember  the  engage- 
ments which  they  had  contracted,  because  they 
retained  the  price.  Many  soldiers  who  had  been 
seduced,  were  now  furious  against  their  corruptors. 
They  had  never  pledged  themselves  to  a  concur- 
rence with  murder.  Unprepared  for  such  a  con- 
summation, they  were  more  astonished  and  afflicted 
even  than  the  rest.  Some  of  the  legionaries, 
having  no  confidence  in  their  officers  or  their 
comrades,  acted  for  themselves.  Whole  cohorts 
which  had  crossed  the  river  and  ranged  themselves 
under  Perpenua's  standards,  repented  and  dis- 
persed. Many  brave  men  were  exasperated  by 
the  fraud  which  had  seduced  them,  the  folse 
rumours  of  a  victory  which  had  stimulated  their 
hopes  and  derided  their  credulity  -  the  promises 
of  Italy  and  home  which,  as  it  now  appeared, 
could  be  accomplished  only  through  broken  oaths, 
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deserted  ensigns,  and  the  foulest  treason.  Even 
in  the  praetor's  presence,  one  of  the  primipili,  when 
commanded  by  his  centurion  to  remain,  struck 
him  dead ! 

But  the  centre  of  this  vortex  was  the  prae- 
torium  of  Sertorius.     Sixteen  or  seventeen  se- 
nators  were  assembled  there  —  and  as,  at  such 
times,  other  qualifications  beside  those  of  fortune 
and   nobility   will   be   heard,   many  subordinate 
commanders  partook  uninvited  in  their  delibera- 
tions.    From  among  the  patrician  friends  of  Ser« 
torius,  five  or  six  had  flown  to  Metellus  —  and 
alas,  there  were  three  or  four  in  the  rival  prse- 
torium  I    Those  which  remained  had  each  his  own 
hopes,   interests,   apprehensions,   and   embarrass- 
ments,  to  distinguish  him  from  the   rest.     AH, 
indeed,   determined  that   they  would   resist  the 
usurpation  of  Perpenna.     All  agreed  that,  whether 
the  army  were  to  be  retained  in  the  same  con- 
federacy,   or   whether  its    obedience  should  be 
transferred  to  Metellus  and  Pompeius,  it  must  be 
kept  entire.     The  present  disdain  of  discipline,  if 
it  were  permitted,   would   end   in   ruin.     There 
would  be  war  between  the  two  camps,  and,  perhape, 
in  e£tch  of  the  two.     The  least  disadvantageous 
conditions,  whether  they  treated  with  friends  or 
enemies,  could  be  obtained  while  there  was  some 
strength  left. 
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But  from  this  point,  the  differences  of  opinion 
were  innumerable.  Some  senators  reprobated  the 
separate  counsels  of  Merenda  and  Satuminus  at 
Osca  —  dreading  the  proconsuls  as  personally 
hostile  either  to  themselves  or  their  families.  Some 
would  not  submit,  because  they  might  be  reminded 
of  contumelious  speeches  uttered  by  them  when 
success  was  insolent.  These  suggested  that  the 
command  might  be  transferred  to  Statilius  —  or 
that  Perpenna  might  be  overruled  by  the  interpo- 
sition of  a  council,  —  or  that  colleagues  might  be 
joined  to  him  with  the  same  authority,  —  or  that, 
leaving  him  and  his  associates  to  their  fate,  the 
old  confederacy  might  be  maintained  with  Spain. 
One  said  that  if  the  camp  were  no  longer  safe,  the 
city  was  impregnable.  Another,  that  Sertorius 
with  far  weaker  instruments,  had  surmounted 
far  greater  perils,  long  before  there  was  any  such 
camp  for  his  defence,  or  city  for  his  refuge.  But 
then  it  was  asked,  by  whom  should  Sertorius  be 
replaced?  There  appeared  more  of  hope,  and 
strength,  and  substantiality  in  his  shadow,  nine 
years  ago — while  he  was  hunted  among  the 
mountains,  and  his  pursuers  were  stimulated  by 
the  promises  of  Metellus — than  in  the  sixty  thou- 
sand undefeated  soldiers  assembled  before  their 
eyes. 
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Meanwhile  the  more  immediate  friends  of  Ser- 
torius,  with  his  ablecti,  his  contubernales,  his 
oldest  and  youngest  officers,  were  in  arms.  They 
asked  furiously,  not  whether  these  traitors  should 
command,  but  whether  they  should  escape  ?  For- 
tunately for  the  prevention  of  intestine  slaughter, 
their  numbers  had  been  greatly  diminished  by 
services  at  a  distance  from  Osca.  As  most 
zealous  and  faithful,  the  larger  part  of  them  was 
dispersed,  under  various  provincial  commanders, 
for  critical  duties.  The  legionary  soldiers  which 
thronged  every  spot  not  occupied  by  their  tents, 
were  assembled  there  regardless  of  order,  un- 
connected with  their  ensigns,  irresponsible  to 
their  centurions,  a  disorganised  and  disbanded 
crowd. 

Roman  discipline  derived  half  its  authority 
from  superstition.  The  soldier  was  not  modelled 
only  by  obedience,  but  created.  Even  this  tur- 
bulent multitude  suffered  some  subjection  to  the 
influences  of  religious  customs  and  remembrances, 
though  otherwise  absolved.  Perpenna  had  no 
lawful  competitor.  He  was  not  merely  the  praetor, 
but  the  only  praetor.  Liar  exposed,  traitor  con- 
fessed—conspirator, butcher,  usurper— he  never- 
theless  enjoyed  such  rights  and  immunities  as 
belonged  to  no  one  else.     He  alone  could  sacrifice 
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to  the  Gods.  At  that  hour,  the  mormng  oblations 
were  offered  in  his  name — the  augurs  and  aruspices 
reported  their  divinations  to  him.  The  sacred 
ensigns  of  the  republic  were  elevated  above  his 
head — and  from  his  shoulders  hung  the  paluda- 
mentmn,  now  assumed,  since  his  deposition  from 
command,  for  the  first  time.  Thus  while  some 
defied  his  authority,  and  would  have  assaulted  his 
camp,  many  still  deprecated  sedition,  revolted 
from  civil  strife,  and  left  the  punishment  of  their 
praetor's  impieties  to  the  Gods.  There  were  a 
hundred  opinions,  and  not  one  authority  sufiicient 
to  determine  which  should  be  preferred. 

But  what  novelty  is  this  which  calls  their 
attention  the  other  way  ?  Every  eye  turns  from 
the  praetorium,  and  along  that  strait  road  which 
divides  the  tents,  watches  the  approach  of  steeds 
as  swiftly  and  furiously  driven  as  if  they  were 
contending  in  the  Hippodrome.  They  arrive  — 
their  celerity  is  obstructed  by  the  crowd — behold, 
they  are  governed  by  a  female  1 — a  female  crowned 
and  in  bloody  robes! — a  princess  without  com- 
panions or  attendants  I  It  is  Myrtilis  the  daughter 
of  the  king  I 

Till  some  few  hours  before,  Myrtilis  had  never 
been  unhappy.  More  than  a  hundred  times  might 
she  have  felt  grieved,  mortified,  offended,  exaa- 
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perated  — but  never  miserable  till  now.  In  the 
same  night,  she  learns  that  Sertorius  is  slain; 
that  her  father's  sovereignty  and  her  country's 
independence  are  abolished;  and  that  Vergilia, 
whom  she  so  tenderly  loves,  will  be  her  com- 
panion no  more.  Undisciplined  by  affliction,  all 
self-control  gives  way  before  anguish  like  this. 
Misery  must  either  madden  or  subdue.  Orcalis 
had  lost  another  and  a  wiser  relative;  and  the 
sight  of  his  grief  would  render  hers  yet  more 
uncontrollable.  For  the  first  time,  Myrtilis  hid 
herself  from  her  father.  In  all  her  little  re- 
sentments, she  had  been  accustomed  to  seek 
ease  through  thoughts  of  vengeance,  at  the  first 
moment  — and  to  find  it  through  pity  and  for- 
giveness, at  the  next.  But  now  she  asks — "  Do 
these  traitors  still  live?  Is  it  possible  that,  if 
the  Gods  forbeai*,  their  own  soldiers  will  leave 
unpunished  a  crime  like  this? — Are  they  yet 
permitted  to  profit  by  fraud,  and  boast  of  murder  ? 
The  multitudes  which  crowd  about  the  prastorium, 
are  they  arming  in  defence  of  treason?" — She 
sees  them  from  the  palace — they  still  linger 
there — they  are  tolerant,  at  least,  and  in  time 
they  may  acquiesce !  She  is  told  that  the  senate 
deliberates — that  nothing  has  been  determined 
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—  that,   between   honor   and   treason,   Metellus 
and  Perpenna,  the  question  is  debated  still. 

When  the  unhappy  princess  commanded  that 
her  chariot  should  be  prepared,  no  one  knew  the 
purpose  for  which  it  was  required  by  her;  nor 
indeed,  with  any  distinctness,  did  she  herself. 
The  grief  which  she  felt  for  Sertorius  and  Ver- 
gilia  was  inflamed  the  more,  because — by  her 
father's  ruin — vengeance  was  becoming  impotent. 
She  seized  the  reins  and  the  scourge — the  steeds 
bounded  from  their  attendants — it  was  impossible 
to  detain,  and  hopeless  to  overtake  her. 

Osca  appeared  not  much  less  agitated  than  the 
camp.  Her  citizens  had  lost  their  freedom  with 
their  protector,  and  there  was  confusion  in  every 
house.  By  break  of  day,  all  that  long  terrace 
on  which  the  temples  and  palaces  were  erected, 
swarmed  with  people  watching  the  tents  below. 
When  Myrtilis  rushed  through  them  in  garments 
stained  with  Vergilia's  blood,  the  prodigy  de- 
noted, if  not  some  worse,  some  additional  evil. 
She  was  more  feared  than  the  king,  and  scarcely 
less  beloved.  Some  knelt  as  she  passed  by — 
many  followed  breathless  and  speechless  through 
haste  and  terror.  The  crowd  parted  —  the  in- 
cautious were  thrust  aside  —  the  too  curious 
were  driven  back.  '  "  She  is  wounded  1  there  is 
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blood  upon  her  robes !  she  flies  from  her  pursuers!'* 
— Myrtilis  sees  nothing  beyond  her  horses'  heads 
— the  gates  are  strongly  guarded,  but  not  shut — 
they  are  passed — that  long  and  steep  descent  is 
direct  before  her,  and  now  for  redoubled  speed, 
or  the   wheels   will    outrun    the   steeds!      The 
scourge  is   still   sounding — the  reins   are   more 
roughly  shaken  —  down  they  fly!     Down  head- 
long, as  it  seems — and  yet  again  upon  their  feet! 
She  is  safe — for  now  the  ground  rises,  and  meets, 
and  moderates  the  velocity  of  her  wheels — they 
are  turned — not  stopped  nor  checked — but  by 
a  large  flexure,  they  are  swerved  widely  to  the 
left.     Myrtilis  is  looking  in  the  directicm  from 
which  she  came,  and  is  already  within  the  camp. 

Since  there  was  no  discipline,  there  were  no 
guards.  The  excubiae  had  disappeared.  A  few 
scattered  soldiers  preparing  to  join  their  conu^es 
at  the  praBtorium,  gazed  silently  as  if  some  deity 
were  hastening  in  vengeance  against  the  guilty, 
or  those  who  endured  the  guilt.  Her  beauty 
seemed  to  have  borrowed  fresh  lustre  from  the 
light  and  air  through  which  it  passed.  The  royal 
garments  shone  luminously  in  the  morning  sun- 
beams, and  the  golden  coronet  was  a  wreath  of 
fire.  But  when  the  speed  slackened  at  the  prso- 
toriumi,    and  the   daughter  of   Orcilis  was  re^ 
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cognised  there,  silence   suffered   no  interruption 
through  astonishment. 

Myrtilis  had  looked  down  upon  this  great 
camp  daily  from  her  childhood;  but  till  now, 
never  had  she  entered  it.  With  all  her  petulance, 
she  was  the  daughter  of  a  king ;  and  of  her  own 
sex,  the  highest  in  dignity  between  Africa  and 
the  Pyrenees.  Hers  was  the  audacity  of  a  brave 
heart  fortified  by  innocence.  The  republican 
soldiers,  as  well  as  her  father's,  remembered  how 
often  had  the  sick,  the  wounded,  the  disabled, 
been  removed  to  Osca  by  her  care,  that  they 
might  be  nursed  under  her  superintendence.  They 
loved  her  for  her  courage  and  her  generosity. 
Even  the  extravagances  which  provoked  their 
mirth,  were  motives  to  tenderness.  She  was 
called  by  them  the  dictator.  They  believed,  or 
affected  to  believe,  that  Sertorius  was  afraid  of 
her  displeasure ;  and  that  there  subsisted  some 
preternatural  sympathy  between  Myrtilis  and  the 
Fawn.  On  the  greater  festivals,  they  crowded 
to  Osca  that  they  might  see  assembled  Orcilis, 
Myrtilis,  the  images  of  the  Gods,  and  above  all, 
as  fairer  and  more  high-minded  than  all,  the  exiled 
princess  of  Lucentum. 

Myrtilis  is  now  among  them,  filling  the  area 
with   her  lamentations,   calling  wildly  for  ven- 
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geance,  and  entreating  that  she  may  be  conducted 
to    Sertorius.      "  There   have   been    some   who 
loved  him  —  not  Romans — they  forsake  him  — 
they  transfer  their  eagles  and  allegiance  to  his  mur- 
derers.  She  will  make  the  dead  hear  that  Yergilia 
too  is  dead.     She  will  enter  the  praetorium,  and 
see  again  the  single  Roman  who  had  ever  yet 
preferred    his    honor   to   his   interests*"     When 
she  is  told  by  those  who  stand  nearest  to  her 
chariot,  that  Sertorius  still  lies  in  the  banqueting 
hall  of  Perpenna,  she  mingles  execrations  with  her 
reproaches, — "  Would  Spaniards  —  the  barbarians, 
as  they  called  them  —  incur  infamy  like  this  ?  " 
There  are  hours  when  hard  hearts  are  softened  by 
some  sudden  terror,  and  the  disdainful  remit  their 
scorn.     Myrtilis,  who  had  been  remembered  by 
many  there  as  a  little  child,  the  plaything  of  their 
general  not  longer  ago  than  six  or  seven  years,  is 
now  innocent  as  ever,   but   more  beautiful,  and 
mad  with  miaery.     Among  so  many  cri«  and 
curses,  what  is  it  that  she  says  ?     "  Vergilia  — 
the  exiled  princess  of  Lucentum  —  is  she  dead 
too?     Where  is  the   quaestor   Manlius?     What 
tragedy   is  this?       The   Fawn,    Sertorius,   the 
daughter  of  Mazicus — has  the  traitor  slaughtered 
them  all  three  ?  "     Only  a  small  part  of  the  con- 
course by  which  she  is  surrounded  can  hear  her 
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words:  but  many  see  that  the  robes  are  stained 
with  blood;  and  the  name  of  Vergilia  passes  from 
Up  to  lip.  She  offers  rewards  to  the  base  —  she 
distributes  legacies  to  the  faithful ;  they  are  such 
tokens  of  remembrance,  she  says,  as  Sertorius  has 
provided  for  his  friends.  She  plucks  the  bracelet 
from  her  arm,  the  necklace  from  her  bosom,  the 
coronet  from  her  head.  Some  men  she  calls  by 
their  names.  "  Sertorius  has  always  loved  Fon- 
teius;  these  jewels  were  his  gifts.  Will  Caeso 
leave  the  body  of  his  general  in  Perpenna's  camp?  " 
When  nothing  else  remains,  she  leaps  from  the 
chariot.  "  Ten  times  has  she  heard  the  praetor's 
testimony  to  the  valour  of  Khaecius :  the  chariot 
and  the  horses  which  draw  it,  were  given  by  Ser- 
torius ;  they  are  now  a  bequest  to  Rhaecius  from 
him."  Some  brave  men  turn  away  to  hide  their 
tears ;  others  force  a  passage  into  the  pra&torium, 
that  they  may  call  forth  the  senators.  Khaecius 
seizes  the  horses'  heads,  and  demanding  room,  he 
wheels  them  round  again  till  they  confront  the 
gates.  Then  gathering  the  reins,  and  entrusting 
them  for  a  moment  to  some  of  the  spectators, 
while  the  unhappy  princess  is  pouring  out  sup- 
plications on  her  knees  in  another  direction  to 
other  avengers,  he  lifts  her  from  the  ground,  and 
steps  with  her  lightly  into  the  abandoned  chariot. 

VOL.  II.  N 
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The  crowd  parts,  the  steeds  seem  to  commiserate 
the  shrieks  and  struggles  of  their  mistress :  swift 
as  ever,  notwithstanding  the  augmented  weight, 
they  bear  her  from  the  shameful  humiliation  to 
which,  by  her  frenzy,  she  had  been  exposed.    The 
arm  that  confines  and  supports  her  is  able  to  con- 
trol strength  three  times  as  great  as  hers,  what- 
ever may  be  the  energies  of  its  despair.     But  in 
the   intervals  of  her  cries,  she  is  constrained  to 
hear  promises,  attested  by  the  immortal  gods,  and 
denounced  by  dreadful  imprecations  if  they  fail, 
"  That  Sertorius  shall  be  avenged ;  that  for  the 
blood  upon  her  robes,  there  shall  be  spilt  all  which 
now  warms   the   heart  of  Perpenna;    and   that 
neither  meat  nor  drink  shall  pass  the  lips  of  Shse- 
cius  till   this  justice  be  fulfilled.     Let  Myrtilis 
remember  the  king  her  father,"  sfdd  the  centurion, 
^'  and  that  even  in  the  ruin  of  us  all,  she  is  a 
princess  still." 

Alas  I  she  did  remember  her  father's  misery, 
and  that  it  was  comfortless;  while,  adding  dis- 
honor to  despair,  she  had  become  a  gazing-stock 
for  the  hard-hearted.  When  the  camp  had  been 
left  behind,  the  acclivity  ascended,  thfe  gates 
passed,  and  the  city  entered,  she  stooped  her  face, 
covering  it  with  both  her  hands,  as  if  the  liberated 
tresses,  abundant  as  they  were,  might  be  insufiS- 
cient  for  its  concealment.     Intolerable  was  it  to 
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meet  those  who  had  pursued  her,  to  pass  those 
who  had  expected  her,  and  to  be  forcibly  con- 
ducted home  like  a  truant  child.  Yet  in  Osca, 
at  least,  she  was  safe  from  the  more  distressful 
part  of  pity.  As  her  chariot  pierced  and  scattered 
the  multitudes  at  its  utmost  speed,  both  she  and 
the  centurion  were  pursued  by  blessings, 

Orcilis  had  been  bewildered  and  confounded 
by  this  accumulation  of  calamities.  When  Ver- 
gilia's  death  was  made  known  to  him,  he  asked 
for  Myrtilis.  Both  in  joy  and  grief,  if  she  were 
absent,  his  first  thought  turned  to  her.  Till  it 
could  be  withheld  from  him  no  longer,  he  was 
spared  the  truth.  But  now  he  learns  that  his 
daughter  is  in  the  camp,  that  she  and  her  chariot 
may  be  distinguished  at  the  praetorium  surrounded 
by  multitudes!  Repelling  all  control,  the  un- 
happy king  will  follow  his  child.  He  is  passing 
through  the  portico,  and  preparing  to  descend  its 
steps,  when  ten  thousand  voices  announce  that 
she  returns.  He  sees  her  above  the  crowd ;  the 
panting  horses  diminish  their  pace ;  in  a  moment 
more,  the  grooms  are  at  their  heads;  Rhsecius 
throws  aside  the  reins,  and  lifting  the  disconsolate 
princess  as  tenderly  as  a  nurse  might  have  done 
ten  years  before,  places  her  in  her  father's  arms. 
"  Child !"  said  Orcilis,  "  will  you  too  forsake  mc? 
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Have  I  lost  you  all?"  "  Never  again  !"  sobbed 
Myrtilis,  "  I  never  will  again."  It  was  the  same 
promise  which  had  been  ^ven  to  Yergilia,  in  the 
same  words,  since  break  of  day  I  Bat  this  time, 
it  was  fulfilled.  Never  again  did  Myrtilis  forget 
her  VOW9  or  abandon  her  father.  It  seemed  as  if, 
in  this  explosion  of  frenzy,  she  had  exhausted 
pride.  Henceforth  a  thought  of  Vergilia  was 
sufficient  to  extinguish  the  sparks  which  some 
sudden  provocation  might  have  kindled.  Spain 
was  subjected  to  the  same  domination  as  the  rest 
of  the  world ;  but  the  cautious  policy  of  Rome 
willingly  delegated  such  powers  to  unwarlike  and 
unambitious  princes  as  their  state  required.  Or- 
cilis  continued  to  be  reverenced  by  his  people 
without  any  abatement  of  their  affection.  Myr- 
tilis could  be  withdrawn  from  his  love  by  no 
other.  She  watched  his  age,  sustained  his 
feebleness,  guarded  his  dignity,  and  closed  his 
eyes.  We  must  remember  that  two  promises 
had  been  made  by  her  to  Vergilia  —  it  wiQ  be 
seen  hereafter  how  temperately  she  oould  dis- 
charge the  last. 

Bhaecius  was  returning  as  he  came,  till  rer 
minded  of  another  road  far  shorter  than  that 
through  the  city  gates,  and  in  three  or  four 
minutes   he   reached    his    camp.      Every   thing 
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seemed  changed  or  changing.  Standards  were 
carried  from  the  places  in  which  they  had  been  de- 
posited ;  soldiers  were  ranging  themselves  in  their 
respective  cohorts ;  the  contubernales  and  ablecti, 
overruling  all  opposition  or  dissuasion,  were 
preparing  to  march ;  the  scrupulous  were  become 
resolute,  the  cautious  eager,  and  the  disaffected 
a&aid.  "  Have  we  waited  so  long,"  said  some, 
*'  while  these  politicians  are  bargaining  between 
Metellus  and  Perpenna  for  their  estates  ?  Shall 
we  stay  till  our  price  is  fixed?  Sertorius  has 
friends  among  his  allies  faithful  in  ruin  to  his 
ashes;  among  his  countrymen  are  there  none 
beside  traitors  ?  A  princess  forgets  the  weakness 
of  her  sex,  and  the  dignity  of  her  station;  not 
love,  nor  pity,  nor  gratitude,  nor  the  reclamations 
of  gratitude,  nor  the  hopes  of  revenge.  She  asks 
from  us  nothing  for  her  father,  her  country,  or 
herself;  but  while  we  stand  idly  thus,  those 
prayers  and  cries  will  continue  to  ring  in  our  ears 
that  we  are  the  most  Pithless  of  the  base." 

KhaBcius,  leaping  upon  the  tribunal,  asks  who 
is  it  that  he  shall  follow  to  the  praetorium  of 
Perpenna  ?  then,  who  will  follow  him,  or  whether 
he  shall  go  alone  ?  The  senate,  urged  by  another 
and  a  more  immediate  danger,  determines  to 
demand^  by  his  lips,  the  body  of  Sertorius.     It  is 
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hoped  that  time  may  be  thus  obtained  for  some 
assuagement  of  the  present  fury.  As  if  in  an- 
ticipation of  a  refusal,  the  soldiers  are  more 
regularly  arrayed.  A  couch,  such  as  was  used  in 
removing  the  sick  and  wounded,  a  sufficient 
number  of  veterans  to  carry  it,  with  five  lictors 
1)earing  their  fasces  reversed  and  broken,  ac- 
company RhdBcius. 

The  conspirators  had  made  their  preparations 
early  and  deliberately,  but  no  foresight  could 
exempt  them  from  numberless  disappointments. 
Half  of  the  bribery  so  prodigally  dispersed^  had 
been  thrown  away.  The  fraud  announcing  vic- 
tory at  Celsa  was  detected  and  resented.  The 
Spanish  confederates,  horse  and  foot,  refused  to 
stir  unless  commanded  by  their  princes.  ,  Not 
one  quarter  of  the  Sertorian  legionaries  would 
quit  their  camp;  among  Perpenna's  own,  there 
were  trepidation  and  compunction,  contempt  and 
discontent.  The  detention  of  Manlius  in  Osca 
disconcerted  arrangements  both  military  and  civil, 
and  it  was  rightly  understood  as  the  king's  de- 
fiance. Now  that  all  the  last  night's  wine  is 
evaporated  or  is  become  stale,  where  appears  the 
capacity  in  which  fear  or  feebleness  might  look 
for  shelter?  The  space  of  one  great  mind 
never  can  be  thoroughly  ascertained  till  men  may 
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measure  the  vacant  area  after  its  departure,  and 
compare  what  has  been  removed  with  what 
remains. 

Lest  this  defection  should  extend  to  all,  the 
more  manageable  legions  had  been  despatched  at 
break  of  day.  They  were  followed  by  such 
reinforcements  as  could  be  collected  hastily — by 
stragglers  picked  up  among  the  tents — by  the 
mercenaries  from  Graul — by  some  few  Roman 
knights  and  Sicilian  adventurers — and  every  half 
hour,  by  fresh  messengers  bearing  the  same  false 
assurance  that  both  armies,  from  both  camps,  were 
marching  to  their  support.  That  he  might  press 
forward  the  tardy  and  reluctant,  Perpenna  re- 
mained, with  Aufidius,  and  Maecenas,  and  Kufo 
— but  the  aeneatores  continued  to  sound  their 
trumpets,  the  prsetor  and  his  lieutenants  to  exhaust 
their  reproaches,  and  the  purple  robe,  used  as  a 
standard,  to  wave  above  the  tribunal — all  in  vain  ] 

RhdBcius  demanded  the  body  of  Sertorius  with 
a  threat — for  he  remembered  his  promise,  and 
hoped  that  it  might  be  refused.  "  If  the  praetor's 
corpse  is  not  yielded,"  said  he  to  the  centurion  on 
guard,  "both  camps  will  be  occupied  by  his 
friends.  We  ask  no  favor  from  murderers  unless 
it  be  that  they  will  offer  their  throats  to  the  swords 
of  Metellus  and  Pompeius,  rather  than  .to  ours ; 
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but  they  muBt  make  their  choice."  Rha^ius  was 
told  in  reply,  that  ^'he  also  had  his  choice — he 
might  remove  the  body  as  speedily  as  he  pleased 
—  or  he  might  wait  till  the  honors  due  to  it,  and 
prepared  for  it,  were  complete." 

The  banqueting  hall  was  found  by  the  centu- 
rion much  as  it  had  been  left  ten  or  eleven  hours 
before.  Nothing  was  new  excepting  that  ghastly 
and  irreconcilable  mixture  of  daylight  and  lamp- 
light, which  is  more  hateful  than  darkness.  Some 
few  lamps  were  unextinguished  stilL  Vessels  half 
full — drinking-cups  overthrown  —  daggers  en- 
crusted with  gore,  both  blade  and  hilt — chaplets 
broken,  withered,  and  trampled  upon,  were 
scattered  about  the  pavement.  Though  they  were 
together,  the  wine  still  liquid  and  the  blood  con- 
gealed could  not  unite.  Perpenna's  slaves,  familiar 
with  sights  of  cruelty  and  debauchery,  had 
nevertheless  fled  the  place.  Two  or  three  sena- 
torian  robes  lying  upon  the  couches,  showed  that 
others,  beside  these,  bad  not  dared  to  look  at  a 
countenance  again,  the  distant  remembrance  of 
which  was  feared  in  Rome  by  the  proudest  and 
the  bravest  there.  No  more  than  one  attendant  re- 
mained to  watch  its  composure,  and  still  fancy 
that  there  was  a  smile  upon  its  lips.  The  old 
lictor  kept  his  place. 
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Perpenna  committed  one  more  error  in  retaining 
bis  colleague's  body  so  long.  Bewildered  as  he 
was  by  a  hundred  cares^  this  should  have  been 
despatched  the  first  Again  did  he  suffer  through 
the  absence  of  Manlius^  whose  greater  circum- 
spection would  have  evaded  such  a  disclosure 
before  the  sun,  as  those  bloody  wounds,  and  torn 
garments,  and  uprooted  hairs.  The  thirst  for 
revenge  grew  inextinguishable,  as  the  bier  was 
carried  out,  and  passed  slowly  through  both  camps. 
From  that  hour,  not  one  follower  was  added  to 
the  fortunes  of  Perpenna.  He  mounted  his  horse, 
and  overtook  his  legions — but  the  execrations 
from  many  thousand  lips  pursued  him — the 
contemptuous  abhorrence  of  all  future  ages — and 
closer  behind  than  these,  the  wrath  of  Destiny. 

Many  of  the  oldest  soldiers  who  had  followed 
their  general  cheerfully  and  hopeftilly  during  the 
last  nine  years,  never  knew  till  now  how  greatly 
they  had  loved  him.  Eyes  familiar  with  slaughter, 
at  the  sight  of  his,  shed  tears — and  cheeks  which 
had  hitherto  glowed  brightly  in  his  presence,  and 
blushed  proudly  at  his  praises,  were  now  ghastly 
as  his  own.  That  no  tumult  might  disturb  the 
sanctity  of  its  repose,  the  body  was  deposited  in 
the  augurale.     There,  too,  where  Torquatus  and 
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Aquileius  had  expired — on  the  highest  step — at 
the  feet  of  Diana's  statue^  lay  his  Fawn. 

It  was  determined  that  the  funeral  solemnities 
should  be  perfected  without  delay.  **Let  Me- 
tellus  and  Pompeius  grants  or  refuse^  the  honors 
of  death  to  those  whom  they  have  conquered^'' 
said  his  friends.  "  It  was  not  by  their  power  that 
Sertorius  fell — nor  shall  the  little  of  him  which 
is  left  be  at  their  disposal.  He  has  seen  both  of 
them  upon  the  ground!  What  enmity  could 
never  reach^  compassion  or  magnanimity  shall 
never  pardon.     Even  his  ashes  must  be  free." 

Such  of  the  senators  and  of  the  commanders 
highest  in  authority  as  had  not  either  hidden 
themselves  from  the  approaching  proconsuls^  or 
gone  out  privately  to  meet  them^  seized  on  this 
apology  for  milder  counsels.  They  wished,  by 
protracting  the  obsequies,  to  intercept,  and  if 
possible  to  turn  aside  the  thoughts  of  vengeance 
which  would  have  overthrown  all  restraint,  and 
have  perpetrated  ruinous  excesses  against  the 
absent.  To-morrow  they  must  be  responsible 
before  new  masters.  During  some  hours  they 
could  divert  the  soldiers'  fury,  while  they  grati- 
fied the  universal  emotions  of  love  and  reverence 
by  ceremonies  corresponding  with  them. 

A  funeral  pile  was  erected  in  the  principia,  re- 
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quiring  so  much  of  the  sacred  space^  that  many 
other  beside  the  nearest  tents  were  swept  away. 
Its  foundations  consisted  of  huge  beams  crossing 
each  other^  their  ends  carefully  concealed  and  de- 
corated by  lattice  work.  As  the  building  as- 
cended stage  by  stage^  still  lighter  materials^ 
placed  in  the  same  manner  though  farther  apart^ 
gave  space  for  air,  as.  well  as  for  innumerable 
vessels  filled  with  oil,  gum,  resin,  and  fragrant 
kinds  of  bark.  The  pile  consisted  of  three  stories, 
narrowing  like  three  gigantic  steps,  and  the  high- 
est was  surmounted  by  an  altar  in  size  propor- 
tionable to  them.  A  platform  extending  round 
all  four  fronts,  and  sufficient  for  the  standing 
room  of  many  hundred  persons,  was  afforded  on 
each  stage  by  the  retrocession  or  diminution  in 
the  one  above.  That  on  which  the  couch  or 
altar  rested  was  adorned  with  arms  disposed  as 
trophies,  crimson  banners  suspended  from  spears, 
and  all  those  other  ornaments  which  soldiers 
value  the  most.  Under  these  were  accumulated 
nard,  stacte,  cassia,  myrrh,  and  incense  hitherto 
provided  only  for  the  Gods. 

What  had  not  been  designed,  or  foreseen,  was 
added  by  the  soldiers.  Four  whole  legions,  col- 
lecting their  spears,  thrust  them  as  fuel  beneath 
the  last  resting-place  which  their  general  would 
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occupy^  and  then  fiercely  demanding  that  the 
eagles  and  other  standards  of  especial  sanctity 
should  be  produced,  they  planted  them  in  the 
same  order  upon  the  pile,  as  formerly  upon  the 
tribunal.  This  strange  sign  was  an  intimation 
that  neither  would  their  ensigns  be  surrendered 
to  Metellus,  nor  their  arms  be  employed  under 
the  authority  of  any  new  commander.  **We 
devote  them,"  said  they,  "unconquered  ta  the 
Gods!" 

The  sun  was  approaching  the  horizon,  the  pre- 
parations were  complete,  the  senators  and  subor- 
dinate generals  were  standing  on  that  high  stage 
of  the  pile  nearest  to  its  summit,  the  l^ates,  am- 
bassadors, tribunes,  priests,  and  Oscan  nobles,  on 
the  next.  The  lowest  and  largest  platform  was 
crowded  by  freedmen  now  without  a  patron, 
clients,  commissioners,  personal  attendants^  the 
xjivil  servants  and  followers  of  this  great  war. 
The  soldiers  and  subordinate  officers  of  both 
nations  covered  the  ground,  from  which  every 
tent  or  other  obstruction  had  been  dismissed. 
High  officers,  nearest  the  general,  whether  in 
dignity  or  confidence,  claimed  the  right  to 
carry  his  bier  and  place  it  above  the  pile.  This 
was  a  distinction  which  hundreds  there  would 
have  purchased  gladly  with  their  lives.     Those 
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to  whom  it  was  assigned  had  spared  neither  cost 
nor  care  in  augmenting  its  magnificence.  Ser- 
torius  lay  upon  a  couch^  now  pressed  by  him  for 
the  first  time^  which  had  been  sent^  among  other 
similar  presents^  from  Mithridates.  Bound  the 
body^  to  retain  its  ashes^  was  that  customary  gar- 
ment of  asbestos  which  could  not  be  consumed. 
The  external  covering  was  his  own  paludamentum^ 
a  gorgeously  embroidered  robe  of  crimson^  purple, 
and  gold.  Above  his  head  shone  twelve  legionary 
eagles  grasping  thunderbolts  in  their  talons.  And 
white  as  ever,  though  every  limb  was  stiffened  by 
death,  luminously  white  still,  on  her  old  resting- 
place,  on  her  master's  bosom,  lay  the  Fawn  I 

Versius  remains  longer  than  the  rest,  that,  from 
this  elevation,  he  may  read  aloud  the  will.  Ex- 
cepting some  bequests  of  remembrance  and  affec- 
tion, all  that  the  prastor  had  possessed  in  Spain  is 
given  to  his  soldiers.  Indignation  explodes 
among  groans  and  tears,  when  it  is  added  that  he 
bequeaths  his  own  patrimony  in  Latium  to  the 
quaestor  Manlius,  and  the  much  larger  possessions 
which  he  had  inherited  at  his  mother's  death  to 
his  colleague  Perpenna. 

As  the  sun  sets,  Versius  descends.  Clarions, 
reserved  for  no  other  use  than  the  ceremony  of 
death,  utter  their  shrill  and  mournful  wail ;  the 
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senators^  lieutenants^  legates^  and  other  subordi- 
nate officers  are  the  last  who  reach  the  ground; 
the  oldest  and  most  distinguished  soldiers^  selected 
from  every  legion^  march  three  times  round  the 
pile  ;  and  at  the  louder  repetition  of  that  piercing 
blast,  a  hundred  torches  are  applied ;  every  man 
near  enough  throws  some  offering  toward  the 
dead,  and  the  flames  ascend. 
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CHAPTEK  XXV. 

AEGUMENT. 

Myrtilis  fulfils  her  last  Promise  to  Vergilia.  —  A  Conference 
with  Manlius  ended ;  —  she  complies  with  his  Request.  —  Se- 
nators and  Allies  arrive  in  the  Camp  of  Metellus.  — The  Death 
of  Sertorius  proclaimed  there. —  An  Army  marches  under 
Pompeius,  and  encounters  that  commanded  by  Perpenna.-^ 
Disaffection,  Desertion,  Dispersion,  Despair.  —  Pompeius 
enters  the  Camp  at  Osca.  —  Ascends  the  Tribunal.  —  Summons 
and  Sentences  the  Criminals.  —  Accepts  and  consumes  the 
Scrinium. 

Mtrtilis  sat  in  a  small  vaulted  chamber  strongly 
illuminated  by  its  lamp  of  many  branches^  between 
Vergilia's  nurse  and  her  own.  Nurses^  in  those 
ages  and  countries^  had  more  of  a  mother's  sanc- 
tity than  is  customary  among  us  —  especially  if 
the  mother  were  dead.  Vergilia  had  never  been 
parted  from  hers  till  to-day. 

Behind  their  seats  was  one  of  those  recesses 
—  rather  a  niche  than  an  alcove  —  in  which  the 
ancients  placed  their  beds.  A  curtain,  sometimes 
needed  in  cUmates  less  variable  than  this  among 
the  mountains,  was  closely  drawn.  The  position 
occupied  by  Myrtilis  and  her  matrons  in  ftont  of 
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it^  might  have  presented  a  sufficient  skreen  to 
the  recess,  had  there  been  none  beside.  Several 
artisans  were  piercing  the  wall  immediately  op- 
posite to  them  with  strong  iron  bars  —  fastening 
and  rivetting  bolts,  chains,  rings,  staples  —  some 
a  small  space  only  above  the  groimd,  others  farther 
apart  and  breast-high.  The  workmen  occasion- 
ally looked  behind,  as  if  to  intimate  that  their 
labors  could  neither  require  nor  receive  any  ad- 
ditional security.  Solid  stones  might  as  easily 
have  been  plucked  from  their  places  in  the  wall, 
as  these  rings  and  staples  from  the  solid  stones. 
Still  Myrtilis  required  additional  strength  and 
greater  dispatch.  She  alone  uttered  a  word,  and 
it  was  the  shortest  possible.  At  last,  the  work 
was  complete,  and  the  persons  who  had  been  em- 
ployed in  it  were  dismissed.  Other  sounds  soon 
followed,  though  partly  the  same  in  kind.  There 
was  once  more  the  rattle  of  chains  —  again  the 
door  opened,  and  Manlius  was  led  in. 

That  he  has  hitherto  remained  in  darkness,  ap- 
pears by  the  distress  which  he  suffers  now  from 
too  much  light.  Before  he  can  distinguish  the 
persons  around  him,  his  back  is  thrust  closely 
against  the  wall  —  his  fetters  are  bolted  to  the 
staples,  his  manacles  to  the  rings  —  additional 
chains  are  extended  across  his  breast  —  and  with 
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less  than  one  quarter  of  the  iron  fastenings  em- 
ployed, Hercules  or  Prometheus  would  have  felt 
as  impotent  as  he.  At  a  sign  from  Myrtilis,  the 
guards  retire,  and  the  door  is  closed. 

When  Manlius  was  able  to  see  that  the  princess, 
with  her  two  silent  attendants  only  were  there, 
he  resumed  the  contemptuous  audacity  which  was, 
at  all  times,  in  his  power.  If  fear,  or  weakness, 
or  remorse,  or  any  other  similar  passion  might 
disturb  him,  he  knew  how  to  conceal  what  he 
endured.  He  remembered  that  he  was  a  Koman 
from  among  the  most  illustrious  families  of  the 
republic,  and  that  he  had  commanded  four  legions 
against  Pompeius  and  Muraena.  Shall  Manlius 
be  subdued  by  these  barbarians?  A  child,  a 
puppet,  the  other  day  —  the  capricious  and  ex- 
travant  daughter  of  Orcilis  —  shall  she  extract 
some  occasion  for  her  future  mirth  from  his  terror 
— jests  to  be  remembered  and  attested  by  these 
nurses  —  descriptions  of  his  fetters,  repetitions  of 
his  prayers  ?  It  was  the  voice  of  Myrtilis,  rather 
than  the  words  with  which  she  replied  to  him, 
that  dispelled  such  thoughts.  Words  might  have 
been  prepared  —  but  no  art  could  assume  that 
voice,  and  no  ignorance  could  misunderstand  it. 
He  had  never  heard  the  same  tone  either  from 
her  lips,  or  any  other.     It  was  neither  contemp- 
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tuous,  nor  resentful^  nor  even  impatient  —  but 
there  was  the  calmness  of  misery  in  it  which  hope 
had  left,  —  and  which  no  firesh  provocation  could 
disturb. 

MANLIUS. 

My  chains  are  less  offensive  to  me^  at  present^ 
than  the  lamp  above  my  head.  To-morrow,  its 
light  must  be  extinguished,  and  the  chains  trans- 
ferred. Orcilis  will  find  that  the  manacles  which 
he  has  provided  are  inconveniently  as  well  as 
unnecessarily  heavy  for  wrists  no  stronger  than 
his  —  but  we  must  wear  them  by  turns.  To- 
morrow, I  may  offer  half  a  sestertium  more  at 
the  prsecon's  spear,  than  can  be  afforded  by  any 
other  competitor,  for  the  eldest  of  his  children. 
It  were  wise  in  these  matrons  to  dispense  with  so 
much  light.  They  must  recommend  their  charms 
to  some  purchaser  in  the  dark,  or  who  is  yet 
blinder  than  I  am. 

MYRTILIS. 

We  have  been  sold  already.  A  part  of  the 
price  will  be  paid  to-night  —  to-morrow  the  rest  of 
it.  I  feel  no  strength  now  for  combats  like  these. 
Manlius  is  more  happy  than  I  am,  as  long  as  a 
spark  can  be  struck  from  his  scorn  to  kindle  his 
fancy.     It  was  to-day  that  Orcilis  became  a  slave: 
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to-morrow  he  and  his  children  must  stand  before 
their  masters.  The  quaestor  Manlius  will  precede 
them.  Should  Metellus  and  Pompeius  determine 
that  his  chains  have  been  too  heavy,  they  will 
hear  his  complaint,  and  transfer  them  to  whom 
they  please. 

MANLIUS. 

If  this  history  be  true,  the  proconsuls  have 
accomplished,  in  less  than  one  day,  what  was  not 
begun,  after  nine  years'  preparation,  the  day  before. 
Great  changes  require  more  time. 

MYRTILIS. 

Slaves  as  we  are  become,  I  have  not  yet  learnt 
to  lie.  The  time  has  been  too  short  for  that 
change.  One  day  has  space  enough  to  compre- 
hend a  longer  history  than  you  have  heard  yet. 
Last  night,  Orcilis  was  a  king  —  he  and  his  con- 
federates had  secured  the  independence  of  Spain. 
Sertorius  was  feasting  with  his  colleague.  In  the 
prospect  before  him  were  victory,  the  Pyrenees, 
the  Alps,  Italy,  and  Kome.  The  same  hour  has 
hardly  yet  returned  —  but  half  the  princes  of 
Spain  are  in  the  camp  of  Metellus  —  half  the 
senators  from  Kome  have  submitted  or  dispersed 
—  Perpenna  marches  with  three  or  four  broken 
legions,  rather  sls  fu^tives  from  the  vengeance  of 
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those  soldiers  who  are  left  behind,  than  as  comba- 
tants against  the  proconsuls.  Not  one  Spaniard 
has  followed  him  —  not  one  quarter  of  his  col- 
league's army,  nor  more  than  one  half  of  his  own. 
Sertorius  is  still  surrounded  by  all  of  both  nations 
that  are  not  infamous  or  concealed.  If  this  lamp 
above  us  were  extinguished,  light  from  the  pile 
on  which  he  lies  would  reach  us  here.  Yes,  time 
has  been  found  in  a  single  day  to  reassemble  his 
friends,  to  reclaim  his  corpse,  to  read  his  will,  and 
to  perform  his  obsequies.  In  one  of  these  offices 
the  absent  quaestor  is  himself  concerned.  He  and 
Perpenna  are  the  heirs. 

MANLIUS. 

Sertorius  might  have  outlived  us  both,  if  he 
had  left  me  what  was  once  mine  —  what  was 
taken  by  him  fraudulently,  kept  secretly,  and 
could  be  paid  for  justly  by  no  cheaper  equivalent 
than  his  life. 

MYRTILIS. 

Who  says  that  Sertorius  did  take  it  —  or  that, 
at  any  time,  it  had  been  yours  ?  By  what  intel- 
ligence was  this  imputed  fraud  made  known? 
Perpenna's?  Could  his  lips  command  so  much 
credit  from  the  quaestor  Manlius  ?  Was  the  tale 
attested  by  Aufidius,  Kufo,  Maecenas  —  the  fugi- 
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tive  pupils  from  that  school  in  Kome  so  distin- 
guished for  its  truth?  —  those  who  sold  offices 
not  vacant  to  three  or  four  candidates^  and  other 
men's  estates  to  three  or  four  purchasers  ?  The 
friends  of  Ahala?  did  they  confirm  their  con- 
federacy with  Manlius  by  imprecating  the  Deities 
whom  they  disbelieved^  and  making  libations  from 
the  wine-cup  which  was  first  tasted  by  his  chil- 
dren ?  Who  taught  me  that  men  like  these  were 
to  be  found  upon  the  earth?  Could  such  wit- 
nesses teach  Manlius  to  suspect  his  general  of 
baseness  and  Vergilia  of  deceit  ? 

MANLIUS. 

I  grow  credulous.  When  Myrtilis  said  that 
she  had  not  yet  learnt  to  lie,  I  believed  I  If  she 
will  remember  that  no  such  privilege  belongs  to 
her  till  to-morrow,  I  may  still  believe.  A  princess 
so  late  as  yesterday  tells  me  that  Sertorius  did  not 
protract  my  absence  in  Lusitania  while  he  occu- 
pied my  place  with  Vergilia  here  ? 

MTRTILIS. 

The  place  would  have  been  but  little  flattering 
either  to  him  or  to  any  one  else.  Sertorius  died 
ignorant  that  any  such  treachery  was  imputed  or 
suspected.     He    loved    Vergilia   as     he    loved 
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me  —  with  far  higher  estimation^  indeed,  but  I 
think  with  no  greater  tenderness.  He  loved  both 
as  he  loved  his  Fawn  —  though  neither  of  us  half 
so  well.  My  father's  love  was  hardly  more  pa- 
rental. The  thoughts  of  marriage  would  have 
appeared  as  preposterous  to  the  praetor,  as  to  the 
king.  Where  there  was  leisure  for  such  relation- 
ship, we  were  the  daughters  of  Sertorius  too  — 
and  it  had  become  my  chief  pride  that,  as  I  re- 
ceded from  childhood,  his  affections  remained  the 
same. 

MANLIUS. 

And  so  with  Vergilia  ?  It  was  a  philosophical 
relationship?  The  daughter's  emotions  were  no 
more  than  filial  —  the  father's,  than  affectionate  ? 
This  tranquil  face  of  love  had  some  greater  warmth 
only  in  its  complexion  —  some  brighter  radiance 
in  its  smile — but  its  composure  was  unchanged? 
As  Myrtilis  loved  the  king,  so  did  Vergilia  love 
the  praetor  —  miore  or  less,  perhaps  —  but  with  the 
same  kind  of  love  ?  —  Am  I  brought  here  to  be 
taught  this  ? 

MYRTILIS. 

You  are  brought  here  for  no  other  purpose  than 
to  learn  the  truth.  You  shall  hear  its  revelations, 
not  because  good  or  evil  can  follow  from  them 
to   either  of  us,    but   because    I  have  promised 
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that  you  shall.  A  single  moment  of  light  is  better 
than  none  at  all,  even  though  it  be  our  last.  Ser- 
torius  learnt  much  between  the  two  blows  which 
pierced  his  throat  and  his  bosom.  I  have  pro- 
mised that  he  shall  not  be  dishonored  by  the 
treacherous,  even  in  thought.  This  justice  must 
be  done  to  the  dead.  What  Vergilia  could  not 
have  explained,  I  can  speak.  The  words  are  hers, 
though  from  my  lips.  She  did  love  Sertorius, 
otherwise  than  as  I  did.  But  the  love  was  such 
as  she  might  have  confessed  to  the  sternest  and 
coldest  of  the  Deities  without  shame — though  not 
even  to  me  without  confusion,  or  to  you  at  all. 
It  would  have  been  acceptable  to  themselves  —  as 
pure  as  they  require,  as  holy,  and  differing  only 
in  this,  that  it  was  more  devout.  The  base  ill 
understand  affections  like  these  —  and  if  intelli- 
gible, they  would  discredit  them.  Sertorius  stood 
on  an  elevation  so  unapproachable  that  it  seemed 
indecent  to  love  him,  even  as  the  Gods  are  loved 
—  because  nature,  in  his  case,  had  interposed  no 
impossibilities.  Thoughts  of  marriage  would  have 
desecrated  the  divinity  —  its  religion  would  have 
dispersed.  So  far  has  Vergilia  been  happy,  that 
among  his  dying  discoveries,  Sertorius  could  have 
had  no  glimpse  of  this.  She  never  desired  any 
other  love  from  him  than  might  have  been  shared 
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freely  with  me^   and   more  abundantly  with  his 
Fawn. 

MANLIUS. 

Has  she  said  this  ? 


She  has. 


MTRTILIS. 


MANLIUS. 


When? 

MYETILI8. 

Much  of  it  to-day.  She  has  said  long  ago, 
that  Manlius  demanded  love  as  a  due,  exacted  it 
from  her  gratitude,  allowed  no  liberty  to  the 
unfortunate,  and  no  appeal  against  his  selfishness. 

MANLIUS. 

Releasing  the  love,  I  will  ask  nothing  more 
from  the  gratitude  of  Vergilia  than  that  I  may 
be  sent,  not  by  Orcilis  in  these  chains  to  Pom- 
peius,  but  by  her.  Though  there  is  another  wish, 
I  must  be  content  with  her  acquiescence  if  she 
grant  me  this. 

MTRTILIS. 

Let  me  hear  them  botL 

MANLIUS. 

I  would  see  her  before  I  am  presented  to  the 
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proconsuls,  and  learn  whether  she  has  any  mes- 
sages of  remembrance  which  I  can  carry  for  her 
from  Lucentum.  There  is  no  such  divinity  about 
Pompeius  as  would  be  desecrated  by  the  thoughts 
of  marriage,  and  if  I  have  dismissed  one  of  my 
rivals,  I  will  make  amends  to  her  with  the  other. 
After  two  preferences,  she  is  the  better  prepared ; 
after  three  marriages,  he  is  again  at  liberty.  Now 
that  my  eyes  can  endure  so  much  light,  let  mc 
see  its  lustre  on  her  complexion. 

MYRTILIS. 

You  shalL 

The  princess  rose,  directed  her  matrons  to  trim 
and  replenish  the  lamp,  and  dismissed  them« 
She  then  drew  back  the  curtain  which  had  been 
extended  behind  her  as  a  screen  to  the  recess, 
and  left  the  place.  The  door  closed  loudly,  the 
bolts  and  chains  rang  ponderously,  but  Maur- 
lius  even  yet  was  not  alone  I  In  that  little  recess 
which  its  curtain  had  concealed,  lay  the  body  of 
Vergilia  upon  her  own  bed.  At  four  or  five 
steps  distance  only  it  lay,  all  traces  of  anguish 
and  sorrowful  remembrance  effaced,  but  so  pale, 
that  it  seemed  even  yet  more  chill  and  colorless, 
and  the  dead  to  have  died  twice.   Childhood  never 

VOL.  II.  o 
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slept  SO  placidly,  no  infant's  cheek  seemed  ever  half 
so  fair.  Here  the  current  was  not  stopped,  but 
drawn  away.  The  long  dark  eyelashes  fell  like 
cedar-branches  on  the  snow.  The  still  darker 
tresses  above  them,  would  have  contrasted  unna- 
turally with  her  face,  but  for  that  coronet  of  the 
grave  which  lay  between.  It  contained  no  blos- 
som more  delicate,  or  so  white.  Till  his  eyes  shall 
be  raised  in  the  presence,  and  on  the  oountienance 
of  Pompeius,  Manlius  cannot  turn  them  &om  thi& 

The  distance  between  Osca  and  the  camp  of 
Metellus,  calculated  by  our  present  measurement, 
was  about  nine  short  leagues,  though  called  forty 
Roman  miles.  That  emissary  who  bore  the  sub- 
mission of  Merenda  and  Satuminus  i^ved 
earlier  than  the  day.  Three  or  four  patricians 
followed  him  in  person,  after  the  interval  of  an 
hour.  The  proconsuls  could  feel  no  doubt  as  to 
the  truth  of  what  they  learnt,  confirmed,  and  a 
second  time  guaranteed,  by  such  authority.  A 
race  succeeded  which  was  run  by  many  compe* 
titors,  some  cowardly  and  some  fuithAiI,  those 
who  were  apprehensive  of  punishment,  and  those 
who  detested  Perpenna. 

The  trumpets  sounded,  the  double  host  was  on 
foot,  a  few  words  announced  from  the  tribunal 
that  Sertorius  had  been  slain.     Those  few  were 
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equivatlent  to  as  many  victories ;  they  proclaimed 
peace  at  least  if  not  glory,  and  a  return  to  Rome. 
Yet  when  the  rumour  was  circulated  that  he  had 
been  murdered  by  his  colleague  at  a  banquet, 
astonishment,  abhorrence,  even  indignation  and 
pity  clouded  the  triumph.  Metellus  felt  half 
ashamed  of  the  laurel  crown  upon  his  head. 
Pompeius  replacing  his  with  a  helmet,  allowed 
no  leisure  for  sympathy.  It  was  determined  that 
all  the  lighter  arm^d,  and  the  more  active  cohorts* 
selected  from  the  legionaries,  should  march  under 
his  command  without  delay.  As  soon  as  it  could 
be  ascertained  that  there  was  no  longer  any  danger 
from  Statilius,  Metellus  proposed  to  follow. 

Division  after  division  issued  from  the  camp  on 
the  road  to  Osca,  and  an  hour  before  mid-day 
Pompeius  mounted  his  horse  that  he  might  over- 
take them.  He  and  Perpenna  assumed  the  com- 
mand of  their  respective  armies  at  about  the  same 
time.  But  before  the  proconsuls'  departure, 
Panula  with  the  Spanish  princes  and  several 
more  senators,  had  presented  themselves.  They 
found  an  honorable,  the  Spaniards  a  gracious  re- 
ception. Panula  was  conamissioned  to  reply  that 
"  the  republic  would  expect  from  Orcilis  the  same 
friendship  and  fidelity  as  had  always  been  expe- 
rienced by  his  allies." 
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The  hostile  armies  continued  to  approach  each 
other.  That  of  Pompeius  had,  at  first,  a  plainer 
country,  easier  roads,  and  far  more  confidence. 
Before  sunset,  the  parties  in  advance  had  met 
nearer  to  Osca  than  to  the  camp,  and  some  small 
encounters  had  been  provoked.  There  was  this 
difference,  —  the  army  of  the  republic  continued  its 
progress  slowly  and  warily,  indeed,  but  without  a 
pause — Perpenna's  soldiers,  if  they  stopped  to 
fight  through  love  of  enterprise,  looked  behind 
them  for  the  support  which  had  been  promised, 
and  more  than  once  they  revenged  their  disap- 
pointment by  throwing  down  their  arms,  or  by 
transferring  them  to  the  enemy.  It  was  sus- 
pected early,  and  ascertained  at  last,  that  the 
more  forward  would  be  ill  sustained ;  that  neither 
the  Spanish  confederates,  nor  the  legionaries  of 
Sertorius,  had  left  their  camp;  and  that  Per- 
penna's battle  against  the  proconsuls  must  be 
fought  with  no  more  than  the  shadow  of  an 
army.  Why  protract  a  struggle  which  was  hope- 
less, in  a  cause  which  was  infamous,  under  a 
general  who  was  despised  ? 

Hitherto,  it  had  been  fortunate  for  Perpenna 
that  he  could  conceal  the  scantiness  of  his 
numbers,  even  from  themselves,  by  the  inequa- 
lities  of   the  ground,   and    by    dividing   larger 
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bodies  into  sections  and  detachments.  Entangled 
among  the  hills,  there  was  no  room  for  display. 
But  as  soon  as  darkness  had  veiled  these  still 
decreasing  bodies  from  observation,  remorse  or 
^wardice,  disaffection  or  disdain,  was  without 
control.  Such  as  were  farthest  from  their  camp 
deserted  to  Pompeius ;  those  reluctant  cohorts 
which  were  nearest  to  it  dispersed  or  returned. 
Even  the  bravest  soldiers  declined  a  contest  in 
which  valour  was  without  spectators.  They 
could  gain,  as  the  reward  of  danger,  neither 
victory  nor  renown.  Antonius  tried  in  vain  to 
rally  the  fugitives.  Their  enemies  pressed  on 
deliberately,  like  men  who  were  content  to  secure 
the  ground  behind,  and  to  shed  only  so  much 
blood  in  its  acquisition  as  was  necessary  for  their 
success.  Even  where  some  blows  had  been  ex- 
changed there  was  no  eager  and  resentful  pursuit 
of  the  retiring.  It  would  have  been  unwise  to 
exasperate  sixty  thousand  confederates,  whose 
camp  was  still  entire,  by  reported  severities.  The 
present  sullenness  might  become  angry,  and  old 
antipathies  might  break  out  afresh.  For  the 
deserters,  there  was  a  ready  welcome;  and  for 
the  rest,  an  easy  acquiescence  when  they  thought 
proper  to  retreat. 

Before    midnight,   Pompeius   was    descending 
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from  that  high  range  of  mountains  which  looked 
down  upon  Osca  at  less  than  three  leagues 
distance.  He  could  distinguish — not  indeed  the 
city,  nor  the  camp — but  the  direction  in  which 
he  was  to  approach  them.  A  crimson  glare 
widely  suffused  its  haze ;  and  he  was  told  that 
the  dreary  illumination  which  he  saw  arose  from 
the  yet  unextinguished  pile.  From  this  time  he 
encountered  neither  opposition  nor  obstruction. 
Many  officers  and  civil  functionaries,  who  had 
passed  without  hindrance  through  the  retreating 
soldiers  of  Perpenna,  met  him  there.  After 
another  league  had  been  accomplished,  his  army 
refreshed  itself  till  break  of  day.  Reinforcements, 
unnecessary  and  unwelcome,  were  continually 
pressed  forward  by  Metellus,  whose  last  intelli- 
gence announced  that  Statilius  was  in  the  camp ; 
that  learning  the  murder  of  his  general  he  had 
hastened  to  present  his  submission  with  the 
officers  and  the  eagles  which  he  commanded  at 
Celsa.  Pompeius  received  no  pleasure  froin  the 
assurance  that  his  colleague  would  join  him  at 
Osca  in  the  evening  of  the  next  day.  He  felt 
ill-disposed  to  divide  the  glory  of  ending  a  mighty 
war,  and  of  reporting  to  the  senate  that  his 
promises  had  been  fulfilled. 

Perpenna  and  his  accomplices  had  learnt,  by  this 
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time,  that  large  armies,  when  not  disaffected, 
require  for  their  government  skill  and  authority 
— that  large  armies  collected  from  many  quarters, 
compounded  of  distant  nations,  corrupted,  dis- 
pirited, disorganised — are  beyond  the  superin- 
tendency  even  of  these.  Had  the  new  general 
succeeded,  as  he  hoped,  to  the  flill  amount  of  his 
colleague's  supremacy  —  his  distance  from  Rome 
would  have  been  much  the  same.  He  could 
have  kept  his  power  only  while  Antonius  or 
Manlius  abstained  from  disputing  it.  Still  the 
unteachable  praetor  hopes  that  he  may  defend  his 
camp  —  that  both  armies,  and  both  nations,  will 
unite  when  their  safety  is  at  stake — and  that  the 
present  indignation  will  wear  away. 

The  sullen  ferocity  of  those  soldiers  in  whom 
his  confidence  had  been  the  greatest,  now  soured 
and  irritated  by  defeat — the  insolence  of  his 
assistant  conspirators  revenging  their  ruin  by 
ascribing  it  to  him  >-  the  utter  disdain  and  con- 
temptuous defiance  of  discipline,  cEallenging  his 
pimishments,  and  replying  with  throats  to  threats, 
were  at  last  too  dangerously  significant  for  mis- 
take. He  retired  exhausted  and  hopeless,  at  break 
of  day,  with  his  four  chief  associates  in  treason, 
to  the  praetorium.  There  alone  did  he  perceive  no 
change —  the  baths  were  not  less  profuse  of  their 
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ointments  than  heretofore,  or  the  couches  of  then* 
fragrance;  and  dazzling  as  was  the  illumination 
in  his  banqueting  hall,  it  discovered  no  traces  of 
last  night's  blood. 

The  sun  was  high  above  the  horizon  when 
Pompeius  entered  the  camp.  He  passed  through 
it  without  stopping  as  far  as  to  the  tribunal  of 
Sertorius.  Accompanied  by  the  most  distin- 
guished oflScers  of  all  the  armies,  by  the  pa- 
trician exiles  from  Kome,  and  by  the  Spanish 
confederates  excepting  Orcilis,  he  advanced  as  if 
he  were  accustomed  to  the  ground.  During  his 
march,  he  had  learnt  such  particulars  of  the 
conspiracy  as  were  best  ascertained.  It  seemed  a 
strange  chance  that,  of  the  two  leaders  in  it,  one 
should  be  almost  his  earliest  partisan,  the  other 
his  most  humiliating  enemy.  He  had  been  sup- 
ported by  Perpenna  in  Sicily,  and  had  fought 
with  Manlius  at  Lucentum.  The  same  moment 
that  he  dismounted  from  his  horse,  he  despatched 
eight  of  his  lictors  for  the  accused,  summoned 
Versius  as  a  witness,  and  ascended  the  tribunal. 

Such  a  display  of  authority  as  this,  was  hardly 
less  gratifying  to  Pompeius  than  another  triumph 
would  have  been.  On  several  former  occasions, 
he  had  intermixed  his  civil  jurisdiction  with  his 
military,  quite  as  closely  as   they  could   agree* 
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Kepresenting  the  republic,  he  had  rewarded  ^nd 
punished,  been  clement  and  severe.  Carbo,  a 
senator  much  more  than  twice  his  own  age,  and 
three  times  consul,  was  placed  before  his  tribunal 
loaded  with  chains,  and  condemned  by  him  to 
death  I 

But  no  where  else  did  the  spectacle  appear 
half  so  impressive,  as  at  Osca.  The  large  and 
majestic  figure  of  Pompeius  reposed  upon  a  seat 
which  had  been  occupied  by  Sertorius  only  two 
days  before.  Above  his  head  were  collected  the 
ensigns  of  the  republic.  Standing  behind  and 
beside  him,  were  the  principal  commanders  of 
three  great  armies.  At  his  right  hand,  lay  the 
principia,  its  altar  desecrated  by  perjuries,  its 
statues  stained  by  smoke,  and  its  blasted  area 
still  encumbered  by  ill-quenched  cinders  from 
which  the  ashes  of  Sertorius  and  his  Fawn  had 
been  removed.  High  above,  were  the  walls,  the 
streets,  the  terraces,  the  temples  and  palaces  of 
Osca  swarming  with  her  armies,  her  citizens,  and 
her  allies.  In  front  stood  his  soldiers  as  con- 
querors, his  rivals  as  criminals,  two  great  armies 
and  all  Spain  dependent  on  his  will. 

Many  of  the  Sertorians,  whose  thirst  for  ven- 
geance had  drawn  them  to  the  spectacle,  could 
endure  this  sight  no  longer  than  for  a  momeirt, 
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and  hurried  away.  Many  would  not  quit  their 
tents  to  look  upon  a  usurper  who  had  been  placed 
so  high  by  the  injustice  of  Fortune.  When 
Perpenna  passed,  accompanied  by  five  of  his 
associates,  there  was  hardly  an  imprecation  or  a 
murmur,  for  public  abhorrence  extended  beyond 
the  criminals  to  the  judge.  Robed  as  senators, 
they  walked  with  four  of  the  proconsular  lictors 
before  them,  and  four  behind.  These  oflScials 
seemed  to  have  anticipated  the  sentence,  by 
turning  the  edge  of  their  axes  the  way  they  went 
and  came.  All  night,  had  the  centurion  RhaBcius, 
in  the  fulfilment  of  his  vow  to  Myrtilis,  watched 
fasting  near  Perpenna's  praetorium.  He  walks 
now  by  his  side  as  if  he  had  been  sent  to  conduct 
him.  A  slave  is  also  there,  who  carries  the 
scrinium — the  cylindrical  coffer  or  casket,  which 
Versius  should  have  burnt. 

Perpenna  retained  greater  composure  than  most 
of  his  confederates,  by  remembering  his  birth, 
and  forgetting  his  ofiencies.  There  was  hope  yet. 
The  last  of  those  crimes  had  accomplished  for  the 
welfare  of  Pompeius  more  than  all  his  skill  and 
all  his  legions.  Maecenas  was  pale  and  sick. 
Torquitius  and  Fabius  Hispaniensis  whispered 
angrily  to  each  other,  as  if  accusing  and  retorting. 
Antonius   was,   by   turns,  fierce,  contemptuous. 
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turbulent,  and  jocular.  He  struck  a  lictor  for 
haying  trodden,  not  on,  but  too  near  his  foot,  and 
he  recommended  that  Fabius  and  Torquitius 
should  suspend  their  dispute  till  supper  time. 
Death  had  been  studied  by  Aufidius  as  an  epi- 
curean, imitated  as  a  tragedian,  inflicted  as  an 
assassin,  and  yet  now  he  appears  not  less  amazed 
at  its  proximity  thim  if  the  very  name  were  new. 
His  terrors  were  so  contemptible  as  to  provoke 
mirth, 

Pompeius  was  younger  than  any  one  of  the 
five  senators  who  stood  before  him.  Yet  the 
marble  image  of  Justice  would  have  betrayed  as 
much  emotion.  With  a  loud,  not  an  elevated 
voice,  he  arraigned  Perpenna  and  his  associates 
as  enemies  of  the  Republic  who  had  appeared  in 
arms  against  her  authority  so  late  as  yesterday. 
When  Perpenna  replied,  his  calmness  gave  some 
dignity  even  to  falsehood.  "  I  have  released 
Bome  and  her  senate,"  said  he,  "  from  the  threats 
of  worse  than  Carthaginian  vengeance,  Pompeius 
and  Metellus  from  the  most  dangerous  of  their 
enemies.  Italy  is  now  safe.  The  Republic  and 
those  who  exercise  her  authority,  sparing  a  too 
scrupulous  inquisition  either  into  the  motives  or 
the  instruments,  should  rest  content.  If  it  be 
desirable  to  distinguish  between  friends  and  ene* 
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mies,  to  repress  mischievous  ambition  once  more, 
and  to  punish  criminals  before  they  strike,  I  can 
render  other  services  greater  even  than  the  last." 
He  then  commanded  his  slave  to  raise  the  scri- 
nium  which  he  had  carried,  and  place  it  at  the 
proconsul's  feet.  "  It  contains  epistles  from  many 
of  those  allies  whom  Rome  has  most  trusted; 
from  many  of  those  praetors  and  proconsuls  on 
whose  fidelity  she  has  confided  the  richest  of  her 
provinces;  and  half  the  noblest  houses  of  the 
Republic  have  contributed  to  the  correspondence 
with  Sertorius.  He  who  retains  this  chest,  will 
find  himself  stronger  than  the  senate.  With  so 
many  proofs  of  treason  in  his  hands,  he  may 
punish  or  silence  whom  he  will. 

Pompeius  started,  his  face  was  flushed.  After  a 
moment's  hesitation  he  asked,  "  How  shall  I  ascer- 
tain the  truth  of  what  I  hear  ?  By  whom  have 
these  epistles  been  read?"  Perpenna  replied  that 
the  few  hours  during  which  they  had  been  in  his 
possession  afforded  no  sufficient  leisure  for  much 
research ;  that  he  and  his  secretary  Maecenas  had 
been  able  to  examine  little  else  beside  some  sig- 
natures and  superscriptions ;  and  that  the  scrinium 
had  been  forcibly  taken  from  Versius  the  secretary 
of  Sertorius  by  the  quaestor  Manlius.  Versius 
confirmed  that  part  of  the  narrative  which  related 
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to  himself.  "  It  was  a  correspondence  conducted 
by  Sertorlus  without  his  assistance.  He  had  no 
knowledge  of  any  thing  farther  than  that,  if  suffi- 
cient time  had  been  allowed  him,  it  was  his  duty 
to  have  destroyed  the  chest." 

As  soon  as  Pompeius  had  ascertained  that  even 
the  signatures  were  unknown  to  every  other 
person  beside  Perpenna  and  Maecenas,  he  resumed 
his  composure,  and  with  two  words,  percussio 
securi,  condemned  them  both  to  death.  Per- 
penna started  incredulously  at  their  abruptness. 
Antonius  laughed,  "  We  may  be  as  short  with 
our  creditors,"  said  he.  "  The  pontifex  maximus 
promised  that  he  would  be  responsible  for  us  to 
Jupiter.  But  why  should  Msecenas  go  before  a 
senator  ?  he  seems  to  be  in  no  great  haste." 

"  Take  the  second  place,  then,"  said  Pompeius ; 
and  by  a  slight  movement  of  impatience,  signified 
to  the  lictors  that  they  must  despatch.  They  con- 
ducted the  condemned  to  that  part  of  the  principia, 
a  little  farther  back  than  the  tribunal,  where  Ahala 
had  uttered  his  imprecations,  and  Perpenna  had 
confirmed  them — not  because  it  was  most  remote 
from  their  master's  sight,  but  because  it  was  least 
likely  to  distract  his  attention. 

When  the  praetor's  consciousness  had  returned, 
he  found  himself  upon  the  ashes  of  his  colleague's 
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funeral  pile.  Close  in  front,  stood  that  desecrated 
altar  at  which  he  and  Ahala  mingled  poison  with 
peijury.  The  six  lictors  of  Sertorius  sat  upon  its 
steps,  and  were  employed  in  unbinding  their 
fasces  that  they  might  break  them  rod  by  rod. 
To  the  proconsular  ministers  of  Justice,  there  wa« 
something  awful,  if  not  impious,  in  striking  at  one 
whose  oflSce  was  so  majestic  as  Perpenna's.  More 
than  this  dissolving  army  had  been  commanded 
by  him ;  he  too  had  been  preceded  by  his  lictors. 
Fearing  to  lay  their  hands  on  a  praetor,  the  duty 
would  have  been  gladly  resigned  by  each  of  them 
to  his  fellows.  They  were  pleased  and  relieved, 
therefore,  when  one  of  the  Sertorian  lictors  claimed 
this  privilege  from  them,  rather  as  a  rights  than  a 
favor.  He  was  the  oldest,  he  said,  by  twenty 
years. 

Perpenna's  eyes  were  upon  the  altar.  One  of 
the  spectators  exclaimed  that  "  As  the  prsetor  and 
the  quaestor  had  succeeded  to  the  estates  left;  them 
by  Sertorius,  they  too  should  appoint  their  heirs." 
This  insult  was  resented  by  the  centurion  Rhae- 
cius.  He  waited  there  till  his  promise  had  been 
accomplished,  but  he  demanded  from  Justice  no 
more  than  death.  The  offender  was  stricken  by 
him  to  the  dust.  Antonius  sj'eized  and  shook  the 
centuridn's  hand.     "Bid  these  slaves  begin  with 
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me,"  said  he :  "  perhaps  Perpenna  will  follow  like 
a  shy  horse  into  a  ferry-boat,  if  another  goes  first." 
A  half-burnt  beam  was  dragged  to  the  altar-steps. 
The  axe  glittered  in  the  air,  and  a  head  rolled 
among  the  ashes.  While  Perpenna  struggled 
and  exclaimed,  *'  Some  where  else !  in  any  other 
place  I"  he  was  forced  upon  his  knees.  Maecenas, 
who  had  not  uttered  one  word,  submitted  either 
patiently  or  unconsciously.  "  I  closed  my  mas- 
ter's eyes,  and  I  watched  his  body  in  their  ban- 
queting hall,"  exclaimed  the  lictor,  "  but  now  my 
recompense  comes  earlier  than  I  had  hoped.  There 
were  seven  in  all ;  where  are  the  other  four  ?  " 

Pompeius,  with  more  gravity  and  deliberation, 
was  scarcely  less  expeditious.  He  wished  to  in- 
form the  senate  that  the  war  was  ended  by  himself 
and  the  criminals  punished,  that  the  Spanish  prin- 
cipalities had  been  reduced  to  a  province  of  the 
republic,  and  that  he  was  preparing  to  return. 
All  this  would  be  less  readily  managed  in  the 
presence  of  his  colleague,  whose  name  and  parti- 
cipation he  seemed  studious  to  forget.  Neither 
when  the  axe  fell,  nor  during  the  struggle  between 
its  first  blow  and  its  second,  did  he  turn  his  head. 
Aufidius  was  spared  by  him  as  too  base  to  die. 
^'  He  would  bring  additional  dishonor  on  his 
country  by  the  cowardice  which  prefers  any  in- 
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famy  to  death.  Lictors^  scourge  him  from  the 
camp."  It  is  said  that  Aufidius  lived  till  old  age, 
on  charity  supplied  by  the  slaves  who  rejected 
him  as  a  companion.  Torquitius  and  Fabius 
Hispaniensis  died  in  the  same  place  as  their  asso- 
ciates, by  the  same  hands,  but  with  resolution 
less  discreditable  to  their  high  birth.  Pompeius, 
rather  from  prudence  than  generosity,  confined  his 
punishments  to  those  whose  crimes  had  left  them 
neither  sympathy  nor  avengers.  Not  one  soldier 
of  Sertorius  was  harmed  by  him,  nor  one  subject 
of  Orcilis.  He  vindicated  the  majesty  of  Rome ; 
the  murder  of  her  most  dangerous  enemy  was  not 
entitled  to  his  patronage. 

The  concourse  waits  expectingly,  and  so  does 
he.  There  is  another  criminal  still.  Manlius 
approaches  from  the  opposite  direction,  from 
Osca,  through  the  accustomed  passage.  He 
passes  over  that  area  with  its  cinders,  close  by 
those  lictors  with  their  rods  and  axes.  He  must 
tread  aside  to  avoid  the  altar  and  the  five  headless 
bodies  which  are  arranged  against  its  steps.  There 
is  strange  incongruity  between  the  festive  robe 
which  has  remained  unchanged  since  Perpenna's 
banquet,  and  all  those  chains;  his  garments  so 
rich,  his  manacles  so  heavy,  his  pace  so  eager,  and 
his  countenance  so  savage.     Is  he  too,  like  Au- 
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fidius^  afraid  to  die  ?  If  not,  why  do  his  limbs 
stagger  and  tremble  thus  ?  Why  is  his  face  wan, 
and  haggard,  and  ghastly,  notwithstanding  its 
fierceness  ?  The  smile  of  Pompeius  had  asked 
these  questions  already,  and  Manlius  replies  to 
words  which  were  yet  within  the  proconsul's  lips. 
"  I  have  looked  all  night  upon  death,  and  have 
learnt  the  truth  from  it.  Yet  is  there  one  misery 
which  remains  to  me,  worse  than  these.  The 
base  believe  that  I  am  baser  still!  Pompeius 
thinks  that  I  would  accept  life  from  him  I  I  am 
become  so  feeble  in  these  chains,  that  I  cannot 
defy  him.  Alas!  at  no  time  had  my  voice 
strength  enough  to  proclaim  the  half  of  my  dis- 
dain ! " 

"  It  is  impossible  that  I  ^ould  yield  to  Manlius 
in  a  contest  of  this  kind,"  said  the  proconsul  calmly 
and  compassionately,  but  still  retaining  the  smile. 
"He  shall  either  Uve  or  die,  as  he  may  prefer. 
If  Aufidius  were  not  afraid  of  his  friendship,  they 
might  live  together.  It  requires  great  courage, 
or  a  defective  memory,  to  meet  him  at  the  supper 
table.  As  I  have  never  trusted  him  with  my 
confidence,  I  shall  not  look  for  him  there,  or  fear 
him  any  where  else.  Glabrio,  he  is  entrusted  to 
your  protection.  Take  away  these  chains  and 
robes.     Give  him  a  sword,  with  such  apparel  as 
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may  best  disguise  him  from  his  countrymen — 
then  conducting  him  beyond  observation  or 
pursuit5  set  him  free.  Now  let  some  one  bring 
hither  a  firebrand  or  a  brasier." 

A  pan  of  live  coals  was  brought  to  him  from 
the  praBtoriumu  With  his  own  hands  he  placed 
the  scrinium  of  Sertorius  unopened  upon  the 
glowing  embers^  and  provoked  the  flames.  While 
a  single  line  of  these  epistles  could  have  remained 
unconsumed,  he  kept  his  place.  "Rome,"  said 
he,  "  shall  have  no  reason  to  lament  that  wars  so 
disastrous  have  been  ended,  and  that  her  pro- 
consuls may  return.'' 

It  is  honorable  to  our  nature  that  one  generous 
action  should  be  better  remembered  than  a 
hundred  battles,  sieges,  alliances,  and  intrigues. 

Pompeius  had  been  sent  to  Spain  as  her 
champion  by  the  Republic.  He  had  spent  there 
more  than  three  years,  and  as  he  declared,  the 
largest  part  of  his  fortune.  He  had  protected 
cities  and  provinces  ineffectually — fought  battles 
and  attempted  stratagems  unsuccessfully.  Ten 
times  he  had  hazarded  his  colleague's  reputation, 
and  lessened  his  own.  Till  now,  neither  wisdom 
nor  fortune  had  made  the  slightest  addition  to  his 
greatness.  His  last  act  is  better  remembered 
than  all  the  rest — and  it  has  still  farther  contri- 
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buted  to  the  redemption  of  his  honor,  by  effacing 
them.  These  epistles  would  have  rendered  his 
ambition  irresistible.  He  might  have  kept  the 
whole  of  them,  or  if  fearful  that  they  would  be 
demanded  by  the  senate,  he  might  have  selected 
which  he  pleased.  Such  a  sacrifice,  whether  it 
were  made  to  prudence  or  to  generosity,  never 
could  have  been  suggested  by  an  ignoble  mind. 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

ARGUMENT. 

Destiny  accomplishes  h<?r  Predictions.  —  The  Abode  of  Spanus 
and  Porsa  is  once  more  made  sorrowful ;  not  by  the  Return  of 
Setubal,  but  by  the  Visit  of  a  Soldier,  who  bears  these  ill-tidings 
—that  Sertorius  and  his  Fawn  are  dead.  — Spanus  cannot  be 
challenged  to  violence  by  the  Provocations  of  Famine  and 
Despair.  —  Once  more  does  he  hazard  the  same  unrelenting 
Displeasure,  —  this  time  through  Pity. — He  crosses  the  Ri- 
vulet,— he  ascends  the  Cliffs, — he  conducts  a  Victim,  which 
he  dare  not  present,  toward  the  three-faced  Idol.  —  Its  Immo- 
lation satisfies  the  Justice,  and  perfects  the  Cycle  of  Destiny. 

It  is  some  mitigation  of  calamity  when  time  may 
be  interposed  between  her  blows  and  the  report. 
Spanus  was  happy  in  his  ignorance^  while  nations 
and  their  princes  trembled.  But,  at  last,  the 
grateful  peasant  must  be  taught  the  truth;  and 
for  the  usual  equivalent  of  peace  in  repayment, 
he  grows  wiser  to-day. 

In  a  valley  so  narrow  and  sequestered  as  his, 
the  sun  set  earlier  by  an  hour  or  two  than  from 
its  surrounding  hills.  He  had  folded  his  sheep, 
tethered  the  least  domestic  of  his  goats,  and 
driven  his  swine  into  their  sty.     Pulse  had  been 
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scattered  by  him  among  his  poultry,  and  four  or 
five  slender  wands  were  fixed  above  their  roosting- 
place,  with  diminutive  streamers  at  their  points^ 
as  safe-guards  against  the  eagles.  The  neatherd, 
fortunate  in  having  been  transferred  to  him  from 
so  punctual  and  vigilant  a  master  as  that  just 
man  Setubal,  was  collecting  fodder  for  the  cows. 
The  neatherd's  daughter  had  carried  homeward 
on  her  head  the  second  or  the  third  earthen 
vessel  filled  with  milk.  Porsa  was  employed  in 
distributing  to  her  three  children  seated  side  by 
side  on  the  house  step,  a  sort  of  thick  polenta 
compounded  from  maize  flour,  milk,  and  pounded 
almonds,  sweetened  with  honey.  One  hand  held 
a  large  wooden  bowl,  the  other  a  spatha,  or 
pointed  ladle,  also  of  wood.  This  ample  equi- 
valent for  a  spoon  was  thrust  tenderly  into  each 
mouth  as  far  as  might  consist  with  the  child's 
capacity,  and  by  the  same  measure  was  apportioned 
its  provision  for  the  night.  There  might  be 
greater  regularity  than  among  a  nest  full  of 
unfledged  birds — each  mouth  being  opened  in 
succession  according  to  its  birth-right — but  the 
maternal  solicitude  was  alike.  Here,  at  present, 
was  no  such  stint  as,  in  former  times,  rendered 
the  distribution  so  painful  to  her.  Poor  Porsa 
every  day  renewed  the  same  error  in  her  cal- 
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culation,  filling  the  bowl  as  if  she  had  six  children 
instead  of  three. 

The  pace  of  Spanus  returning  from  his  last  and 
his  most  delightful  labor^  his  attendance  on  that 
stately  mule,  was  accelerated  by  a  cry  suddenly 
raised  and  instantly  suppressed.  He  found  his 
whole  household  fixed  and  stiffened  in  the  attitude 
which  each  had  previously  assumed,  by  the  pre- 
sence of  a  stranger.  The  children  suspended 
their  mastication,  but  their  eyes  and  mouths  were 
even  wider  than  before.  With  averted  face,  Porsa 
still  held  her  spatha  at  the  lips  of  him  whose  next 
turn  it  was  to  be  supplied.  The  neatherd  forgot 
to  lift  her  pitcher  from  his  daughter's  head  — 
and,  heavy  as  it  lay,  the  daughter  had  no  con- 
sciousness that  it  was  there.  Stranger  than  the 
word  usually  implies  was  a  visiter  of  any  kind  in 
such  a  place  —  but  this  one  was  a  prodigy.  He 
must  have  approached  the  house  by  neither  of 
its  two  roads.  He  must  have  descended  from  the 
forest  where  there  was  no  path,  and  whence 
there  coxdd  be  no  guidance. 

Among  the  daily  concourse  where  misery  has 
shapes  so  various  and  so  pitiable  —  in  the  city 
gates  —  the  highways  —  the  clamorous  market- 
place, —  or  the  lazarhouse's  porch,  men  would 
have  stopped  to  gaze  at  his.     A  battered  helmet 
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was  on  his  head  —  in  his  right  hand  a  small  hunt- 
ing spear.  Through  the  rents  and  tatters  of  a 
soldier's  cloak  might  be  seen  his  breast-plate. 
Though  so  weak  that  his  knees  required  the  javelin 
for  his  support,  his  hairy  countenance  was  black, 
rabid,  truculent,  and  desperate.  The  briars  had 
left  their  bloody  traces  on  his  cheeks,  but  no 
stains  or  scars  could  have  disfigured  such  a  face. 
A  soldier,  no  doubt  —  it  was  impossible  that  he 
could  have  approached  more  imperiously  if  his 
whole  legion  had  been  behind  his  back.  So  fe- 
rocious was  his  air,  that  the  hospitable  Spanus, 
caring  rather  for  Por^  and  his  children,  than  con- 
sidering the  impotence  of  such  a  shadow,  ran 
between.  He  next  stooped  to  pick  up  a  large 
stone  which  was  lying  at  his  feet.  No  man  waits 
that  he  may  ascertain  of  wh^-t  species  is  the  ser- 
pent which  he  meets,  or  whether  it  have  been 
too  much  bruised  and  wounded  before  for  mis- 
chief against  himself.  The  soldier  poised  and 
brandished  his  javelin,  but  wanted  strength  to 
dismiss  it  from  his  hand.  He  could  do  no  more 
with  it  than  threaten,  as  if  he  were  desirous  to 
provoke  death,  though  dying  already,  aijd  in- 
capable of  resisting  violence  or  inflicting  it. 

SOLDIER. 

What  dost  wait  for  ?     Aim  high  enough,  and 
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slay  me  if  thou  wilf.     Nay,  thou  shalt  slay  me, 
or  give  me  food. 

SPANUS, 

It  is  an  easy  choice.  I  have  never  yet  slain 
any  man  —  nor  to  any  man  have  I  ever  yet  re- 
fused food.  But  it  should  not  be  taken  by  force, 
till  it  has  been  withheld  by  cruelty.  There  is 
time  enough,  if  w6  ask  first. 

SOLDIER. 

Not  after  a  five  days'  fast.  The  Gods  give  no 
such  choice  to  the  miserable.  They  refuse  before 
we  ask  —  for  they  disdain  to  hear.  If  one  acorn 
had  been  found  by  me  on  an  oak,  Jupiter  would 
have  blasted  the  tree. 

Spanus  dropped  his  stone.  Porsa  transferred 
the  bowl  from  her  children  to  the  stranger,  and 
then  made  haste  in  search  of  stronger  meat. 
Besting  his  spear  against  the  wall,  he  consumed 
that  first  which  was  first  presented  to  him.  The 
wooden  ladle  was  no  longer  too  large.  Much  a^ 
the  three  babes  wondered  at  dispatch  of  which 
they  had  seen  no  previous  example,  they  did  not 
dare  to  speak,  or  to  quit  their  seats.  There  was 
the  same  wolf-like  haste  to  finish  his  repast  as 
to  extort  it,  or  consiune  it.     Harder  meat  might 


THE   FAWN   OP   SERTORIUS.  313 

have  operated  more  surely  than  the  stone  of 
Spanus,  and  not  much  less  speedily.  Had  Porsa 
foreseen  his  advent,  and  prepared  the  most  sa- 
lutary nourishment  for  his  reception,  her  hospitality 
could  have  succeeded  no  better.  The  shepherd 
conjectured  that  his  guest  was  pursued  —  that  he 
was  a  fugitive  from  justice  —  or  that  he  had  been 
in  battle  and  was  overcome.  Why  otherwise  bo 
eager  to  depart  ?  After  the  soldier  had  devoured, 
in  addition  to  the  polenta,  some  barley  cakes, 
and  drunken  largely  of  the  milk,  he  resumed 
his  spear. 

SOLDIER. 

I  am  refreshed  and  better  prepared.  — 

SPANUS. 

For  what  ?  for  sleep  ? 

SOLDIER. 

Ay,  it  is  my  chief  need — and  it  would  be  my 
first  wish,  if  I  might  sleep  without  dreams. 

SPANUS. 

Do  thou  find  the  rest  most  pleasing  to  thee,    I 
can  only  provide  a  proper  place  for  it. 

SOLDIER. 

Thou  must  give  me  both. 

VOL.  II.  P 
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SPANUS. 

I  was  mistaken  for  a  God  at  Osca^  and  now 
this  second  time  at  home!  If  there  were  any 
things  which  I  could  grant  thee  as  one,  they  should 
be  healthier  brains  and  fairer  manners. 

PORSA. 

Beware,  Spanus !  there  is  mischief  in  his  face 

—  stand  back ! 

SOLDIER. 

Woman,  even  yet  I  have  hardly  so  much 
strength  as  the  eldest  of  those  children.  Coward 
as  he  is,  can  he  fear  me  ? 

SPANUS. 

I  do  fear  thee  —  as  the  augurs  fear  an  owl  in 
sunshine. 

SOLDIER. 

Then  slay  me.  I  would  strike  first,  if  I  were 
near  and  strong  enough. 

SPANUS. 

And  I  would  help,  or  hide  thee,,  first  —  if  I 
knew  the  way. 

SOLDIER. 

It  is  an  easy  service  by  which  I  may  be  profited 

—  so  come  with  me. 
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SPANUS. 

My  best  services  are  the  bestowal  of  a  quiet  bed 
and  an  ample  breakfast. 

SOLDIER. 

I  wish  no  more  than  the  quiet  bed. 

SPANUS. 

Either  let  me  understand  thee,  or  be  quit  of 
thee.  Why  baffle  me  with  riddles  thus?  A 
Koman  breastplate  is  beneath  thy  cloak.  Thy 
misery  hath  shown  to  me  that  thou  art  vanquished 
—  thy  haste  that  thou  art  pursued.  There  is  no 
treachery  here,  I  will  hide  thee  if  I  can. 

SOLDIER. 

Thou  canst  hide  me,  and  I  will  show  thee  where. 
But  wherever  I  may  be  hidden,  there  must  be 
treachery.     He  who  follows,  knows  the  place  I 

SPANUS. 

Who  follows  ?  Speak  plainly  !  Yet  do  I  dread 
to  hear  thee  1  Peradventure  we  have  served  the 
same  patron,  though  in  dijfferent  ways.  Is  he 
conquered  at  last  ?  Say  who  watches  and  pursues 
thee  ?  Has  Spain  lost  her  champion  ?  Have  the 
(xods  abandoned  their  minister?  Is  Sertorius 
overcome  ?    Why  dost  thou  stagger  thus  ? 

p  2 
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SOLDIER. 

Sertorius!  Did  the  Gods  not  abandon  him? 
Has  he  not  been  overcome?  Henceforth  what 
they  do  of  good^  they  must  do  themselves  —  for 
they  have  lost  his  ministry. 

SPANUS. 

Lost  it  how  ?     What  wouldst  say  ? 

SOLDIER. 

That  I  have  wandered  farther  than  I  had  sup- 
posed —  to  some  region  beyond  Spain.  Sertorius  ! 
do  the  echoes  of  his  name  travel  so  slowly  that  I 
come  before  them?  His  ashes  are  in  their  urn, 
but  his  spirit  can  keep  pace  with  me.  What ! 
are  these  solitudes  so  distant  that  rumour  has  not 
reached  them  yet  ?  Spain  trembles  at  it  from  sea 
to  sea.  All  earth  must  hear  it  —  and  while  there 
are  inhabitants  upon  her  bosom,  they  will  curse 
his  murderers. 

SPANUS. 

Curse  them,  if  there  be  such.  Heaven  as  well 
as  Earth  I     Sertorius  slain ! 

PORSA. 

Forbear  from  curses — leave  them  to  the  Gods  ! 
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SPANUS. 

Leave  whom?  Metellus and Pompeius ?  Nay, 
they  are  above  our  curses,  nor  are  such  men  mur- 
derers. What  they  did,  they  had  a  right  to  do. 
At  last  they  have  prevailed !  Except  themselves, 
none  fled  or  feared  while  he  was  with  us  1 

SOLDIER. 

Curse  freely,  man!  Such  curses  please  the 
Deities  and  are  oblations  to  their  justice.  Many 
millions   have  gone  before  them.     I   hear  them 

a 

upon  the  mountains,  among  the  forests,  by  the 
rivers  —  the  winds  curse  these  murderers,  and  the 
trees  hiss  at  them  with  every  leaf.  A  servant  of 
the  same  patron^  it  is  in  imprecations  only  that  I 
can  partake  with  thee.  They  are  nature's  last- 
learnt  language,  and  they  have  the  piety  of 
prayers.  Whether  men  speak,  or  they  forbear, 
the  avenging  Gods  have  cursed  them,  and  will 
consume  them. 

SPANUS. 

It  was  tardily  and  unwillingly  that  they  suf- 
fered the  two  mightiest  among  their  servants  to 
strike  down  one  so  like  themselves. 

SOLDIER. 

They  did  not  suffer  it.     Sertorius  fell  neither 

p  3 
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by  Metellus  nor  Pompeius.  He  saw  worse  things 
—  but  no  conqueror.  At  a  feast,  with  the  gar* 
lands  above  him,  he  was  slaughtered  among  his 
soldiers  by  his  friends.  And  they  are  cursed  al- 
ready. I  saw  their  bodies  on  the  altar-steps  — 
their  heads  were  gone. 

SPANUS. 

He  must  have  left  some  who  will  avenge  him, 
beside  the  Gods  ?  OrciUs  the  king  ?  Manlius 
the  qusestor  ?  No !  could  these  too  have  forsaken 
him  ?  There  was  another  who  loved  him  better 
stilL  If  he  were  treacherously  surprised,  that 
sacred  messenger  must  have  been  withdrawn  from 
him  by  whose  providence  evil  was  foreshown. 
The  Fawn  was  no  traitor  ? 

SOLDIER, 

She  died  first,  died  in  his  bosom,  where  she  fled 
to  save  him. 

Porsa  wept  aloud,  and  by  her  grief  were 
awakened  the  lamentations  of  her  children.  One 
among  them  was  old  enough  to  understand,  and 
to  teach  the  rest,  that  their  play-fellow  had  been 
slain  I  The  wayfarer  seemed  bewildered,  and 
Spanus  collected  some  hope  from  his  distraction 
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that,  as  there  was  madness,  there  might  be  false- 
hood, in  what  he  said.  But  the  look  and  tone  of 
frenzy  passed  away  while  unbudding  his  sword 
and  placing  it,  with  his  javelin,  in  the  shepherd's 
hands. 

SOI.DIER. 

I  have  need  of  guidance,  though  not  far.  If 
thou  art  distrustful  of  a  stranger,  carry  these 
with  thee  for  thy  security,  and  lead  me  toward 
the  place  I  seek. 

SPANUS. 

What  place  ? 

SOLDIEU. 

I  will  teU  thee  as  we  walk. 

SPANUS. 

In  many  leagues,  there  is  no  safer  place  than 
this  for  shelter ;  and  in  as  many  more,  none  so 
sure  for  welcome.  Let  us  hear  this  history  which 
should  make  us  friends.  The  shadows  are  now 
higher  than  midway  on  the  mountain  sides — why 
fihouldst  thou  not  rest  thee  here  ? 

SOLDIER. 

I  can  rest  nowhere,  unless  it  be  in  the  place  to 
which  we  go. 

p  4 
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SPANUS. 

We  will  look  for  it  to-morrow,  when  I  may- 
walk  farther,  and  yet  have  more  light  to  bring 
me  back. 

SOLDIER. 

I  wait  for  no  morrows,  and  have  no  need  of  more 
daylight.  So  farewell!  The  spear  will  recom- 
pense thee  for  thy  meat,  but  I  shall  want  this. 

He  snatched  his  sword  from  the  band  of  Spanus, 
and  passed  downward  by  the  brook's  side.  Porsa 
shuddered  when  her  husband  left  her,  but  she  said 
nothing. 

At  first,  the  compassionate  peasant  followed  his 
guest  that  he  might  recal  him,  and  when  expostu- 
lations availed  not,  he  still  followed  that  he  might 
learn  his  purpose,  and  serve  him  as  a  guide.  They 
walked  in  silence  after  his  hospitable  remon- 
strances had  been  disregarded,  till  that  wider 
valley  was  reached  which  inspired  terror  even  yet, 
though  some  of  its  remembrances  were  so  happy. 
At  its  farther  side  ran  the  more  copious  rivulet, 
and  the  sacred  cliffs  rose  high  above.  They  looked 
wan  and  ghastly  illumined  by  the  fading  sun- 
beams, and  contrasted  with  the  lurid  skies  behind 
them.  As  his  last  dissuasion  to  the  jaded  wan* 
derer,  Spanus  reminded  him  that  the  clouds  were 
stormy  and  the  night  threatening. 
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SPANUS. 

There  is  tempest  in  the  heavens.  As  soon  as 
the  sunbeams  are  withdrawn,  its  lightnings  will 
be  visible.     I  pray  thee  return. 

SOLDIER. 

If  thou  hast  compassion  on  the  miserable,  let 
me  sleep  here.  Do  me  this  service,  and  I  acquit 
thee  of  the  rest.  The  armour,  take  it,  or  leave  it, 
as  thou  wilt ;  but  slay  me  here  and  bury  me  to- 
night. 

SPANUS. 

I  slay  thee  !  The  Gods  forbid  1  Why  should 
I  slay  thee  ? 

SOLDIER. 

Because  it  is  their  will. 

SPANUS. 

Their  will  wants  not  my  aid. 

SOLDIER. 

Then  let  this  labor  be  divided  between  us. 
There  is  now  strength  enough  in  mine  own  hands. 
I  would  rather  have  entrusted  the  ofiSce  to  thine 
as  surer  and  abler,  for  my  sword  has  failed  me 
twice.  If  I  take  the  first  half,  of  violence  —  the 
other,  of  charity,  will  neither  affright  thee  nor 
oppress  thee.     We  Komans  would  not  lie  un« 
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buried.  Come  they  whence  they  may,  supersti  - 
tions  torment  us.  Give  me  a  little  dust  to  cover 
me  from  the  skies.  Promise  that  thou  wilt  hide 
me  beneath  the  turf  from  the  foxes  and  the 
eagles  ?     I  claim  it  of  thee  as  a  guest. 

SPANUS. 

Forbear  till  thou  hast  heard  me.  Our  last 
moments  can  hardly  require  too  much  from  that 
patience  which  they  are  absolving  and  dismissing. 

SOLDIER. 

I  have  not  waited  long — but  I  have  searched 
vainly.  Take  heed,  shepherd!  He  is  cursed 
who  leaves  the  dead  exposed !  Remember  this ! 
Hide  me  deep  enough  from  the  eagles — from 
that  look  of  wonder  —  that  smile  —  from  the 
wolves  and  the  ravens. 

SPANUS. 

Let  me  speak.  The  same  thoughts  once 
burned  in  mine  own  heart — standing  here  on 
the  same  spot.  I  too  was  miserable.  The  Grods 
appeared  to  have  despised  me.  My  children  had 
no  food  —  they  and  their  mother  henceforth  could 
have  no  succour  from  me.  I  stood  here  and 
looked  upward  to  those  cliffs.  In  every  place 
are  the  eternal  presence  and  wisdom  of  Destiny,. 
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but  thete  is  her  sanctuary^  her  throne,  her  abode ! 
The  same  day  saw  me  happy — nor  has  any  day 
since  then,  till  now,  seen  me  otherwise  than 
happy.  Hast  thou  courage  to  place  the  burden 
of  thy  calamities  at  her  feet  ? 

SOLDIER. 

Destiny  has  declared  her  will  to  me  long  ago 
—  and  her  messengers  are  behind  me.  Yet,  if 
Destiny  can  render  me  no  more  miserable  than  I 
3m,  why  not  ?  Make  haste,  shepherd,  or  I  shall 
be  there  before  thee. 

They  crossed  the  valley  —  they  forded  the 
brook — and  after  having  paused  a  moment  while 
the  soldier  collected  his  breath  and  Spanus 
prayed,  they  addressed  themselves  to  ascend  the 
cliffs.  The  compassionate  peasant  trembled  as 
he  crept  in  silence  from  root  to  root  and  rock  to 
rock.  He  too  had  been  wretched,  and  he  would 
hazard  much  if  he  might  guide  the  yet  more 
desperate  and  miserable  to  the  same  mercy.  It 
was  an  enterprise  which  required  hands  as  well 
as  feet,  and  if  by  any  means  attainable,  the 
encouragements  of  hope.  His  companion  was  too 
weak  for  equal  speed,  but  he  toiled  vehemently. 
If  the  least  active,  he  was  the  most  eager,    Spanus 
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sometimes  held  him  by  the  wrist,  lifted  him  from 
above,  and  waited  for  him  till  he  had  regained  his 
breath ;  but  neither  spoke. 

Even  from  that  height,  the  sun  had  set.  At 
length  they  rested  themselves  upon  a  standing- 
place  unincumbered  by  trees,  and  commanding 
the  whole  valley  in  one  direction — its  grassy 
level  and  winding  brook.  Spanus  recognised  the 
spot  by  the  prospect  which  he  beheld  from  it. 
He  had  rested  there  once  before.  "  We  part 
now,**  whispered  the  peasant.  *^  A  few  steps 
higher,  and  thou  wilt  surmount  the  cliff.  Safe 
upon  its  summit,  incline  easily  toward  the  left. 
The  sound  of  water  will  guide  thee  to  its  fountain, 
and  to  an  altar  breast-high  bearing  the  similitude 
of  three  heads.  Kneel  there."  The  panting  and 
reeling  wanderer  leaned  for  support,  during  one 
moment,  upon  his  shoulder.  Low  mutterings  of 
thunder  were  heard  above;  and  in  the  twilight-, 
more  than  one  faint  flash  had  preceded  them. 

SOLDIER. 

Dost  stop  here  ? 

SPANUS. 

Few  human  eyes  have  looked  upon  that  altar 
even  once.     It  is  said  that  the  Gods  themselves 
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approach  it  reluctantly  the  first,  and  tremblingly 
a  second  time.  I  go  no  farther — but  take  heart  I 
It  was  from  this  spot  that  I  first  saw  good 
fortune. 

SOLDIER. 

In  what  form? 

SPANUS. 

The  noblest  and  most  gracious  till  treachery 
had  destroyed  it — the  form  of  Sertorius  while  he 
returned  with  victory.  Look  down  where  the 
rivulet  bends  inwards.  His  lictors  preceded — 
his  legions  followed  him.  One  hand  rested  on  a 
horse's  mane,  while  he  conversed  gaily  with  the 
rider.  The  sacred  Fawn  then  lay  upon  my 
knees :  it  was  I  who  brought  her  to  him  from  the 
altar. 

SOLDIER. 

Who  says  so?  Art  thou  he?  Is  this  the 
place?  I  neither  sought  it,  nor  thought  of  it! 
Bewildered  among  the  mountains,  I  knew  not 
where  I  was.  Why  go  farther  in  search  of  that 
which  may  be  found  here  ?  Shepherd,  thou  wilt 
slay  me  now?  Take  this  sword  back,  and  hold 
the  point  upwards,  fixing  its  hilt  upon  the  ground. 
Fool  and  coward !  hold  it  for  Sertorius !  His 
hand   rested  on  a  horse's   mane — he   conversed 
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gaily  with  its  rider — the  horse  was  mine — mjT 
servants  slew  his  Fawn,  and  I  himself. 

SPANUS. 

Thou  didst  this  ? 

SOLDIER. 

I,  Manlius. 

Spanus  dropped  the  sword,  and  covered  his  face. 
Were  these  the  pure  hands,  the  pious  lips,  which 
he  should  have  conducted  hither  ?  Had  Manlius 
slain  him  ? — the  quaestor  Manlius !  What  mercy 
might  either  find?  What  endurance  was  there 
for  himself?  Awakening  from  his  trance,  he 
heard  the  boughs  rustling  above  his  head — his 
companion  had  left  his  sword  where  it  lay,  and 
was  already  upon  the  cliffs.  "  Accursed  parri- 
cide ! "  said  he,  "  death  itself  abhors  thee — thou  art 
forsaken  even  by  thy  s w  ord !  Let  the  Furies  be  thy 
companions.  They  have  hunted  thee  among  the 
mountains,  and  have  driven  thee  hither!  They 
watch  thee,  and  pursue  thee  to  the  feet  of  Destiny 
—  what  need  of  me  ?  " 

Spanus  descended  to  the  rivulet  desperately  — 
crossed  it  unconsciously  —  then,  thankful  for  his 
escape  so  far,  turned  round  and  sank  upon  his 
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knees.  He  thought  of  his  benefactor  slain — the 
sacred  Fawn — its  little  head  reposing  among 
flowers — its  peaceful  sleep  at  her  altar  who  had 
pitied  his  distress.  And  now,  that  traitor  there ! 
Alas,  but  he  also  is  miserable!  more  miserable 
still !  The  compassionate  peasant  had  exhaled  his 
abhorrence  in  the  thought  of  misery  without  hope. 
Spanus  never  could  forget  what  that  .word  signifies 
to  every  man  by  whom  it  has  once  been  under- 
stood. "  I  have  confronted  the  murderer  with  the 
avenger,"  said  he.  "  I  have  led  him  to  the  pre- 
sence of  her  before  whose  holiness  stand  rebuked 
the  everlasting  Gods !  By  this  time  he  must  be 
there!  Even  now  he  strives  to  pray  —  he  bow^s 
his  head — he  kneels  before  the  fountain  —  his 
eyes  are  on  the  altar ! " 

As  he  spoke,  a  blaze  of  lightning  terrified  the 
merciful  peasant,  and  for  some  moments  blinded 
him.  The  blasted  cliffs  w^ere  on  fire.  Their  sum- 
mits glowed  like  cinders  in  the  furnace.  If  he 
could  have  endured  the  sight,  he  might  have 
beheld  them  smoking  and  splitting  beneath  the 
thunder-bolts.  It  was  impossible  for  him  to  escape 
that  deafening  crash  by  which  the  lightnings 
were  pursued,  or  those  bellowings  louder  and  still 
louder,  as  if  with  hatred  of  their  prey,  and  unap- 
peasable in  their  revenge.     Contending  against 
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tlie  bestial  roar  which  shook  his  kneeling-place  — 
were  cries  shriller  than  the  trumpet,  more  fi*antic 
tlian  the  tempest,  and  as  the  shepherd  thought, 
articulate  wth  grief,  though  unintelligible  to 
him. 

Not  till  the  following  day — and  even  then  not 
without  Porsa  and  his  herdsman,  did  the  sorrowing 
but  thankful  Spanus  once  more  venture  to  behold 
the  place.  From  his  forest  glades,  he  could  see 
that  the  rocks  were  shattered  and  blackened — 
their  higher  bushes  blasted  to  the  roots  —  while 
thick  smoke,  still  rising  from  the  sacred  recesses 
beyond  his  sight,  testified  that  those  ancient  trees 
were  yet  on  fire,  though  the  victim  for  whose 
sacrifice  they  had  been  kindled  must  be  consumed. 


THE    END. 
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